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OBSERVATIONS. 

OF this play the two plots are so well united, that they 
can hardly be called two, without injury to tlie art with which 
they are interwoven. The attention is entertained with all 
the variety of a double plot, yet is not distcacted by unconnect- 
ed incidents. 

The part between Katharine and Petruchio is eminently 
spritely and diverting. At the marmge of Bianca the arri- 
val of the real fa^er, perhaps, produces more perplexity than 
pleastire. The whole phiy is very papular and diverting. 

JOHNSOV. 

I once thought that th6 name of this play might have been 
taken from an old story, wititled. The Wyf lafped in MorelU 
Skin, or The Taming of a Shrevs ,- but 1 have smce discovered 
among the entries ifi the books of the Stationers' Company the 
following : '* Peter Shorte] May ^> 1594, a pleasauntconceyt* 
ed hygtorie, called. The Taminge of a Skrovie.** It is likewise 
entered to Kich. Ling, Jan. 22, 1606 ; and to John Smyth- 
wicke, Nov. 19, 1607. 

Dr. Percy, in the 6rst volume of his jRiliques of Ancient En^ 
glish Poetry^ is of opinion that The FroUcksome Duke, or the 
Tinker's Good Fortune, an ancient ballad in the Pepys' Collec- 
tion, mig-ht have suggested to Shakspeare the Induction ^ 
this comedy. 

The following story, however, which might have been the 
parent of all the rest, is related by Burton in his Anatomy of 
Melancholy, edit. 1632, p. 649 : "A rorfor Prince, saith 
Marcus Polus, Lib. II. cap. 28, called Senex de Montibut, the 
better to establish his gfovemment amongst his subjects, and to 
keepe them in awe, found a convenient place in a pleasant 
valley environed with hills, in vthich he made a delttious par ke full 
of odorifferous floviers and fruits, and a palace full of allvaoridly 
contents that could possibly be devised, m,usicke, pictures, variety 
6f meals, Stc. and choee out a certaine young man, whom wi1» 
a soporiferous potion be so benummed, that he perceived noth- 
ing ; (Md so, fast asleepe as he vtas, caused him, to be conveied into 
this faire garden. Where, after he had lived^a while in all 
such pleasures a sensuall man could desire, he east him into a 
sUepe againe, and brought him forth, that vohen he voakedhe might 
iell others he had beene in Paradise*' — Marco Paolo, quoted by 
Burton, was a traveller of the 13th century. 

Chance, however, has at last furnished me with the original 
to which Shakspeare was indebted for his fable j nor does this 
^scovery at all dispose me to retract my former opinion, which 
the reader may find at the conclusion of the play. 

Steevens. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED, 

A Lord. 

Christopher Sly, a drunken tinker. ^ Persons in 
Hoeteas, Page, Players, Huntsmen, and > the Indue- 
other Servants attending on the Lord, j tion. 

BAPTiSTA.a rich gentleman of Padua. 

YmcKUT 10, an old gentleman of Pisa. 

Luce NT 10, son to Vincentio, in love with Bianca." 

Petruchio, a gentleman of Verona^ a suitor to Kath- 
arina. 

Biond'ello, }»ervanUtoLucentio. 

r .?y^.?' } eervanu to Petruchio. 

Pedant, an old fellow set ufi to personate Vincentio. 

Itl^ctTrluttrr^}'^-^'''^' '« 5'^""- 
Widow. 

Tailor^ Haberdasher, and Servants, attending on Bafi- 
tista and Petruchio. 

SCEJ^E^'^ometimes in Padua / and sometimes in 
Petruchio's house in the country. 
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TAMING OF THE SHREW. 



INDUCTION. 



SCENE I. 

Before an Alehouse on a Heath. Enter Mostess and Sly. 

X'll pheese^ yoa, in faith. 

Ifeat. A pair of stocks, yon rogue ! 

Sly, Y^are a baggage ; the Slies are no rogues : Look 
in the chronicles, we came in with Richard Conqueror. 
Therefore^ fiaucaa/iallabris J* let the world slide; Seaaa! 

Hoat, You will not pay for the glasses you have burst? ^ 

Sly, No, not a denier : Go by, says Jercsiimy ;-— Go 
to thy cold bed,aiid warm thee.^ 

Hoat, I know my remedy : I must go fetch the third- 
borough. \^Exit* 

Sly, Third, or foctrth« or fifth borough, I'll answer 
him by law : I'll not bridge an inch, boy ; let him come» 
and kindly. ^Ltea down ©n the ground^ and falls asleefi, 

'"• ' ■■■I*. !! I| H L 'l I ' lill. ■II. , I I 

[il To phee$4 or /ease, is to sep.^rate 9 twist into smglc threads. In the 
fipmtive sense it may well enough be taken, like teaze or to»e, for to har^ 
rass, to plague' rertiaps,/*// Afte^« you, mav be equivalent to /*// comb your 
head, a phrase vulgarly used by persons of Sly's character, on like occa- 
sions. JOHNS 

To pheeze a man, is to beat him ; to give him h ptieexe, is, to ghre him a 
knock M. MASON 

[z*] Siy, as aa ignorant frllow is parposely made to aim at languages out 
of his knowledge, and knock the words out of joint. The Spaniai^s say, 
pocas pailabras, t. e.few words ; as they do likewise, Cessa, i. e. be quier. 

THEO. 

C3l To htrsi and to break were anciently synonymous. Falstaff'says, that 
** John of Gaunr burst Shallow's head for crowding in among the marshal's 
men." STEEV. 

C4] AlHht- editions have cotnt^d a saint here, for Sly to swear by But 
the poet had no such intentions. The pitssage his particular humour in it, 
and innst hj»ve been v-ry pleasing at that time of 'i^y. But I must clear up 
a piece of stage history to make it understood. There is a fustian old play 
oailed Sieronymo ; or The Spanish Tragedy : wbidh I find was th»- common 
butt of rallhry to all liie poets In Shakspeare's time : and a passage, that 
s^leared very ridicoloas in that play^is here htinorously alluded to. nni£0. 
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10 TAMIKG OF ACf /. 

W%nd horns. Enter a Lord from huntings vjitk Sunumen and 
Servants. 
Lord. Huntsman,! charge thee,tender well my hounds : 
Brach Me r rim an, —the poor cur is emboss'd,* 
And couple Clowder with the deep-mouth*d brach. 
Saw'st thou not, boy, how Silver made it good. 
At the hedge corner, in the coldest fault ? 
I would not lose the dog for twenty pound. 

1 Hunt. Why» Belman is as good as he, my lord ; 
He cried upon it at the merest loss, 
' And twice to-day pick'd out the dullest scent : 
Trust me, I take him for the better dog. 

Lord. Thou art a fool ; if Echo were as fleet, 
I would esteem him worth a dozen such. 
But sup them well, and look unto them all ; 
To-morrow I intend to hunt again. 

1 Hunt. I will, my lord. 

Lord. What's here i one dead, or drunk i See, doth 
he breathe ? * 

2 Hunt, He breathes, my lord : Were he not warm'd ■ 

with ale. 
This were a bed but cold to sleep so soundly. 

Lord. O monstrous beast ! how like a swine he lies ! 
Grim death, how foul and loathsome is thine image !— • 
Sirs, I will practise on this drunken man. 
What think you, if he were convey*d to bed, 
Wrapp'd in sweet clothes, rings put upon his fingers, 
A most delicious banquet by his bed, 
Aiid brave attendants near him when he wakes. 
Would not the beggar then forget himself ? 

1 Hunt. Believe me, lord, I think he cannot choose. 

2Hunt.lt would seem strange untohim,when he wak*d. 

Lord* Even as a flattering dream, or worthless fancy. 
Then take him up, and manage well the jest :— 
Carry him gently to my fairest chamber. 
And hang it round with all my wanton pictures : 
Balm his foul head with warm distilled waters. 
And burn sweet wood to make the lodging sweet : 
Procure me music ready when he wakes. 
To make a dulcet and a heavenly sound ; 



[4] Emboss'd is a hunting terra. When a deer is h^rd run> and foams at 
the months he b said to be embossed. A dog also when he is strained with 
'1 ground,) will have his knees swelled* 
■ tirom the French word bfs$9, vluch sig 



hard running^ (especially upon hard 
and then he is said to be $mbMSs*d : 1 
ii|g»fttmBOor* T. WAftTQN, 
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JiCt J. THB SHREW. 1 1 

And if he chance to speak, be ready straight, 

And, with a low submissive reverence, 

Say,— -What is it your honour will command i 

Let one attend him with a silver bason. 

Full of rose-water, and bestrew'd with flowers ; 

Another bear the ewer, the third a diaper. 

And say, — Will't please your lordship cool your hands ? 

Some one be ready with a costly suit. 

And ask him what apparel he will wear ; 

Another tell him of his hounds and horse. 

And that his lady mourns at his disease : 

Persuade him, that he hath been lunatic ; 

And, when he says he is — , say, that he dreams, 

For he is nothing but a mighty lord. 

This do, and do it kindly,^ gentle sirs ; 

It will be pastime passing excellent. 

If it be husbanded with modesty.* 

1 Hunt, My lord, I warrant you, we'll play our part. 
As he shall think, by our true diligence. 
He is no less than what we say he is. 

Lord, Take him up gently, and to bed with him ; 
And each one to his office, when he wakes. — 

[Some bear out Sly. ^ trumfiet sounds. 
Sirrah, go see what trumpet 'tis that sounds :-» 
Belike, some noble gentleman ; that means, [Ex.Serv. 
Travelling some journey, to repose him here.— 

Re-enter a Servant, 
How now ? who is it ? 

Serv, An it please your honour, players 
That offer service to your lordship. 

Lord, Bid them come near : — 

Enter Players, 
Now, fellows, you are welcome. 

1 Play, We thank your honour. 

Lord, Do you intend to stay with me to-night ? 

2 Play, So please your lordship to accept our duty. ^ 
Lord, With all my heart. — This fellow I remember« 

Since once he play'd a farmer's eldest son ; — 
'Twas where you woo'd the gentlewoman so well : 

W Kindly* means naturally. M. MASON. 

[61 By modesty is meant moderation, without suffering our merriment to 
break into an excess. JOHNSON. 

Crj It was in those times the eastern of players to travel in companies/ 
and oiler their service at great houses. JOHNSON. 
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I have forgot yiour name ; but, sure, that part 
Was aptly fitted^ and naturally perform 'd. 

1 Flay. . I think, 'twas Soto that your honour nieans. 

Lord, 'Tis very true •, — thou didst it excellent.— 
Well, you are come to me in happy time ; 
The rather for I have some sport in hand. 
Wherein your cunning can assist me much. 
There is a lord will hear you play to-night : 
But I am doubtful of your modesties ; 
Lest, over-eying of his odd behaviour, 
(For yet his honour never heard a play,) 
You break into some merry passion. 
And so oflfend him : for I tell you, sirs, 
If you should smile, he grows impatient. 

1 Play, Fear not, my lord ; we can contain ourselves^ 
Were he the veriest antick in the world. 

Lord, Go, sirrah, take them to the buttery. 
And give them friendly welcome every one : 
Let them want nothing that my house a^rds.'— 

lEjce. Servant and Players 
Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my page, \Toa ScTuani. 
And see him dress'd in all suits like a lady : 
That done conduct him to the drunkard's chamber. 
And call him— madam, do him obeisance. 
Tell him from me, (as he will win my love) 
He bear himself with honourable action. 
Such as he hath observ'd in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by them accomplished : 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do. 
With soft low tongue, and lowly courtesy ; 
And say, — What is't your honour will command^ 
Wherein your lady, and your humble wife. 
May show her duty, and make known her love ? 
And then — with kind embraces, tempting kisses. 
And with declining head into his bosom,— 
Bid him shed tears, as being overjoy'd 
To see her noble lord restored to health. 
Who, for twice seven years, hath esteemed him 
No better than a poor and loathsome beggar : 
And if the boy have not a woman's gift, 
To rain a shower of commanded tears. 
An onion will do well for such a shift ; 
Which in a napkin being close convey'd, 

{ft] Him is used for himself, as you is used for younelf'm Macbeth. ST£. 
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Shall in despite enforce « watery eye. 
See this despatched with all the haste tliou canst ; 
AnoQ I'll give thee more instractions. — \_Exit Servant, 
I know, the boy will well usurp the grace, 
Voice, gait, and action of a gentlewoman : 
I long to hear him call the drunkard, husband ; 
And how my men will stay themselves from laughter. 
When they do homage to this simple peasant. 
. Ill in to counsel them ; haply, my presence 
May well abate the over-merry spleen. 
Which oUierwise would go into extremes. lExeunt, 

SCENE II. 

J Bed-chamber in the Lord^t Souse. Sly i> (Htevoered in a rich 
night-gown, with Attendant* ; tome with apparel, other* with 
basont ewer, and other appurtenances. Enter Lord, dressed like 
a servant. • 

Sly. For God's sake, a pot of small ale. 

1 iSen;.Wiirt please your lordship driuk a cup of sack? 

2 Serv. Will't please your honour taste of these con- 
serves ? 

3 Serv, What raiment will your honour wjear to-day ? 
Sly, I am Christophero Sly ; call not me—honour, nor 

lordship : I never drank sack in my life ; and if you give 
me any conserves, give me conserves of beef: Ne'er ask 
me what raiment I II wear ; for I have no more doublets 
than backs, no more stockings than legs, nor no more 
i^oes than feet ; nay, sometimes, more feet than shoes, 
or such shoes as my toes look through the overleather. 

Lord, Heaven cease this idle humourin your honour f 
O, that a mighty man, of such descent. 
Of such possessions, and so high esteem. 
Should be infused with so foul a spirit 1 

Sly. What, would you make me mad? Am not I 

Christopher Sly, old Sly 's son of Burton-Heath ; by birth 

a pedler, by education a card-maker, by transmutation a 

bear-herd, and now by present profession a tinker ? Ask 

" — '■'■'' 

[p] From the original stage direction in the first folio it appears that Sly 
and the odier persons ntencionrd in the Induction, were Intended to be ex- 
hibited here, aad during the representation of the comedy* in a balcony 
ttbove the stage. The direction here is— £n^«r aloft the drunkard with at- 
HndaniitUc, MALONfi. 

2 VOL, UI. 
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Marian Hacket, the fat ale-wife of Wincot, « if she knoiv 
ine not : if she say 1 am not fourteen pence on the score 
for sheer ale, score me up for the ly ingest knave in 
Christendom. What, I am not bestraught : Here's 

1 Serv. O, this it is that makes your lady mourn. 

2 Serv, O, this it is that makes your servants droop. 
Lord, Hence comes it that your kindred shun your 

house, 
As beaten hence by your strange lunacy. 
O, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth ; 
Call home thy ancient thoughts from banishment, 
And banish hence these abjeOt lowly dreams : 
Look, how thy servants do attend on thee, * 
Each in his office ready at thy beck. 
Wilt thou have music? hark ! Apollo plays, [Munc 
And twenty caged nightingales do sing : 
Or wilt thou sleep ? we'll have thee to a couch. 
Softer and sweeter than the lustful bed 
On purpose trimm'd up for Semiramis; 
Say, thou wilt walk ; we will bestrew the ground : 
Or wilt thou ride ? thy horses shall be trapp'd. 
Their harness studded all with gold and pearl. 
Dost thou love hawking ? thou hast hawks will soar 
Above the morning lark : Or wilt thou hunt ? 
Thy hounds shall make the welkin answer them, 
And fetch shrill echoes from the hollow earth. 

1 Serv. Say, thou wilt course ; thy greyhounds are 

as swift 
As breathed stags, ay, fleeter than the roc. 

2 Serv, Dost thou love pictures .' we will fetch thefc 

straight 
Adonis, painted by a running brook : 
And Cytherea all in sedges hid ; 
Which seem to move and wanton with her breath, 
FiVen as the waving sedges play with wind. 

Lord, We'll show thee lo, as she was a maid ; 
And how she was beguiled and surprised. 
As lively painted as the deed was done. 

3 ^erv. Or Daphne, roaming through a thorny wood ; 
Scratching her legs that one shall swear she bleeds : 
An d at that sight shall sad Apollo weep, __^ 

CO mitucotte is a ▼illage in Warwickshire, with which Shakspcarc wa 
w«ll acqaainttd, near Stratford- Th house k«j»r by our gniial hostess, stlH 
reoiahis, but is at present a mill. The meanest hovel to whict* Shaksveave 
has <in allusion, interests curiosity, and acquires an importance : at leasN 
U becomes the object of a poetical antiquarian's inquiries. T, WAB-TON. 
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ACt I, THE SfiREW. ,15 

So work manly the blood and tears are drawn. 

Lord, Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord : 
Thou hast a lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waning age. 

1 Seri), And, till the tears that she hath shed for thee, 
Like envious floods o'er-ran her lovely face, 

She was the fairest creature in the world ; 
And yet she is inferior to none. 

Sly, Am I a lord ? and have I such a lady ^ 
Or do I dream ? or have I dream'd till now ? 
I do not sleep : I see, I hear, I speak ; 
I smell sweet savours, and I feel soft things :— 
Upon my life, I am a lord, indeed ; 
And not a tinker, nor Christophero Sly.— 
Well, bring our lady hither to our sight ; 
And once again, a pot o' the smallest ale. 

2 Sew, Will't please your mightiness to wash your 
hands ? [Servants fireaentan ewer^ baaon, and 

O, how we joy to see your wit restor'd ! napkin, 

O, that once more you knew but what you are ! 
These fifteen years you have been in a dream ; 
Or, when you wak'd, so wak'd as if you slept. 

Sly, These fifteen years ! by my fay, a goodly nap. 
But did I never speak of all that time ) 

1 Serv. O, yes, my lord; but very idle words :— 
For though you lay here in this goodly chamber. 
Yet would you say, ye were beaten out of door ; 
And rail upon the hostess of the house ; 
And say, you would present her at the leet,« 
Because she brought stone jugs and no seal'd quarts : 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 

Sly. Ay, the woman's maid of the house. 

3 Serv, Why, sir, you know no house,nor no such maid; 
Nor no such men, as you have reckon'd up,-^ 

As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece, 
And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpernell ; 
And twenty more such names and men as these. 
Which never were, nor no man ever saw. 

Sly, Now, Lord be thanked for my good amends ! 

Ml. Amen. 

Sly. I thank thee ; thou shalt not lose by it. 
Enter the Page, as a Lady^ with Attendants, 

Page, How fares my noble lord ? 

[2] At the Court-lwt, or courts of the manor. JOHIf^^ 
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16 TAMING 0» . ACT i 

Sly, Marry, I fere well ; for here is cheer enough. 
Where is my wife ? 

Page. Here, noble lord ; What is thy will with her ^ 

Sly, Are you my wife, and will not call me — husband ? 
My men should call me — lord ; I am your good-man. 

Page, My husband and my lord, my lord and husband; 
I am your wife in all obedience. * 

Sly, I know it well :— -What must I call her ? 

Lord, Madam. 

Sly, Al'ce madam, or Joan madam } 

Lord, Madam, and nothing else ; so lords call ladies. 

Sly. Madam wife, they say that I have dream *d, and 
slept 
Above some fifteen year and more. 

Page, Ay, and the time seems thirty unto me ; 
Being all this time abandoned from your bed. 

Sly, 'Tis much ; — Servants, leave me and her alone«-~ 
Madam, undress you, and come now to-bed. 

Page, Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of you. 
To pardon me yet for a night or two ; 
Or, if not so, until the sun be set : 
For your physicians have expressly charg'd, 
In peril to incur your former malady. 
That I should yet absent me from your bed : 
I hope, this reason stands for my excuse. 

Sly, Ay, it stands so, that I may hardly tarry so long. 
But I would be loath to fall into my dreams again ; I will 
therefore tarry, in despite of the flesh and the blood. 
Enter a Servant, 

Set, Your honour's players, hearing your amendment, 
Are come to play a pleasant comedy. 
For so your doctors hold it very meet ; 
&eing too much sadness hath congeal'd your blood, 
And melancholy is the nurse of frenzy. 
Therefore, they thought it good you hear a play. 
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment. 
Which bars a thousand harms, and lengthens life. 

Sly. Marry, 1 will ; let them play : is not a common- 
ty a Christmas gambol, or a tumbling-trick ? 

Page. No, my good lord ; it is more pleasing stnff. 

Sly, What, household stuff? 

Page. It is a kind of history. 

Sly. Well, we'll see't : Come, madam wife, sit by my 
side, aad let the world slip ; wc shall ne'er be younger. 

{They 9it down. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE l.-^Padua. A public Place. Enter Luckntio cfrff 
Tranio. 

Lucentio, 
TRANIO, since — for the great desire I had 
To see fair Padua, nursery of arts,— 
I am arriv'd for fruitful Lombardy, 
The pleasant garden of great Italy ; 
And, by my father's love and leave, am arm'd 
With his good will, and thy good company^ 
Most trusty servant, well approv*d in all ; 
Here let us breathe, and happily institute 
A course of learning, and ingenious studies* 
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens. 
Gave me my being, and my father first, 
A merchant of great traffic through the world, 
Vincentio, come of the Bentivolii. 
Vincentio his son, brought up in Florence, 
It shall become, to serve all hopes conceived,* 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds t 
And therefore, Tranio, for the time I study >. 
Virtue, and that part of philosophy 
Will I apply, that treats of happiness 
By virtue 'specially to be achiev*d. 
Tell me thy mind : for I have Pisa left. 
And am to Padua come ; as he that leave* 
A shallow plash, to plunge him in the deep,, 
And with satiety seeks to quench his thirsU 
Tra. Mi fierdonate^ gentle master mine^ 
I am in all affected as yourself ; 
Glad that you thus continue your resolve,. 
To suck the sweets of sweet philosophy. 
Only, good master, while we do admire 
This virtue, and this moral discipline. 
Let's be no stoicks, nor no stocks, I pray ;: 
Or, so devote to Aristotle's checks, 
As Ovid be an oatcast quite abjur'd : 
Talk logic with acquaintance that you I^re^ 



And practise rhetoric in your common 



^ 



(33 To fulfil the expectations of his Critnda. MALONJ^ 
2* VOL. Ul^ 
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Music and poesy, use to quicken you ; 

The mathematics, and the metaphysics, 

Fall to them, as you find your stomach serves you : 

No profit grows, where is no pleasure ta'en ^— 

In brief, sir, study what you most affect. 

Luc. Gramercies, Tranio, well dost thou advise 
If, Biondello, thou wert come ashore, 
We could at once put us in readiness ; 
And take a lodging, fit to entertain 
Such friends, as time in Padua shall begets 
But stay a while : What company is this ? 

Tra, Master, some show, to welcome us to town. 

Enter Baptista, Katharina, Bianca^ Grescio, and 
HoRTENSio. LucENTio OTul Tranio statid astdc. 

Bap. Gentlemen, importune me no further, 
For how I firmly am resolved you know ; 
That is,— not to bestow my youngest daughter^ 
Before I have a husband for the elder : 
If either of you both love Katharina, 
Because 1 know you well, and love you well, 
Leave shall you hove topourt her at your pleasure. 

Gre, To eart her rather : She's too rough for me :— 
There, there, Hortensio, will you any wife ? 

Kath. I pray you, sir, [7\) Bap,] is it your will tot 
make a stale of me amongst these mates ? 

Hor. Mates, maid I how mean you that ? no mates for 
you. 
Unless you were of gentler, milder mould. 

Kath, rfaith, sir, you shall never need to fear ; 
I wis, it is not half way to her heart : 
But, if it were, doubt not her care should be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg'd stool. 
And paint your face, and use you like a fool. 

Hor, From all such devils, good Lord, deliver us \ 

Gre. And me too, good Lord ! 

Tra. Hush, master! here is some good pastime toward ^ 
That wench is stark mad, or wonderful f row ard. 

Luc, Bat in the other's silence I do see 
Maids' mild behaviour and sobriety. 
Peace, Tranio. 

Tra, Well said, master ; mum ! and gaze yo^rfilk 

Bafi, Gentyben, that I may soon make good 
What I have sTOl, — Bianca, get you in : 
And let it not displease thee, good Bianca ; 
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For I will love thee ne'er the less, my girl. 

Kath. A pretty peat '« *tisj best 
Put finger in the eye, an she knew why. 

Bian, Sister, content you in my discontent. 
—Sir, to your pleasure humbly I subscribe : 
My books, and instruments, shall t>e my company ; 
Qb them to look, and practise by myself. 

Luc, Hark, Tranio ! thou may 'st hear Minerva speak . 

\A%idt 

Hor, Signior Baptista, will you be so strange ?« 
Sorry am I, that our good will efifects 
Biaoca's grie£ 

Gre, Why will you mew her up, 
Signior Baptista, for this fiend of hell. 
And make her bear the penance of her tongue ? 

Bap, Gentlemen, content ye ; I am resolv'd : — 
Go in, Bianca. [Exit BiANCA 

-.-And for I know, she taketh most delight 
In music, instruments, and poetry. 
Schoolmasters will I keep within my house. 
Fit to instruct her youth. — If you, Hortensio,— 
Or signior Gremio, you,— know any such. 
Prefer them hither ; for to cunning men'' 
I will be very kind, and liberal 
To mine own children in good bringing-up ; 
And so farewell..— Katharina, you may stay ; 
For 1 have more to commune with Bianca. [Exit:. 

Kath, Why, and I trust, I may go too, may I not ? 
What, shall I be appointed hours ; as though, belike, 
1 knew not what to take, and what to leave T Ha ! [Exit, 

Gre. You may goto the devil's dam ; your gifts are so 
good, here is none will hold you. Their love is not so 
great, Hortensio, but we may blow our nails together, 
and fast it fairly out ; our cake's dough on both sides. 
Farewell : — Yet, for the love I bear my sweet Bianca^ if 
I can by any means light on a fit man to teach her that 
"wherein she delights, 1 will wish him to her father. 

Hor, So will I, signior Gremio : But a word, 1 pray. 
Though the nature of our quarrel yet never brook'd 
parle, know now, upon advice, it toucheth us both,— 

ISl P««' or pet is a word of endearment from pstit, little, as if it meant 
pretty little thinj;. JOHNSON. 

[6] Thit is, 80 oddr-so different from others in ^our conduct. JOH JT. 

L7j Cunning had not yet lost its original signtfication of knotuinpfearned, 
as may be observed in the translation of the Bible. JOHNSON. 
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that we may yet again have access to our fair miistress, 
and be happy rivals in Bianca's love,— to labour and ef- 
fect one thing 'specially. 

Gre, What's that, I pray ? 

Bor, Marry, sir, to get a husband for her sister. 

Gre. A husband ! a devil. 

Hor. I say, a husband. 

Gre, I say, a devil : Think'st thou, Hortensio, though 
her father be very rich, any man is so very a fool to be 
married to hell f 

Hor. Tush, Gremio, though it pass your patience, and 
mine, to endui^ her loud alarums, why, man, there be 
good fellows m the world, an a man could light on 
them, would take her with all faults, and money enough. 

Gre, I cannot tell ; but I had as lief take her dowry 
with this condition,— to be whipped at the high-cross 
every morning. 

Hor, Faith, as you say, there's small choice in rotten 
apples. But, come ; aince this bar in law makes us 
friends, it shall be so far forth friendly maintained, — till 
by helping Baptista's eldest daughter to a husband, we 
set his youngest free for a husband, and then have to't 
afresh. — Sweet Bianca ! Happy man be his dole !• He 
that runs fastest gets the ring.* How say you, signior 
Gremio .* 

Gre, I am agreed ; and 'would I had given him the 
best horse in Padua to begin his wooing, that would thor- 
oughly woo her, wed her, and bed her, and rid the 
house of her. Come on. [Exe, Ok^, and Hor. 

Tra, [advancing.'] I pray, sir, tell me, — Is it possible 
That love should of a sudden take such hold ? 

Luc, O, Tranio, till I found it to be true, 
I never thought it possible, or likely ; 
But see ! while idly I stood looking on, 
I found the effect of love in idleness : 
And now in plainness do confess to thee,— 
That art to me as secret, and as dear. 
As Anna to the Queen of Carthage was, — 
Tranio, I burn, I pine, I perish, Tranio, 
If I achieve not this young modest girl : 
Counsel me, Tranio, for I know thou canst ; 



[8] Dole is an^ thing dtalt out or dlstriboted, though its original i 
lag was^the provision given away at the doors of great men's honses. 
. STJtEV*- 

Co] Anallostontothespoitofnuuiiagatthering* DOtJGE. 
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Assist me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 

Tra, Master, it is no time to chide you now ; 
Affection is not rated * from tl>€ heart : 
If love have touch'd you, nought remains but so,— 
JRedime te ca/itum quam gueaa minimd.^ 

Luc, Gramercies, lad ; go forward : this contents ; 
The rest will comfort, for thy counsel's sound. 

Tra. Master, you look so longly^ on the maid. 
Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all. 

Luc, O yes, I saw sweet beauty in her face. 
Such as the daughter of A gen or had. 
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand, 
When with his knees he kiss'd the Cretan strand. 

Tra, Saw you no more ? mark'd you not, how her sister 
Began to scold ; and raise up such a storm, 
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din ? 

Luc. Tranio, I saw her coral lips to move. 
And with her breath she did perfume the air ; 
Sacred, and sweet, was all I saw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then, 'tis time to stir him from his trance. 
I pray, awake, sir ; If you love the maid. 
Bend thoughts and wits* to achieve her. Thus it stands: 
—Her elder sister is so curst and shrewd, 
That, till the father rid his hands of her. 
Master, your love must live a maid at home; 
And therefore has he closely mew'd her up. 
Because she shall not be annoy 'd with suitors. 

Luc. Ah, Tranio, what a cruel father's he ! 
But art thou not advis'd, he took some care 
To get her cunning schoolmasters to instruct her ? 

Tra. Ah, marry, am I, sir ; and now 'tis plotted. 

Luc. I have it, Tranio. 

Tra. Master, for my hand. 
Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 

Luc. Tell me thine first. 

Tra. You will be schoolmaster. 
And undertake the teaching of the maid ; 
That's your device. 

Luc. It is : May it be done ? 

Tra. Not possible ; For who shall bear your part. 
And b e in Padua here Vincentio's son t 

rn Is not driven out bj chiding. M ALONE. 

[2] Our author had this line from Lylly, which 1 mention that it may 
not he brought as an argument for his learning. JOHNSON. 
£39 i. e. loDgiogly. 1 have ntt with no example of this adverb* ST££ 
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Keep house, and ply his book ; welcome his friends ; 
Visit his countrymen, and banquet them ? 

Luc* Basta ;* content, thee ; for I have it full. 
We have not yet been seen in any house ; 
Nor can we be distinguished by our faces, 
For man, or master : then it follows thus ;— 
Thou shalt be master, Tranio, in my stead. 
Keep house, and port,* and servants, as I should : 
I will some other be ; some Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan, or mean man of Pisa.— 
'Tis hatch'd and shall be so : — Tranio, at once 
Uncase thee ; take my colour'd hat and cloak : 
When Biondello comes, he waits on thee ; 
But I will charm him first to keep his tongue. 

Tra. So had you need. [,They exchange habits. 

In brief, then, sir, sith it your pleasure is, 
And I am tied to be obedient ; 
(For so your father charg'd me at our parting ; 
Be serviceable to my son, quoth he. 
Although, I think, 'twas in another sense,) 
I am content to be Lucentio, 
Because so well I love Lucentio. 

Luc, Tranio, be so, because Lucentio loves : 
And let me be a slave, to achieve that maid. 
Whose sudden sight hath thraird my wounded eye. 

Enter BiondelLo. 
Here comes the rogue. — Sirrah, where have you been t 

Bio.Wheve have I been ? Nay, how now, where are you ^ 
Master, has my fellow Tranio stol'n your clothes ? 
Or you stol'n his ? or both t pray, what's the news ? 

Luc. Sirrah, come hither ; 'tis no time to jest, 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio here, to save my life. 
Puts my apparel and my countenance on, 
And I for my escape have put on his ; 
For in a quarrel, since I came ashore, 
I kill'd a man, and fear I was descried : 
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes. 
While I make way from hence to save my life : 
You understand me ? 

Bio72, I, sir .' ne'er a whit. 

Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth ; 

[^ i. e. *tis enough ; Italian ai d Spanish. STF EVENS. 
ij] Pert is figare;, itioyr, ajjpearance. JOHN59N. 
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Tranio is chang'd into Locentio. 

Bion, The better for him ; 'Would I were so too ! 

Tra. So would I, 'faith,boy,to have the next wish after; 
That Lucentio,indeed,had Baptista's youngest daughter^ 
But, sirrah, — not for my sake, but your master's,-^! ad- 
vise 
You use your manners discreetly in all kind of companies : 
When I am alone, why, then I am Tranio ; 
But in all places else, your master Lucentio. 

Luc. Tranio, let's go : 
— One thing more rests, that thyself execute ;— 
To make one amoqg these wooers : If thou ask me why,— 
Sufficetb, my reasons are both good and weighty. 

J Exeunt, 
thefilay. 
Sly. Tes^ by saint Anne, do L A good matter^ sure- 
ty ; Comes there any more of it ? 
Page. My lord, Uis but begun. 
Sly. ^Tis a very excellent piece^ of work ^ madam lady ; 
^ Would* t were done / 

SCENE II. 

Thetame. Before Uovltbnsjo^s Mouse. Enter Vt^TRVCioatiS 
Grumio. 

Pet. Verona, for a while I take my leave. 
To see my friends in Padua ; but, of all, 
My best beloved and approved friend, 
Hortensio ; and, I trow, this is his house :— 
Here, sirrah Grumio; knock, I sj^y. 

Gru. Knock, sir ! whom should I knock ? is there any 
man has rebused your worship ? 

PeL Villain, I say, knock me here soundly. 

Gru. Knock you here, sir ? why, sir, what am I, sir, 
that I should knock you here, sir ? 

Pet. Villain, I say, knock me at this gate. 
And rap me well, or I'll knock your knave's pate. 

Gru, My master is grown quarrelsome : I should 
knock you first. 
And then I know after who comes by the worst. 

Pet. Will it not be ^ 
'Faith, sirrah, an you'll not knock. Til ring it ; 
III try how you can sol-fa, and sing it. 

[He wrings Grumio Ay t/ie ears 
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Gru. Help, masters, help I my master is tnad. 

Pet. Now, knock when I bid yoa : sirrah ! villain ? 
Enter Hortensio. 

Hor, How now .' what's the matter .'—My old friend 
Grumio ? and my good friend Petruchio ! — How do you 
all at Verona ? 

Pet, Signior Hortensio, come you to part the fray ? 
Con tutto il core bene trovato^ may I say, 

Hor. Alia nostra caaa bene -uenuto^ 
Molto honorato ai^or mio Petruchio, 
—Rise, Grumio, rise ; we will compound this tjuarrel. 

Gru. Nay, 'tis no matter, what he leges in latin. •— If 
this be not a lawful cause for me to leave his service,— 
Look you, sir, — he bid me knock him, and rap him 
soundly, sir : Well, was it fit for & servant to use his 
master so ; being, perhaps^ (for ought I see,) two and 
thirty, — a pip out ? 

Whom, 'would to God, I had well knock'd at first. 
Then had not Grumio come by the worst. 

Pet. A senseless villain ! — Good Hortensio, 
I bade the rascal knock upon your gate. 
And could not get him for my heart to do it, 

Gru. Knock at the gate ? — O heavens !— 
Spake you not these words plain, — Sirrah^knock mehere^ 
Rafi me here^ knock me well^ and knock me soundly f 
And come you now with — knocking at the gate ? 

Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I advise you. 

Hor. Petruchio, patience ; I am Grumib's pledge : 
Why, this is a heavy chance 'twixt him and you ; 
Your ancient, trusty, pleasant servant Grumio. 
And tell me now, sweet friend, — what happy gale 
Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona ? 

Pef.Such wind as scatters young men through the world. 
To seek their fortunes further than at home. 
Where small experience grows./ But, in a few, 
Signior Hortensio, thus it stands with me :— 
Antonio, my father, is deceas'd ; 
And I have thrust myself into this maze. 
Haply to wive^and thrive, as best I may : 
Crowns in my purse i have, and goods at home, 
And so am come abroad to see the world. 

[61 i. e. T sup]»>se> what he alleges in Latin. Pedmchio has been just 
spealung Italian to Hortensio^ which Gmmio mistakes for the other lan- 
goage. STEEV. 
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Hor, Pctruchio, shall I then come rotmdly to thee. 
And wish thee to a shrewd ill-favour'd wife ? 
Thou'dst thank me but a little for my counsel : 
And yet I'll promise thee she shall be rich. 
And very rich : — but thou'rt too much my friend. 
And 111 not wish thee to her. 

Pet, Signior Hortensio, 'twixt such friends as Wc, 
Few words suffice : and, therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife,^ 
(AS wealth is burtheivof my wocnng dance,) 
Be she as foul as was Florentius* love,* 
As old as S)*bil, and as curst and shrewd 
As Socrates' Xantippe, or a worse, 
She moves me not, or not removes, at least. 
Affection's edge in me ; were she as rough 
As are the swelling Adriatic seas : 
I come to wive it wealthily in Padua ; 
If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 

Gru, Nay, look you, sir, he tells you flatly what his 
mind is : Why, give him gold enough, and marry him 
to a puppet, or an aglet-baby ;7 or an old trot, with ne'er 
a tooth in her head, though she have as many diseases as 
two and fifty horses : why, nothing comes amiss, so mo- 
ney comes withal. 

Hor. Petruchio, since we have stepp'd thus far in, 
I will continue that I broach'd in jest. 
I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 
With wealth enough, and young, and beauteous ; 
Brought up, as best becomes a gentlewoman : 
Her only fault, (and that is faults enough,) 
Is, — that she is intolerably curst. 
And shrewd, and froward ; so beyond all measure. 
That, were my state far worser than it is, 
I would not wed her for a mine of gold. 

Pet. Hortensio, peace'; thou know'st not gold's effect : 
— Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enough ; 
For I will board her, though she chide as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 

Hor. Her father is Baptista Minola, ^ 

[6] The allusion is to si story told by GoMver in the first Bo»k De Confes' 
siotu Amantis. Florent is the name of a knight who had bound himself to 
marry a deformed hae* provided she taught him the sdution of a riddle on 
wMch his life depended. STEEV^ 

[7] ie. a (ttminative being^not exoeeding in size the tag of a peint. ST£E. 
3 vol.. IH. 
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An affable and courteous gentleman : 
Her name i^ Katharina Minola, 
Renown'd in Padua for her scolding tongue. 

Pet, I know her father^ though I know not her ; 
And he knew my deceased father well : — 
I will not sleep, Hortensio, till I see her ; 
And therefore let me be thus bold with you. 
To give you over at this first encounter. 
Unless you will accompany me thither. 

Gru. I pray fOu, sir, let him go while the humour 
lasts. O' my word, an she knew him as well as I do, she 
would think scolding would do little good upon him : 
She may, perhaps, call him half a score knaves, or so : 
why, that's nothing ; and he» begin once, he'll rail in his 
rope- tricks, 8 I'll tell you what, sir, — an she stand him 
but a little, he will throw a figure in her face, and so dis- 
figure her with it, that she shall have no more eyes to 
see withal than a cat : * You know him not, sir. 

Hor. Tarry, Petruchio, I must go with thee ; 
For in Baptista's keep^ my treasure is: 
He hath the jewel of my life in hold. 
His youngest daughter, beautiful Bianco ; 
And her withholds from me, and other more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love : 
Supposing it a thing impossible, 
(For those defects 1 hav« before rehears'd,) 
That ever Katharina will be woo'd, 
Therefore this order hath Baptista ta'en ;— 
That none shall have access unto Bianca, 
Till Katharine the curst have got a husband. 

Gru. Katharine the curst ! 
A title for a maid, of all titles the worst 

Hor. Now shall my friend Petruchio do me grace : 
And offer me, disguis'd in sober robes. 
To old Baptista as a schoolmaster 
Well seen in music, ' to instruct Bianca: 

C81 Ropery or rope-tricks originally signified abusive langoage, tvitboat 
any determinate idea ; ^uch language as parrots are tan^t to speak. So> 
in Hudibrass : 

*' Could tell what subt'lest parrots mean, 
** That speak> and think contrary clean ; 
" ^What member 'tis of whom they talk, 
" When they cry rope, and walk, knave walk." MAL; 
O9] It may mean, that he shall swell up her eyes with blows, till she thall 
«eem to peep with a contracted pupil like a cat in the^light. JOHNS. 

to Keep is custody. The rtrongest part of an ancient castle was called 
the keep, ST£EV. [3] Seen is versed, practised. £T££V. 
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That so I may by this device, at least. 
Have leave and leisure to make love to her, 
And, unsuspected, court her by herself. 

Enter Gremio ; 'with him Lucentio ditguisediVnth booit imdn 
his arm, 

Gru. Here's no knavery ! See ; to beguile the old 
folks, how the young folks lay their heads together !— 
Master, Master, look about you ^ — Who eoes there ^ ha ! 

Hor. Peace, Grumio ; 'tis the rival of my love : 
— Petruchio, stand by a while. 

Gru, A prefer stripling, and an amorous ! 

[Tkey retire. 

Gre, O, very well ; I have pcrus'd the note. 
Hark you, sir ; PU have them very fairly bound : 
All books of love, see that at any hand ; 
And see, you read no other lectures to her : 
You understand me : — Over and beside 
Signior Baptista's liberality, 

I'll mend it with a largess :— Take your papers too, 
And let me have them very well perfiim'd ; 
For she is sweeter than perfume itself. 
To whom they ^, What will you read to her ? 

Z,uc, Whate'er I read to her, I'll plead for you. 
As for my patron, Tstand you so assur'd,) 
As 6rmly as yourself were still in place : 
Yea, and (perhaps) with more successful words 
Than you, unless you were a scholar, sir. 

Gre, O this learning ! what a thing it is ! 

Gru, O this woodcock ! what an ass it is ! 

Pet, Peace, sirrah. 

Hor, Grumio, mum !— God save you, signior Gremio ! 

Gre. And you're well met, signior Hortensio. Trow you, 
Whither I am going ^ — To Baptista Minola. 
I promis'd to inquire carefully 
About a schoolmaster for fair Bianca : 
And, by good fortune, I have lighted well 
On this young man ; for learning, and behaviour, 
Fit for her turn ; well read in poetry. 
And other books, — good ones, I warrant you. 

Hor, 'TIS well : and I have met a gentleman. 
Hath promis'd me to help me to another, 
A fine musician to instruct our mistress ; 
So shall I no whit be behind in duty 
To fair Bianca, so belov'd of rae. 
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Gre. Belov'd of me, — and that my deeds shall prove. 

Gru. And that his bags shall prove. [Mide, 

Hor. Gremio, 'tis ^ow no time to vent our love : 
Listen to me, and if you speak me fair, 
i*ll tell you news indifferent good for either. 
Here is a gentleman, whom by chance.I met. 
Upon agreement from us to his liking. 
Will undertake to woo curst Katharine ; 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry please. 

Gre, So said, so done, is well : — 
Hortensio, have you told him all her faults ? 

Pet, I know, she is an irksome brawling scold ; 
If that he all, masters, I hear no harm. 

Gre, No, say'st me so, friend ? What countryman ? 

Pet, Born in Verona, old Antonio's son : 
My father dead, my fortune lives for me ; 
And I do hope good days, and long, to see. 

Gre, O, sir, such a life, with such a wife, were Strang: 
"But, if you have a stomach, to't, o' Cod'« namej; 
Yoja shall have me assisting you in all. 
But will you woo this wild cat i 

Pet, Will I live ^ 

Gru, Will he woo her ? ay, or I'll hang her. {Aside, 

Pet. Why came I hither, but to that intent ? 
Think you, a little din can daunt mine ears ? 
Have 1 not in my time heard lions roar ^ 
Have I not heard the sea, puff*d up ,wi1?h winds, 
Rage like an angry boar, chafed with sweat f 
Have I not heard great ordnance in the field i 
And heaven's artillery thunder in the skies ^ 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
Loud 'larums, neighiiig steeds, and tru-mpets' clang ?^ 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue ; 
That gives not half so great a blow to the ear. 
As will a chesnut in a farmer's fire ? 
Tush, tush ! fear boys with bugs.* 

Gru, For he fears none. \Aside, 

Gre, Hortensio, hark ! 
This gentleman is happily arriv'd. 
My mind presumes, for his own good, and yours. 

1 III m ni l I , I II II I , iiii I a n 

[3] Probably the ^ord clang is here used adjectively, a« in the Paradise 
Lost^ b. xi. ver. 8^4. and not as a verb. 
— — — " an island salt and bafc. 
The haunt of seals and ores, and sea-mews dang.*' T. WARTON. 

[4] i*e. s^'ith bug'biars, ST££V. 
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Har, I promis*d, we would be contributors. 
And bear his charge of wooing, whatsoe'er. 
Gre. And so we will 5 provided, that he win her. 
Gru. I would I were as sure of a good dinner. [AH-, 

Enter Tr/lnio, bravely appareWd s and Bxondello. 

Tra, Gentlemen, God save you ! if I may be bold, 
Tell me, 1 beseech you, which is the readiest way 
To the house of signior Baptista Minola ? 

Gre. He that has the two fair daughters : — is't he you 
mean ? {Aside to Tr a m id. 

Tra, Even he. Biondello ! 

Gre, Hark you, sir ; you mearf not her to^ ' 

Tra, Perhaps, him and her, sir ; What have you to do ? 

Pet, Not her that chides, sir, at any hand, 1 pray. 

Tra, I love no chiders, sir :-*Biondello, let's away. 

Xmc. Well begun, Tranio. {Aside. 

Hor. Sir, a word ere you go ;— . 
Are you a suitor to the maid you talk of, yea, or no ? 

Tra, An if I be, sir, is it any offence ? 

Gre, No; if, without more words, you will get you 
hence. 

Tra» Why, sir, I pray, are not the streets as free 
For me, as for you ? 

Gre, But so is not she, 

Tra, For what reason, I beseech you ? 

Gre, For this reason, if you'll know. 
That she's the choice love of signior Gremio. 

Hor, That she's the chosen of signior Hortensio. 

TVa.' Softly, my niasters ! if you be gentlemen. 
Do me tfiis right, — hear me with patience. 
Baptista is a noble gentleman. 
To whom my father is not all unknown ; 
And, were his daughter fairer than she is. 
She may more suitors have, and me for one. 
Fair Leda's daughter had a thousand wooers ; 
Then well one more may fair Bianca have : 
And so she shall ; Lucentio shall make one. 
Though Paris came, in hope to speed alone. 

Gre, What ! this gentleman will out-talk us all. 

Luc, Sir, give him head ; I know, he'll prove a jade. 

Pet. Hortensio, to what end are all these words ? 

Hor, Sir, let me be so bold as to ask you. 
Bid you yet ever see Baptista's daughter ? 

3* VOL. HI. ^ 
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Tra. No, sir ; hut hear I do, that he hath two ; 
The one as famous for a scolding tongue, 
As the other is for beauteous modesty. 

\Pet, Sir, sir, the first's for me ; let her go by. 

Gre. Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules ; 
And let it be more than Alci4e8' twelve. 

Pet. Sir, understand you this of me, insooth ;— 
The younger daughter, whom you hearken for. 
Her father keeps from all access of suitors ; 
And will not promise her to any man. 
Until the eldest sister first be wed : 
The younger then is free, and not before. 

Tra. If it be so, sir, that you are the man 
Must stead us all, and me among the rest ; 
An if y(\v break the ice, and do this feat,— 
Achieve the elder, set the younger free 
For our access, — whose hap shall be to have her. 
Will not so graceless be, to be ingrate. 

Hor. Sir, >ou say well, and well do you conceive ; 
And since you do profess to be a suitor. 
You must, as we i(>, gratify this gentleman, 
To whom we all rest generally beholden. 

Tra, Sir, I shall not be slack : ip sign whereof. 
Please ye we may contrive this afternoon. 
And quaflfcarouses to our mistress' health ; 

And do as adversaries do in law, 

Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 

Gru. Bion. O excellent motion ! — Fellows, lets bc«- 
gone. 

Hor. The motion's good indeed, and be it so ;— 
Petruchio, I shall be your ben venuto, [Exeunt* 



ACT II. 

SCENE I.— Tl^f «ame. AHoom in BAvriSTAUffowe. En- 
ter Kat^arina and Bianca. 

Bianca. 
GOOD sister, wrong me not, nor wrong yourself. 
To make a bondmaid and a slave of me ; 
That 1 disdain : but for these other gawds. 
Unbind my hands, 1*11 pull them off myself. 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat; 
Or, what you will command me, will I do. 



itized by Google 



ACf IJ. THE SHREW. 41 

9o well I know my duty to my elders. 

Kash. Of all thy siwtors, here I elmrgie th«e, IcU 
Whom thou lov'st best : see thou dissemble not. 
Bian. Believe me, sister, of all the men alive, 
I never yet beheld that special face 
Which I could fancy more than any other. 
Kath, Minion, thou liest ; Is't not Hortensio ^ 
Bian» If you affect him, sister, here I swear, 
I'll plead for you myself, but you shall have him. 
Kath. O then, belike, you fancy riches more; 
You will have Gremio to keep you fair. 

Bian, Is it for him you do envy me so i 
Nay, then you jest ; and now I well perceive. 
You have but jested with me all this while : 
1 pr*ythee, sister Kate, untie my hands. 

Kath, If that be jest, then all the rest was so. 

[Strikea her,. 
Enter Baptista. 
Bafi, Why, how now, dame ! whence grows this in- 
solence ? 

Bianca, stand aside ; — poor girl ! she weeps :— 
Go ply thy needle ; meddle not with her. 
— Kor shame, thou hilding* of a devilish spirit. 
Why dost thou wrong her that did ne'er wrong thee ? 
When did she cross thee with a bitter word i 
Kath, Her silence flouts me, and 1*11 be revenged. 

IFliea after Bianca. 
Bafi, What, in my sight? — Bianca, get thee in. 

[Exit Bianca. 
Kath, Will y*u not suffer me ? Nay, now I see. 
She is your treasure, she must have a husband ; 
I must dance bare-foot on her wedding-day. 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell.« 
Talk not to me ; I will go sit and weep, 
Till I find occasion of revenge. [Exit Kath. 

Bafi, Was ever gentleman thus griev'd as I ? 
But who comes here ? 

[5] The word hilding or hinder ling, ii a /onu 'wretch : it is applied to 
Katharine for the coarseness <rfhcr benavioQr JOHNS. 

[6] " To lead apes" was in our author's time, as at present one of the 
employments of a bear herd, who often carries abour one of those animals 
aloag with his bear : but I know not how thib phrase c-^me to be apuiecl 
to old maids. MALONE. ^ 

•That women who refused to bear children, should, after death, be con- 
demned to th. care of apes in leading-strings, might have been considered 
as ao act of posthomoos retribiition. 5T££V. 
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Enter Geemio, isith Lucentio in the habit of a mean man ; 
Petruchio, nvith Hortensio as a musician; and Tranio, 
^ith BiONDELLO bearing a lute and booh- 

Gre, Good-morrow, neighbour Baptista. 

Bafi, Good-morrow, neighbour Gremio : — God save 
you, gentlemen ! 

Pet. And you, good sir ! Pray, have you not a daughter 
Call'd Katharina, fair, and virtuous ? 

Bafi» I have a daughter, sir, call'd Katharina. 
' Gre, You are too blunt, go to it orderly. 

Pet, You wrong me,signior Gremio ; give me leave. — 
I am a gentleman of Verona, sir. 
That, — hearing of her beauty, and her wit, 
Her aflfability, and bashful modesty. 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour, — 
Am bold to show myself a forward guest 
Within your house, to make mine eye the witness 
Of that report which 1 so oft have heard. 
And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 
I do present you with a man of mine, 

IPresenting Hortensio. 
Cunning in music, and the mathematics, 
To instruct her fully in those sciences. 
Whereof, I know, she is not ignorant : 
Accept of him, or else you do me wrong; 
His name is Licio, born in Mantua. 

Ba/i. You're welcome, sir ; and he,for your good sake : 
But for my daughter Katharine, — this I know. 
She is not for your turn, the more my grief.. 

Pet, I see, you do not mean to part with her ; 
Or else you like not of my company. 

Ba/i. Mistake me not, I speak but as I find. 
Whence are you, sir, what may I call your name ? 

Pet. Petruchio is my name ; Antonio's son, 
A man well known throughout all Italy. 

Ba/i, I know him well : you are welcome for his sake. 

Gre, Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray. 
Let us, that are poor petitioners, speak too : 
Baccare !'' you are marvellous forward. 

Pet. O, pardon me, signior Gremio ; I would fain be 
domg. 

Gre. I doubt it not, sir ; but you will curse your wooing. 

[7] The word is an old proverbial one. FARM£R. 
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— Neighbour, this is a gift very grateful, I am sure of it. 
To express the like kindness itlyself, that have been more 
kindly beholden to you than any, I freely give unto you 
this young scholar ,that hath been long studying atRheims 
[Pre«e«a7i^LucENTio] ; as cunning in Greek, Latin, 
and other languages, as the other in music and mathe- 
matics : His name is Cambio ; pary,accept his service . 

Bafi. A thousand thanks, signior Gremio : — Welcome, 
good Cambio. — But, gentle sir, methinks, you walk like 
a stranger; [7b Tranio.] May 1 5e so bold to know 
the cause of your coming ? 

Tra. Pardon me, sir, the boldness is mine own ; 
That, being a stranger in this city here. 
Do make myself a suitor to your daughter. 
Unto Bianca, fair, and virtuous. 
Nor is your firm resolve unknown to mc, 
In the preferment of the eldest sister: 
This liberty ;is aU that I request,— 
That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 
I may h^ye welcame 'mongat the rest that woo. 
And free access and favour as the rest 
And, toward the education of your daughters, 
I here bestow a simple instiniment. 
And this svaall packet of Greek and Latin books :^ 
If you accept them, then their worth is great. 

'Sfip* Lucentio is your name i of whence, I pray^ 

Tra. Of Pisa, sir ; son to Vinccntio. 

Bafi, A mighty man of Pj^ ; by report ^ 
I know him well : you are very welcome, sin- 
Take you [ Jb HoR.] the lute, and you ITo Luc] the 

set of books, 
You shall go see your pupils presently. 
Holla, within ! — Sirrah, lead 

Enter a Servant, 
These gentlemen to my daughters ; and tell them both. 
These are their tutors ; bid them use them well. — 

[^x. Servant, with HoRlr. Lucen. and BiON. 
We will go walk a little in the orchard, 
And then to dinner : You are passing welcome. 
And so I pray you all to think yourselves. 

Pet, Signior Baptista, my business asketh haste, 

[8] In Queen Elizabeth's time the ^oung ladies of quality were osaally 
iottnicted in the learned languages, it' any pains were bestowed on their 
mnA* at all. La^y Jane Grey sm her sisters^ Qoceh £UxabffCh« i&c. are 
trite instances. PERCY. 
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And every day I cannot come to woo. 
You knew my father well ; and in him, me. 
Left solely heir to all his lands and goods. 
Which I have better'd rather than decreased : 
Then tell me, — if I get your daughter's love, 
What dowry shall I have with her to wife ? 

jSa/i. After my death, the one half of my lands : 
And, in possession, twenty thousand crowns. 

Pet, And, for that dowry, Pll assure her of 
Her widowhood, — be it that she survive me, — 
In all my lands and leases whatsoever : 
Let specialties be therefore drawn between u», . 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bafu Ay, when the special thing is well obtainM, 
This is, — her love ; for that is all in all. 

Pet, Why, that is nothing; fofl tell you, father, 
I am as peremptory as she proud-minded ; 
And where two raging fires meet together. 
They do consume the thing that feeds their fury : 
Though little fire grows^ great with little wind. 
Yet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all : 
So I to her, and so she yields to me ; 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Baft. Well may'st thou woo, and happy be thy speed ! 
But be thou arm*d for some unhappy words. 

Pet, Ay, to the proof; as mountains are for winds. 
That shake not, though they blow perpetually. 

Re-enter Hortensio, wth fda head broken, 

Bafi, How now, my friend ? why dost thou look so pale^ 
Hor, For fear, 1 promise you, if I look pale. 
Bafi. What, will my daughter prove a good musician ? 
Hor. I think, she'll sooner prove a soldier ; 
Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 
Bafi, Why, then thou canst not break her to the lute i 
Hor, Why, no ; for she hath broke the lute to me. 
I did but tell her, she mistook her frets, • 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering ; 
When, with a most impatient devilish spirit, 
FretSy call you these ? quoth she : Pit fume with them : 
And, with that word, she struck me on the head. 
And through the instrument my pate made way ; 
And there I stood amazed for a while, 

C91] A fret is that stop of a musical instnuneot whicb caoses or regulate* 
the vibratioo of Uie string. JOHNSON, 
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As on a pilloiy, looking through the late : 

While she did call me, — rascal fiddler. 

And — twangling Jack ; with twenty such vile terms, 

As she had studied to misuse me sa 

Fet, Now, by the world, it is a lusty wench ; 
I love her ten times more than e'er I did : 
O, how I long to have some chat with her ! 

Bafi., Well, go with me, and be not so discomfited: 
Proceed in practice with my younger daughter; 
She's apt to learn » and thankful for good turns. 
— Signior Petruchio, will you go with us ; 
Or shall I send my daughter Kate to you ? 
Pet, I pray you do ; I will attend her here, — 

{^Exe, Bap. Gre. Tra. and Hor, 
And woo her with some spirit when she comes. 
Say, that she rail ; Why, then I'll tell her plain, 
She sings as sweetly as a nightingale : 
Say, that she frown ; I'll say, she looks as ^lear 
As morning roses newly wash'd with dew : 
Say, she be mute, and will not speak a word j 
Then 111 commend her volubility. 
And say ,— -she uttereth piercing eloquence : 
If she do bid me pack, I'll give her thanks. 
As though she bid me stay by her a week ; 
If she -deny to wed, I*ll crave the day 
When I shall ask the banns, and when be married :— 
But here she comes ; and now, Petruchio, speak. 

Enter Katharina. 
Good-morrow, Kate ; for that's your name, I hear. 
Kath. Well have you heard, but something hard of 
hearing ; 
They call me — Katharine, that do talk of me. 

Fet, You lie, in faith ; for you are call'd plain Kate, 
And bonny Kate, and sometimes'Kate the curst ; 
But Kate, the prettiest Kate in Christendom, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my super-dainty Kate, 
For dainties are all cates : and therefore, Kate, 
Take this of me, Kate of my consolation ; — 
Hearing thy mildness prais'd in every town, 
Thy virtues spoke of, and thy beauty sounded, 
(Yet not so deeply as to thee belongs,) 
Myself am mov'd to woo thee for my wife. 
Kath, Mov'd ! in good time ; let him that mov*d you 
hither, 
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Remove you heftce : 1 knew yo* at the first, 
You were a moveaible. 

Pet. Why, what's a moveable ? . 

Kath. A joint-stook » 

Pet. Thou^ hast hit it : come, sit on me. 

Kath. Asses are made to bear, and so are you. 

Pet. Women are made to bear, and so are you. 

Kmh. No such jade, sir, as you, if me you mean. 

Pet. Alas, good Kate ! I wiU not burden thee : 
For, knowing thee to be but young and light,-— 

Kath. Too light for such a swain as you to catch ; 
And yet as heavy as my weight should be. 

Pet. Should be f should buz. 

Kath. Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. 

Pet. O, slow-wing'd turtle ! shall a buzzard takie thee ? 

Kath. Ay, for a turtle ; as he takes a buzzard.^ 

Pet. Come, come, you wasp : i'faith, you are too angry. 

Kath. If I be waspish, best beware my sting. * 

Pet. My remedy is then, to pluck it out. 

Kath. Ay, if the focd could find it where it Ires. 

Pef .Who knows not where a wasp doth wear his sting ? 
In his tail. 

Kath. In his tongue. 

Pet. Whose tongue f 

Kath. Yours, if you talk of tails ; and so farewell. 

Pet. What, with my tongue in your tail ? nay, come 
4gain, 
Good Kate ; I am a gentleman. ^ 

Kath. That Fll try. IStrikiug him. 

Pet. I swear I'll cuflFyou, if you strike again. 

Kath. So may you lose your arms : 
If you strike me, you are no gentleman ; 
And if no gentleman, why, then no arms. 

Pet. A herald, Kate ? O put me in thy books. 

Kath. What is your crest t a coxcomb ? 

Pet. A combless cock, so Kate will be my hen. 

Kath^ No cock of mine, you crow too like a craven.^ 

Per.Nay,come, Kate, come ; you must not look so sour. 

C i] This is a proverbial expression. * STEEV. 

[21 Perhaps "tire may read better— ^^j*, for a turtle* and he takes a buxxard. 
. e.'he may take me for a turtle, and he shall find me a ha'wk- JOHNS. 

[3] A craven is a degenerate, dispirited cock STEEVENS. 

Craven was a term also applied to those who in appeals of battle became 
recreant, ard by pronouncing this -word, called fbr quarter from theirop- 
ponents : the consequence of which was« that they fororer after were 
deemed mfamoos. REEP. 



itized by Google 



Mt II. THE SHilBW. 37 

Kath, It 18 my fiashlon, when I see a crab. 

Per. Why, here's no crab ; and therefore look not toar. 

Kath. There is, there is. 

Pet, Then show it me. 

Kath. Had I a glass, I wonld^ 

Pet, What, you mean my face ? 

Xath. Well aim'd of such a young one. 

Pet, Now, by saint George, I am too young for you* 

Kath. Yet you are wither'd. 

Pet. 'Tis with car^s. 

Kath. I care not. 

Pet. Kay, hear you. Rate : In sooth, you *scape aot stiL 

Kath. I chafe you, if 1 tarry ; let me go. 

Pet. No, not a whit ; I find you passing gentle. 
Twas told me, you were rough, and coy, and sullen. 
And now I find report a very liar ; 
For thou art pleasant, gamesome, passin^^ courteous ; 
But slow in speech, yet sweet as spring-time flowers : 
Thou canst not frown, thou canst not look askance. 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will ; 
Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in talk ; 
•But thou with mildness entertain 'st thy wooers. 
With gentle conference, soft and affable. 
Why does the world report, that Kate doth limp ? 
O slanderous world ! Kate, like the hazle-twig. 
Is straight and slender ; and as brown in hue, 
As hazle nuts, and sweeter than the kernels. 
O, let me see thee w Jlk : thou dost not halt 

JCath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'st command. 
Pet. Did ever Dian so become a grove. 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gait f 
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate ; 
And then let Kate be chaste, and Dian sportful ! 
JKiath. Where did you study all this goodly speech ? 
P&t. It is extempore from my mother-wit. 
Katk. A witty mother i witless else her son. 
Pet. Am I not wise ? 
Kiath. Yes ; keep you warm. 

Pet. Marry, so I mean, sweet Katharine, in thy bed : 
And therefore, setting all this chat aside. 
Thus in plain terms : — Your father hath consented 
That you shall be my wife ; your dowry 'greed on ; 
And, will you, nill you, I will marry you. 
Now, Kate, I am a husband for your turn ; 

4 VOL. HI. 
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For, by this light, whereby I see thy beauty* 
rXhy beauty, that doth make me like thee well,) 
Thou must be married to no man but me : 
For I am he, am bom to tame you, Kate ; 
And bring you from a wild cat ^ to a Kate 
Conformable, as other household Kates. 
Here comes your father ; never make denial, 
I must and will have Katharine to my wife. 

Re-emer Baptista, Gremio, flm/TaANio. 

Bafi^ Now, 
Signior Petruchio : How speed you with 
My daughter ? 

Pet. How but well, sir ? how but well ? 
It were impossible, I should speed amiss. 

Bafi, Why, how now, daughter Katharine ? in your 
dumps ? 

Kath, Call you me, daughter ? now I promise you, 
You have show'd a tender fatherly regard. 
To wish me wed to one half lunatic ; 
A mad-cap ruffian, and a swearing jack. 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 

Pet. Father, 'tis thus, — yourself and all the world. 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiss of her; 
If she be curs*d, it is for policy : 
For she's nbt f reward, but modest as the dove ; 
She is not hot, but temperate as the mom ; 
For patience she will prove a seiond Grissel ; 
And Roman Lucrece for her chastity : 
And to conclude,— we have *greed so well together. 
That upon Sunday is the wedding-day. 

Kath, ru see tfiee hang'd on Sunday first. 

Gre. Hark, Petruchio ! she says, she'lt see thee 
hang'd first. 

Tra, Is this your speeding ? nay, then, good night 
our part ! 

Pet. Be patient, gentlemen ; I choose her for myself; 
If she and I be pleas'd, what's that to you } 
•Tis bargain'd 'twixt us twain, being alone. 
That she shall still be curst in company. 
I tell you, 'tis incredible to believe 
How much she loves me : O, the kindest Kate ! — 

r+l The editor of the second folio with some probability reads— ^«» a 
t»ui Kat (meaning certainly cat). M AL. 

C53 The story of Grisel is to be found among the compositions of the 
French Fablicn. DOUCE. 
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She hung about my-neck ; and kiss on kiss 
She vied so fast, protesting oath on oath. 
That in a twink she won me to her love. 
O, you are novices ! 'tis a world to see. 
How tame, when men and women are alone, 
A meacock wretch^ can make the curstest shrew. 
— Give me thy hand, Kate : I will unto Venice, 
To buj apparel 'gainst the wedding-day : — 
Provide the feast, father, and bid the guests ; 
I will be sure, my Katharine shall be fine. 

Bafi, I know not what to say : but give me your hands ; 
—God send you joy, Petruchio ! 'tis a match. 

Gre, Tra, Amen, say we ; we will be witnesses. 

Pet, Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu ; 
I will to Venice, Sunday comes apace : — 
We will have rings, and things, and fine array ; 
And kiss me, Kate, we will be married o'Sunday. 

\^Exe, Pet. and Kath. severally, 

Gre. Was ever match clapp'd up so suddenly ? 

Bafi, Faith, gentlemen, now I play a merchant's part, 
And venture madly on a desperate mart. 

Tra. 'Twas a commodity lay fretting by you : 
'Twill bring you gain, or perish on the seas. 

Bafi. The gain I seek is — quiet in the match. 

Ore, No doubt, but he hath got a quiet catch. 
But now, Baptista, to your younger daughter ;— 
Now is the day we long have looked for ; 
I am your neighbour, and was suitor first. 

Tra, And I am one, that love Bianca more 
Than words can witness, or your thoughts can guess. 

Gre, Youngling! thou canst not love so dear as I. 

Tra, Grey-beard ! thy love doth freeze. 

Gre, But thine doth fry. 7 
Skipper, stand back ; 'tis age, that nourlsheth. 

Tra, But youth, in ladies' eyes that flourisheth. 

[63 L e. a timoroos dastardly creatare* STEEYENS. 

[73 Old Gremio's notions are confirmed by Shadwell : 
" The fire of love in youthful blood* 
Like what is kindled m brush-wood^ 

But for the moment burns :— — 
Bat when crept into aged veins. 
It slowly burns, and long remains ; 
It glows, and with a sullen heat. 
Like fire in logs, it burns, and warms OS long ; 
And though the flame be not so great. 
Yet is the heat as strong." JOHNSON. 
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J9a/{. Content you, gentlemen ; Pll compound this strife: 
*Ti8 deeds must win the prize ; and he, of both« 
That can assure my daughter greatest dower. 
Shall have Bianca's love. 
—Say, signior Gremio, what can you assure her ? 

Grt, First, as you know, my house within the city 
Is richly furnished with plate and gold ; 
Basons, and ewers, to lave her dainty hands ; 
My hangings all of Tyrian tapestry : 
In ivory coffers I have stuffed my crowns ; 
In cypress chests my arras, counterpoints,^ 
Costly apparel, tents, and canopies. 
Fine linen, Turkey cushions boss'd with peatfr 
Valaijce of Venice gold in needle-work. 
Pewter and brass, ^ and all things that belong 
To house, or house-keeping; then, at my farm, 
I have a hundred milch-kine to the pail, 
Sixscore fat oxen standing in my stalls. 
And all things answerable to this portion. 
Myself am struck in years, I must confess ; 
And, if I die to-morrow, this is hers, 
If, whilst I live, she will be only mine. 

Tra, That only came well in. — Sir, list to me,. 
I am my father's heir, and only son : 
If I may have your daughter to my wife, 
I'll leave her houses three or four as good^ 
Within rich Pisa walls, as any one 
Old signior Gremio has in Padua ; 
Besides two thousand ducats by the year, 
Of fruitful land, all which shall be her jointure.— ^ 
What, have I pinch 'd you, signior Gremio i 

Gre. Two thousand ducats by the year, of land ! 
My land amounts not to so much in all : 
That she shall have ; besides an argosy. 
That now is lying in Marseilles' road :— 
What, have I chok'd you with an argosy ? 

Tra. Gremio, 'tis known, my father hath no less 
Than three great argosies ; besides two galliasses,"^ 
And twelve tight gallies : these I will assure her, 

[8] Counterpoints were in ancient times extremely costly. In Wat Ty- 
ler's rebellion, Stowe infbrofis as, when the insurgents broke into the ward- 
robe in the Savoy, they destroy ed a coverlet* worth a thousand nuirks. MAL. 

[93 W« ^^y suppose that pester was, even in the time of Qjieen Eliza- 
beth* too costly to be used in commop. STEEV- 

[i] A galeas or gelliass» is a heavv low-built vessel of burthen* with both 
sails andoars^ partaking at op«e ot the oatare of a ship and a gaUey. STE. 
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And twice as much, whate'er thou offer'st next. 

Gre, Nay, I have offer'd all, I have no more ; 
And she can have no more than all I have ;— 
If you like me, she shall have me and mine. 

Tra. Why, then the maid is mine from all the world. 
By your firm promise ; Gremio is out-vied.* 

Bafi, I must confess, your offer is the best ; 
And, let your father make her the assurance. 
She is your own ; else, you must pardon me : 
If you should die before him, where's her dower? 

Tra, That's but a cavil ; he is old, I young. 

Gre, And may not young men die, as well as old.* 

Bafi, Well, gentlemen, 
I am thus resolv'd : — On Sunday next, you know. 
My daughter Katharine is to be married : 
Now, on the Sunday following, shall Bianca 
Be bride to you, if you make this assurance ; 
If not, to signior Gremio : 
And so I take my leave, and thank you both. \^Exit. 

Gre. Adieu, good neighbour — Now I fear thee not ; 
Sirrah, young gamester, your father were a fool 
To give thee all, and, in his waning age, 
Set foot under thy table : Tut ! a toy ! 
An old Italian fox is not so kind, my boy. [Exit. 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty withered hide ! 
Yet I have faced it with a card of ten.* 
*Tis in my head to do my master good :— 
I see no reason, but suppos'd Lucentio 
Must get a father, call'd — suppos'd Vincentio ; 
And that's a wonder : fathers, commonly, 
Do get their children ; but, in this case of wooing, 
A child shall get a sire, if I fail not of my cunning. 

iExit. 

[2] This it a term at the old game of gleek. When one man was vied 
opon another, he was said to be out-vied. STEEV. 

Vye and revye were tenns at cards, now sa|>erseded by the more modem 
wordy ira^. The words were frequehtly used in a sense s(»newhat remote 
from the original one. In the famous trial of the seven bishops, the chief 
justice says : " We must not permit vying and revying upon one another." 

FAltMER. 

[33 That is, with the highest card, in the old simple games of our ancet- 
tors. So that this became a proverbi<%l expression. YmIRBURTON. 

As we are on the subject of cards, it may not be amiss to take notice of a 
common bfunder relative to their names. We call the kiugt gu€ett,^^t»A 
knave f court-cards, whereas they were anciently denofainated coats* or^^. . 
cards, from their coats or dresses. , STEEV. 
4* VOL, III. 



itized by Google 



42 tAMtxe or act hi. 



ACT III. 

SCENE I.— ^ £oom in Baptista'« Some. Enter Lvcen- 

TIO> HORTENSIOy Om/BlANCA. 

Lucent io, 
FIDDLER, forbear ; you grow too forward, sir : 
Have you so soon forgot the entertainment 
Her sister Katharine welcomed you withal ? 

Hor, But, wrangling pedant, this is 
The patroness of heavenly harmony : 
Then give me leave to have preroga,tive ; 
And when in music we have spent an hour, 
Your leeture shall have leisure for as much. 

Luc, Preposterous ass \ that never read so far 
To know the cause why music was ordain'd ! 
Was it not, to refresh the mind of man, 
After his studies, or hi^ usual pain ? 
Then give toe leave to read philosophy. 
And, while I pause, serve in your harmony. 

Hor, Sirrah, I will not bear these braves of thine. 

Bian, Why, gentlemen, you do me double wrong. 
To strive for that which resteth in my choice : 
I am no breeching scholar in the schools ; 
I'll not be tied to hours, nor 'pointed times. 
But learn my lessons as I please myself. 
And, to cut off all strife, here sit me down : — 
Take you your instrument, play you the whiles ; 
His lecture will be done, ere you have tun'd. 

Hor. You'll leave his lecture when I am in tunc ? 

[To BiANCA. — HoRTEMSio rctircB. 

Luc. That will be never ; — tune your instrument. 

Bian. Where left we last ? 

Luc. Here, Madam : 

Hac ibat SimoU ; hie eat Sigeia tellua ; 
Hie ateterat Priami regia cslaa aenia^ 

Bian. Construe them. 

Luc. Hac ibat^ as I told you before,— <Simof9, I am 
Lucentto, — hie eat^ son unto Vincentio of Pisa, — Sigeia 
tellua^ disguised thus to get your love ; — Hie ateterat^ 
and that Lucentio that comes a wooing,— /*nflm2, is my 
man Tranio,— rej^/a, bearing my port,— ce/«a aenia^ 
that we might beguile the old pantaloon.* 

[43 The old cidly in ItslisiQ Ikrces. J0HN90K. 
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Hot, Madam, my instrument's in tune. [Returning, 
Bian, Let's hear; — [HoRTENSio^/ay«. 

iie ! the treble jars. 

Xuc. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. 

Bian, Now let me see if I can construe it : Hoc ibat 
Simoisj I know you not ; — hie eat Sigeia tellus^ I trust 
you not ; — Hie tteterat Priami^ take heed he hear us 
not ; — regia, presume not ; — ceUa senia^ despair not. 

Jior, Madam, 'tis now in tune. 

JLuc» All but the bass. 

Hor. The bass is right ; tis the base knave that jars. 
How fiery and forward our pedant is ! 
Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love : 
PedaaculCy I'll watch you better yet. 

iian. In time I may believe, yet I mistrust. 

Luc» Mistrust it not ; for, sure, iSacides 
Was Ajax, — call'd so from his grandfather. 

Bian, I must believe my master ; else, I promise fov, 

1 should be arguing still upon that doubt : 
But let it rest. — Now, Licio, to you : — 
Good masters, take it not unkindly, pray. 
That I have been thus pleasant with you both. 

Hor, You may go walk, [T'o Lucentio.] and give 
me leave awhile ; 
My lessons make no music in three parts. 

Luc. Are you so formal, sir? well, I must wait. 
And watch withal ; for, but I be deceiv'd. 
Our fine musician groweth amorous. [Aside* 

Hor, Madam, before you touch the instrument, 
To learn the order of my fingering, 
I must begin with rudiments of art ; 
To teach you gamut in a briefer sort. 
More pleasant, pithy, and effectual. 
Than hath been taught b^ any of my trade r 
And there it is in writing, fairly drawn. 

Bian, Why, I am past my eamut long ago. 

Hor. Yet read the gamut of Hortensio. 

Bian. [reads.] Gamut lam^ the ground of all ace or dy 
A re^to filead Hor tensions passion ; 

B mi, Bianca^ take him for thy lord^ 
C faut, that loves *with all affection : 

D sol re, one cliffy two notes have I ; 
E la mi, show fiity^ or I die. 
Call you this — gamut.' tut ! I like it not: . 
Old lashions please me best ; I am not so nice» 



itized by Google 



44 TAMING OF iicr ///. 

To change true rules for odd inventions. 
Enter a Servant, 

Ser. Mistress, your father prays you leave your books. 
And help to dress your sister's chamber up ; 
You know, to-morrow is the wedding-day. 

Bian, Farewell, sweet masters, both ; I must be gone. 
[Exe. BiANCA and Servant, 

Zttc.Faith,mistress, then I have no cause to stay. ^Exit, 

Hor, But I have cause to pry into this pedant ; 
Methinks, he looks as though he were in love :— 
Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be so humble. 
To cast thy wand'ring eyes on every stale. 
Seize thee, that list : If once I find thee ranging, 
Hortensio will be quit with thee by changing. [ExiL 

SCENE II. 

The iome. Before Baptista'* House. Enter B artist A, 
Gremio, Tranio, Katharine, Bianca, Lvcbntio, 

and Attendants. 

Bafi. Signior Lucentio, [To Tranio.] this is the' 
'pointed day 
That Katharine and Petruchio should be married, 
And yet we hear not of our son-in-law : 
What will be said.' what mockery will it be. 
To want the bridegroom, when the priest attends 
To speak the ceremonial rites of marriage ? 
What says Lucentio to this shame of ours } 

Kath, No shame but mine : I must, forsooth, be forc'd 
To give my hand, oppos'd against my heart, 
Unto amad-brain'd rudesby, full of spleen ;« 
Who woo'd in haste, and means to wed at leisure. 
I told you, I, he was a frantic fool. 
Hiding his bitter jests in blunt behaviour : 
And, to be noted for a merry man. 
He'll woo a thousand, 'point the day of marriage, 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the banns ; 
Yet never means to wed where he hath woo'd. 
Now must the world point at poor Katharine, 
And say,— io, there is mad Fetruchio'a wife, 
If it would please him come and marry her* 

Tra. Patience, good Katharine, and Baptista too ; 
Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, 

C5l That is, fall of hartiour, cjrprice dnd inconstancy. J0HN30N, 
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Whatever fortune stays him from his word : 
Though he be blunt, I know him passing wise ; 
Though he be merry, yet withal he's honest. 

Kath. Would, Katharine had never seen him though ! 
\Exit^ weefiing, followed by hi avc A, and others, 

Bap, Go, girl ; I cannot blame thee now to weep ; 
For such an injury would vex a saint, 
Much more a shrew of thy impatient humour. 
Enter Bionbkllo. 

Bion, Master, master! news, old news, and sucb 
news as you never heard of ! 

£a/i. Is it new and old too ? how may that be ? 

Bion. Why, is it not news, to hear of Petruchio'a 
coming f 

Bafi. Is he come ? 

Bion. Why, no, sir. 

Bafi. What then ? 

Bion, He is coming. 

Bafi. When will he be here? 

Bion. When h» stands where I am, and sees you there » 

Tra. But, say, what : — To thine old news. 

Bion, Why, Petruchio is coming, in anew hat, and 
an old jerkin ; a pair of old breeches, thrice turned ; a 
pair of boots that have been candle-cases, one buckled, 
another laced; an old rusty sword, ta'en out of the 
town-armory, with a broken liik, 'and chapeless ; with 
two broken points :• His horse hipped with an old mothy 
saddle, the stirrups of no kindred : besides, possessed 
with the glanders, and like to mose in the chine ; troub^ 
led with the Lampass, infected with the fashions, full of 
windgalls, sped^ with spay ins, raied with the yellows, past 
cure of the fives, ' stark spoiled with the staggers, be- 
gnawn with the bats ; swayed in the back,and shoulder- 
shotten ; near-legged before, « and with a ttalf-checked 
bit, and a head-stall of sheep's leather ; which, being re- 
strained to keep him from stumbling, hath been often 
burst, and now repaired with knots : one girt six times 
pieced, and a woman's crupper of velure, which hath 

[6] The broken points might be the two broken tags to the laces. TOLLET. 

[7] Faihiom.-'So called in the west of England, but by the best writers on 
taxriery, farcens» or farcv.'^Fives. So called in the west : yives elsewhere, 
aed avives by the French. ; a distemper in horses, little differing from the 
strangles. GHEY. ,^ 

[8] i. e. founder'd in his fore-feet j having as the jockies term it, never a 
forq leg to &tand on. MAL . 
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two letters for her name, fairly set down in studs, and 
here and there pieced with packthread. 

Bafi, Who comes with him t 

Bion, O, sir, his lackey, for all the world caparison- 
ed like the horse ; with a linen stock on one leg, and 
a kersey boot-hose on the other, gartered with a red and 
blue list ; an old hat, and The humour of forty fancier 
pricked in't for a fpather :» a monster, a very monster 
in apparel ; and not like a christian foot boy, or a gen- 
tleman's lackey. 

Tra. 'Tis some odd humour pricks him to this fashion ; 
— Yet oftentimes he goes but mean apparell'd: 

Bafi, I am glad he is come, howsoever he comes. 

Bion. Why, sir, he comes not. 

Bafi, Didst thou not say, he comes ? 

Bion. Who ? that Petruchio came ? 

Baft. Ay, that Petruchio came. 

Bion. No, sir ; I say, his horse comes with him On 
his back. 

Baft. Why, that's all one. 

Bion. Nay, by saint Jamy> I hold you a penny, 
A horse and a man is more than one, and yet not many. 

Enter Petruchio and Grumio. 

Pet. Come, where be these gallants ? who is at home? 

Bafi. You are welcome, sir. ' 

Pet. And yet I come not well. 

Bafi. And yet you halt not. 

Tra. Not so well apparelPd 
As I wish you were. 

Pet. Were it better I should rush in thus. 
But where is Kate i where is my lovely bride ?— 
How does my father ? — Gentles, methinks you frown : 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company ; 
As if they saw some wondrous monument, 
Some comet, or unusual prodigy ^ 

Bafi. Why, sir, you know this is your wedding-day : 

rp] This MEat some ballad or drollery of that time> which the poet here 
ridicales« by making Petmchio prick it np in his foot-boy's hat for a 
feather. His speakers are perpetually Quoting scraps and stanzas of bal- 
lads* and often very obscurely ; tor so well are they adapted to the occasion, 
that they seem of a piece with the rest. In Shakspeare'^s time, the kingdom 
was over*ran with these doegrel compositions. And he seems to have borne 
them a very particular grudge. He frequently Hdictdes both them and their 
makers with excellent humour. .^^ARB. 

I have some doubts concerning this interpretation. A fancy appears to 
have been some ornament worn formerly in the hat. A fancyt howtver» 
meant also a love-song or sonnetf or other poem. MAL. 
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First, were we sad, fearing you would not come ; 
Now, sadder, that you come so unprovided. 
Fie ! doff this habit, shame to your estate. 
An eye-sore to our solemn festival. 

Tra, And tell us, what occasion of import 
Hath all so long detain'd you from your wife, 
And sent you hither so unlike yourself } 

Pet, Tedious h were to tell, and harsh to hear : 
Sufficeth, I am come to keep my word. 
Though in some part enforced to digress ; 
Which, at more leisure, I will so excuse 
As you shall well be satisfied withal. 
But, where is Kate i I stay too long from her ; 
The morning wears, *tis time we were at church. 
Tra, See not your bride in these unreverent robes ; 
' Go to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 
Pet, Not I, believe me ; thus Pll visit her. 
__ Bap, But thus, I trust, you will not marry her. 
Pet, Good sooth, even thus ; therefore have done 
with words ; 
To me she's fnarried, not unto my clothes : 
Could I repair what she will wear in me. 
As I can change these poor accoutrements, 
*Twere well for Kate, and better for myself. 
But what a fool am I, to chat with you. 
When I should bid good-morrow to my bride, 
And seal the title with a lovely kiss ? \Exe, Pet. ^c. 

Tra, He hath some meaning in his mad attire : 
We will persuade him, be it possible, 
To put on better ere he go to church. 
Bap., rU after him, and see the event of this. \Exit, 
Tra, But, sir, to her love concemeth us to add 
Her father's Irking : Which to bring to pass. 
As I before imparted to your worship, 
I am to get a man, — whate'er he be, 
It skills not much ; we'll fit him to our turn,— 
And he shall be Vincentio of Pisa ; 
And make assurance, here in Padua, 
Of greater sums than I have promised. 
So shall you quietly enjoy your hope. 
And marry sweet Bianca with consent 

Luc, Were it not that my fellow schoolmaster 
Doth watch Bianca's steps so narrowly, 
'Twere good, methihks, to stQji^our marriage ; 
Which once perform'd, let all the world say — no, 
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1*11 keep mineown, despite of all the world. 

.TVa. That by degrees we mean to look into, 
And watch our vantage in this business : 
We'll over-reach the greybeard, Gremio, 
The narrow-prying father, Minola ; 
The quaint musician, amorous Licio ; 
All for my master's sake, Lucentio.-^ 

Re-enter Gremio. 
Signior Gremio ! came you from the church ? 

Gr€. As willingly as e'er I came from school. 

TVa. And is the bride and bridegroom coming home i 

Gre, A bridegroom, say you ? 'tis a groom indeed, 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl shall find. 

Tra. Curster than she ? why, *tis impossible. 

Gre. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 

Tra. Why, she's a devil, a devil, the devil's dam. 

Gre. Tut ! she's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him. 
1*11 tell you, sir Lucentio ; When the priest 
Should ask, — if Katharine Should be his wife, 
jty, by goga-ivouns, quoth he ; and swore i^ loud, 
That, all amaz'd, the priest let fall the book : 
And, as he stoop'd again to take it up. 
The mad-brain'd bridegroom took him such a cuff. 
That down fell priest and book, and book and priest ; 
JSTow take them ufi, quoth he, if any Hat. 

Tra. What said the wench, when he arose again ? 

Gre. Trembled and shook ; for why, he stamped, and 
swore. 
As if the vicar meant to cozen him. 
But after many ceremonies done. 
He calls for wine : — A healthy quoth he ; as if 
He had been aboard, carousing to his mates 
After a storm :— quaff'd off the muscadel, » 
And threw the sops all in the sexton's face ; 
Having no other reas on, — 

CO Si3aff*d ^ the niuscadeL— It appears firom tiiis passage, and the fol- 
lowing one in The Hi story of the T'wo Maids of Moreclacke, a comedy by 
Robert Armin, 1609, chat it was the custom todu-ink wine immediately aftcv 
the marriage ceremony. Armin's play begins thus ; 
" Enter a Maid strewing Jlomers^ and a serving-tnan perfuming the door* 
"Maid. Strew, strew. 

" Man. The naucadine stays for the bride at church. 
'* The priest and Hymen's ceremonies 'tend 
" To make them man and wife." STEEV. 
The fiuhion of introducing a bowl of wine iitto the church at a wedding, 
to bo drank by the bride and bri^Egroom* and persons present, was very an- 
ciently a constant ceremony ; andas appears trom this passage, not abolith- 
ed in our attthor's age. T. WARTON. 
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But that his beard grew thin and hungcrly, 

And seemed to ask him sops as he was drinking;. 

This done, he took the bride about the neck ; 

And kiss'd her lips with such a clamorous smack, ' 

That, at the parting, all the church did echo.' 

I, seeing this, came thence for very shame ; 

And after me, I know, the rout is coming : 

Such a mad marriage never was before ; 

Hark, hark ! I hear the minstrels play. IMusic. 

Enter Pstruchio, Katharina, Bianca, Baptist a» Hor« 
TBNSio, Grumio, and TVain. 

Pet. Gentlemen and friends,! thank you for your pain^. 
I know, you think to dine with me to-day. 
And have prepared great store of wedding cheer ; 
But so it is, my haste doth call me hence. 
And therefore here I mean to take my leave. 

JBafi. Is't possible, you will away to-night ? 

Pet. I must away to-day, before night come :— 
Make it no wonder ; if you knew my business. 
You would entreat roe rather go than stay. 
And, honest company, I thank you all. 
That ha«e beheld me give away myself 
To this most patient, sweet, and virtuous wife : 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me ; 
For I must hence, and farewell to you all. 

7Va. Let us entreat you stay till after dinner. 

Pet, It may not be. 

Gr€, Let me entreat you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Xath, Let me entreat you. 

Pet.- 1 am content. 

Xath. Are you content to stay ? 

Pet. I am content you shall entreat me stay ; 
But yet not stay, entreat me how you can. 

Xath. Now, if you love me, stay. 

Pet. Grumio, my horses. 

Gru. Ay, sir, they be ready ; the oats have eaten the 
horses.* 

Xath. Nay, then, v 

Do what thou canst, I will not go to-day ; 

Cil It appears that this waljl^ part of thf marriage ceremonial. STE. 

[2] There is still a ludicrous expression used when horses have staid to 
lon^ in a place as to have eaten more than they are worth— viz. that their 
heads are toe big for the stable-deor, ST££V£NS. 

5 VOL. nr. 
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No, n6r to-morrow, nor till I please mysclt 
The door is open, sir, there lies your way, 
Yoo maybe jogging, whiles yous boots are green ; 
For me, I'll not be gone, till I please myself :-^ 
'Tis like, you'll prove a jolly surly groom. 
That take it on you at the first so roundly. 

J^et, O, Kate, content thee ; pt^hee; be not angry, 

Kaih, I will be angry ; What hast thou to do ? 
—Father, be quiet ; he shall stay my leisure. 

Gre, Ay, marry, sir : now it begins to work. 

KatA, Gentlemen, forward to the bridal dinner :— 
I see, a woman may be made a fool, 
If she had not a spirit to resist. 

Pef, They shall go forward, Kate, at thy command : 
* —Obey the bride, you that attend on her : 
Go to the feast, revel and domineer. 
Carouse full measure to her maidenhead. 
Be mad and merry, — or go hang yourselves ; 
But for my bonny Kate, she must with me. 
Nay, look not big, nor stamp, nor stare, nor fret ; 
I will be master of what is mine own : 
She is my goods, my chattels ; she is my house, 
My household-stuff, my field, my barn. 
My horse, my ox, my ass,* my any thing ; 
And here she stands, touch her whoever dare ; * 
rU bring my action on the proudest he 
That stops my way in Padua. — Grumio, 
Draw forth thy weapon ; we're beset with tttieves ; 
Rescue thy mistress, if thou be a ifian : — 
Fear not, sweet wench, they shall not touch thee, Kate; 
I'll buckler thee against a million. 

[Exe. Pet. Kath . and Grumio. 

Bafi. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 

Gre. Wenttkey not quickly.I should die with laughing. 

Tra, Of all mad matches, never was the like ! 

JLwc. Mistress, what's your opinion of your sister ? 

Bian, That, being mad herself, she's madly mated. 

Gre. I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. 
'^afi. Neighbours and friends, though bride and bride- 
y groom wants 

For to supply the places at the table. 
You know, there wants no junkeifcxtt the feast ;— 
Lucentio, you shall supply the biTOJgroom's place ; 

[41 Alluding to the tenth commandment : " — thoa shalt not covet thy 
neighbour's /iff«i«f,— nor his ox, nor his ass.'* RlTSON. 
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And let Bianca take her sister's room. 
Tra, Shall sweet Bianca practise how to bride it } 
Bap, She shall, Luc^tio.— Come, gentlemen, let's go. 

l^Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — A Hall in Petruchio'* Country Houit, Enter 
Grumio. 

Grumio, 

FIE, fie, on all tired jades ! on all mad masters ! and 
all foul ways ! Was ever roan so beaten f was ever man 
so rayed* r was ever man so weary ? I am sent before, 
to make a fire, and they are coming after to warm 
them. Now, were not I a little pot, and soon hot, my 
very lips might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roof of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I should 
come by a fire to thaw me : — But I, with blowing the 
fire, shall warm myself ; for, considering the weather, a 
taller mas than I will take cold — Holla, boa ! Curtis \ 
Enter Curtis. 

Curt, Who is that, calls so coldly ? 

Grm* A piece of ice : If thou doubt it, thou may'st 
• slide from my shoulder to my heel, with no greater a run 
but my head and my neck. A fire, good Curtis. 

Curt, Is my master and his wife coming, Grumio^ 

Gru, O, ay, Curtis, ay : and therefore fire, fire ; 
cast on no water. 

Curt. Is she so hot a shrewd as she's reported } 

Gru, She was, good Curtis, before this frost : but, 
thou know'st, winter tames man, woman, and beast ; for 
it hath tamed my old master, and my new mistress, and 
myself, fellow Curtis. 

Curt, Away, you three-inch fool !« I am no beast. 

Gru, Am I but three inches f why,thy horn is a foot; 

[5] That is, was ever man so marked with lashet. JOHNSON. 
It rather means beivrayed, i. e. made dirty. So Spenser, speaking of a 
fountain, 

"Which she increased with her bleeding heart. 
And the clean waves witti purple gore did ray." 
Again, in book III. cant. 8. ^32* 

'* Who whiles 4|rpiteoas lady up did rise, 
Ruffied and foully ray*d with filthy soiL" TOLLET. 
[6] i. e. with a skall three inches thicki a i^ase taken from the thicker 
tort of planks. WARBURTON. 
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and so long am I, at the least. But wilt thou make a 
fire, or shall I complain on thee to our mistress, whose 
hand (she being now at hand) thou shalt soon feel, to 
thy cold comfort, for being slow in thy hot office. 

Curt, I pr'y thee, good Grumio, tell me, How goes the 
world ? 

Gru. A cold world, Curtis, in fvery office but thine ^ 
and, therefore, fire : Do thy duty, and have thy duty; 
for my master and mistress are almost frozen to deatiu 

Curt, There's fire ready ; And therefore, good Gru- 
ipio, the news? 

Gru, Why, Jack boy I ho boy J"^ and as much news 
as thou wilt. 

Curt, Come, you are so full of conycatching ;^— 

Gru, Why, therefore, fire ; for I have caught ex- 
treme cold. Where's the cook ? is supper ready, the 
house trimmed, rushes strewed, cobwebs swept ; the 
serving-men in their new fustian, their white stocking^, 
and every officer his wedding-garment on ? Be the jacks 
fair within, the jills fair without, « the carpets laid,* and 
every thing in order t 

Curt, All ready ; and therefore, I pray thee, iiews ? 

Gru, First, know, my horse is tired ; my mafter and 
mistress fallen out. 

Curt, How ? 

Gru. Out of their saddles into the dirt ; And thereby 
hangs a tale. 

Curt. Let's ha't, good Grumio. 

Gru. Lend thine ear. 

Curt, Here. 

Gru, There. \^Striking him. 

Curt, This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 

Gru. And therefore 'tis called, a sensible tale : and this 
cuff was but to knock at your ear, and beseech listening. 
Now I begin : Imfirimis, we came down a foul hill, my 
master riding behind my mistress : — _^^..^ 

. C7] Fragment of some old ballad. WA&B. 

[8^ 1 believe the poet meant to play upon the words Jack and Jill, which 
signify ttoo drinking measures, as well as tnen and matd-servottts. The dis- 
tinction made in the questions concerning them, was owing to this. The 
facks being of leather, could not be made to appear beautiful on the outside* 
but were very apt to contract foulness within ; whereas the If tits, being of 
metal, were expected to be kept bright externally, and were not liable to 
dirt on the inside like the leather. ST£S## 

[93 In our author's time it was customary to cover taUes with carpets. 
Floors, as appears from the present passage and other^; were strewed wick 
rashes. MAt. 
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Cxirt, Both on one horse ? 

Gru, What's that to thee ? 

Curt. Why, a horse. 

Gru, Tell thou the tale : — But hadst thou not crossed 
me, thou should'st have heard how her horse fell, and 
she under her horse; thou should'st have heard, in how 
miry a place : how she was bemoiled ; how he left her 
with the horse upon her ; how he beat me because her 
liorse stumbled ; how she waded through the dirt to 
pluck him off me ; how he swore ; hpw she prayed— that 
never prayed before ; how I cried ; how the horses ran 
away ; how her bridle was burst ; how 1 lost my crup- 
per ; — with many things of worthy memory ; which now 
shall die in oblivion, and thou return unexperienced to 
thy grave. 

Curt, By this reckoning, he is more shrew than she. 

Gru. Ay ; and that, thou and the proudest of you all 
shall find, when he comes home. But what talk I of 
this ? — call forth Nathaniel, Joseph, Nicholas^ Philip, 
Walter, Sugarsop, and the rest ; let their heads be sleek- 
ly combed, their blue coats brushed, and their garters of 
an indifferent knit : let them curtesy with their left 
legs ; and not presume to touch a hair of my master's 
horse-tail, till they kiss their hands. Are they all ready ^ 

Curt, They are. 

Gru, Call them forth. 

Curt. Do you hear, ho ? you roust meet my master, 
to countenance my mistress. 

Gru, Why, she hath a face of her own. 

Curt, Who know* not that? 

Gru, Thou, it seems; that callest for company to 
countenance her. 

Curt, I call them forth to credit her, 

Gru, Why, she comes to borrow nothing of them. 
Enter several Servants. 

Nath. Welcome home, Grumio. 

Phil, How now, Grumio? 

Jos, What, Grumio ! 

Mch, Fellow Grumio ! 

Nath, How now, old lad .* 

Gru, Welcome, you ; — how now, you ;— what, you ;. 
—fellow, you ; — and thus much for greeting. Now, my 
spruce companions, is all ready, and all things. neat > 

J^ath, All things is ready : How near is our xnaster ^ 
5* VOL, in. 
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*en at hand, alighted by this ; and therefore be 
ock's passion, silence !— -I hear my master. 



Gru, 
not, 

Enter Petruchio and Katharina. 

Pet, Where be these knaves ? What, no man at door. 
To hold my stirrup, nor to take my horse ! 
Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip ?— 

All Serv, Here, here, sir ; here, %ir. 

Pet. Here, sir ! here, sir ! here, sir ! here, sir !— 
You logger-headed and unpoUsh'd grooms ! 
What, no attendance ? no regard ? no duty ? — 
Where is the foolish knave 1 sent before ? 

Gru. Here, sir ; as foolish as I was before. 

Pet. You peasant swain ! you whoreson, malt-horse 
drudge ! 
Did not I bid thee meet me in the park. 
And bring along these rascal knaves with thee ? 

Gru. Nathaniel's coat, sir, was not fully made, 
And Gabriers pumps were all unpink'd i' the heel ; 
There was no link to colour Peter's hat, « 
And Walter's dagger was not come from sheathing : 
There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and Gregory ; 
The rest were ragged, old, and beggarly ; 
Yet, as they are, here are they come to meet yoa. 

Pet. Go, rascals, go, and fetch my supper m. — 

l£xe. some of the Servants. 
Where is the life that late Iled^^ {Sings. 

Where are those— Sit down, Kate, and welcome. 
Solid,Toud, «oud, scud ! 

Re-enter Ber-ixant 8^ with sufifier. 
—Why, when, I say ? — Nay, g^d >weet Kate, be merry. 
—Off with my bootsj you rogues, you villains-; When i 
It was the friar of orders grey ^^ lyings. 
As he forth walked on his way :— 
Out, out, you rogue 1 you pluck my foot awry : 
Take that, and mend the plucking off the other.— 
{^Strikes him . 

£i 3 A link is a torch of pitch. STEE V. 

[2] A scrap of some old ballad. Ancient Pistol elsewhere quotes the same 
line. In an old black letter book intituled^ A gori^ious Gallery of gallant 
Inventions, Lon. Ato, \ 578, is a song to the tune oi Where is the life that late 
J led. RITSON. 

[3] Dispersed through Shakspeare's plays are many little fhigments of an- 
cient ballad?, the entire copies of which cannot now be recovered. Many of 
these being of the most beautiful and pathetic simplicity. Dr. Percy has se- 
lectrd some- of them > and connected them together with a few supplemental 
stanzas ; a work, which at once riiews his own poetical abilities, as well as 
his respect to the troly venerable remains of oar w>st ancient bards. STEE. 
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Act IF. Scene L 
retrwMi. Ttue, tOe it to you, treacteM, cap»,nd aril. 
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Be merry, Kate i^Soroe water, here ;«— what ho !— 
Where's my spaniel Troilus ?^-Sin'ah, get you hence, 
And bid my cousin Ferdinand come hither :^[A'jr.5rrv. 
One, Kate, that you must kiss, and be acquainted with. 
—Where are my slippers? — shall I have some water? 

[A bason is firesented to him. 
Come, Kate, arid wash,* and welcome heartily: 

^Servant lets the ewer fall. 
You whoreson villain ! will you let it fall ? [Strikes him, 
Kath, Patience, I pray you ; 'twas a fault unwilling. 
Pet. A whoreson, beetle-headed, flap-ear'd knave !— 
Come, Kate, sit down ; I know you have a stomach. 
Will you give thanks, sweet Kate ; or else shall I ?— 
What is this i mutton ? 
1 Serv. Ay. 
Pet. Who brought it ? 
1 Serv. I. 

Pet. 'Tis burnt ; and so is all the meat^^ 
What dogs are these i — Where is the rascal cook ? 
How durst you, villains, bring it from the dresser. 
And serve it thus to me that love it not? 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all : 

[Throws the meaty \^c. about the stage. 
You heedless joUheads, and unmanner'd slaves! 
What, do you grumble ? Til be with you straight. 
Kath. I pray you, husband, be not so disquiet ; 
The meat was well, if you were so contented. 

Pet. I tell thee, Kate, 'twas burnt and dried away ; 
And I expressly am forbid to touch it. 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger ; 
And better 'twere, that both of us did fast,— 
Since, of ourselves, ourselves are choleric,— 
Than feed it with such over-roasted flesh. 
Be patient ; to-morrow it shall be mended. 
And, for this night, we'll fast for company :— 
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. 

[-fixf. Pet. Kath. andCvuTis. 
Kath. \Adt>ancing.'\ Peter, didst ever see the like ? 
Peter. He kills her in her own humour. 

Re-enter Curtis. 
Gru. Where is he ? 

C4] It was the custom irf Oor author's time, (and long before,) to wash 
the ihahds immediately before dinner and sapper .as well as afttrwards. MAL. 

As our anpestors eat with their fingers, which'might not be ovcr-clean be- 
ft>re Bkealty and after them must be grcasyj ^e cannot wonder at such re- 
prated ablutions. 5TEEV. 
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Curt, In her chamber. 
Making a sermon of continency to her : 
And rails, and swears, and rates ; that she, poor soul, 
Knows not which way to stand, to look, to speak ; 
And sits as one new-risen from a dream. 
Away, away ! for he is coming hither. \Exeunt. 

Re-enter Fktrvckio. 
Pet, Thus have I politicly begun my reign, 
And 'tis my hope to end successfully : 
My falcon now is sharp, and passing empty ; 
And, till she stoop, she must not be fuU-gorg'd, 
For then she never looks upon her lure. 
Another way I have to man my haggard,* 
To make her come, and know her keeper's call, 
That is, — to watch her, as we watch these kites. 
That bate,* and beat, and will not be obedient. 
She eat no meat to-day, nor none shall eat ; 
Last night she slept not, nor to-night she shall not ; 
As with the meat, some undeserved fault 
I'll find about the making of the bed ; 
And here I'll fling the pillow, there the bolster. 
This way the coverlet, another way the sheets :— 
Ay, and amid this hurly, I intend,^ 
That all is done in reverend care of her ; 
And, in conclusion, she shall watch all night: 
And, if she chance to nod, I'U rail, and brawl. 
And with tae clamour keep her still awake. 
This is a way to kill a wife with kindness ; 
And thus I'll curb her mad and head-strong humour :— 
He that knows better how to tame a shrew. 
Now let him speak ; 'tis charity to show. ^Exit. 

SCENE II. 

Patha, Before Baptist a'* Hotue. Enter Tranxo and Hor- 

TBNSIO. 

Tra, Is't possible, friend Licio, that Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio f 
' I tell you, sir, she bears me fair in hand. 

Hor, Sir, to satisfy you in what I have said, 

ro a haggard is a wild hawk ; to man a hatvk h to tame her. JOHNS. 

(o] To bate is to flutter as a hawk does when it swoops upon its prey. 
Mmshea supposes it to be derived either from batre* Fr. to beat> or from 
s* abatr e,Xo descend, MALONE. 

[7] Intend is sometimes qs^ by oor author for prtttnd, and is^ I beUetv^ 
so used here. MALONE. 
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8tand by, and mark the maimer of his teaching. 

\^Thcy stand a%ide. 
Enter Bianca and Lucentio. 

Luc, Now, mistress, profit ""you in what you read ? 

Bian, What, master, read you ? first resolve me that. 

L.UC, I read that I profess, the art to love. 

Bian, And may you prove, sir, master of your art ! 

L.UC, While you, sweet dear, prove mistress of my 
heart. [T^^V retire. 

Hor, Quick proceeders, marry ! Now tell me, I pray, 
You that durst swear that your mistress Bianca 
Lov'd none in the world so well as Lucentio. 

Tra. O despiteful love ! unconstant womankind 1— 
I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 

Hor» Mistake no more : I am not Licio, 
Nor a musician, as I seem to be ; 
But one that scorn to live in this disguise, 
For such a one as leaves a gentleman. 
And makes a god of such a cuUion : 
Know, sir, that 1 am call'd — Hortensio. 

Tra, Signior Hortensio, I have often heard 
Of your entire aflfection to Bianca ; 
And since mine eyes are witness of her lightness, 
I will with you, — if you be so contented,—- 
Forswear Bianca and her love for ever. 

Hor. See, how they kiss and court ! — Signior Lucentio^ 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow : — 
Never to woo her more ; but do forswear her, 
Asone unworthy all the former favours 
That I have fondly flatter'd her withal. 

7V«. And here I take the like unfeigned oath,— 
Ne'er to marry with her, though she would entreat : 
Fie on her ! see, how beastly she doth court him. 

Hor. 'Would, all the world, but he, had quite forsworn ! 
For me,-*that I may surely keep mine oath, 
I will be married to a wealthy widow. 
Ere three days pass ; which hath as long lov'd me. 
As Ihave lov'd this proud disdainful haggard: 
And so, farewell, signior Lucentio.— 
Kindness in women, not their beauteous looks. 
Shall win my love :— and so I take my leave. 
In resolution as I swore before. \_Exit Hob. 

Lucentio and Bianca advance. 

Tra. Mistress"^ Bianca, bless you with such grace 
As 'longeth to a lover's blessed case ! 
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Nay, I have ta'en you napping, gentle love ; 
And have forsworn you, with Hortensio. 

£ian. Tranio, you jest ; but have you both forsworn me? 

Tra. Mistress, we have. 

Zmc, Then we are rid of Licio. 

Tra, I'faith, he'll have a lusty widow now. 
That shall be woo'd and wedded in a day. 

Bian. God give him Joy ! 

Tra. Ay, and he'll tame her. 

jBian. He says so, Tranio. 

Tra, 'Faith, he is gone unto the taming-school. 

£ian. The taming-school ! what, is there such a place ? 

Tra, Ay, mistress, and Petruchio is the master ; 
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long,— 
To tame a shrew, and charm her chattering tongue. 
Enter Biondello, running, 

Bion, O, master, master, I have watch'd so long, 
That I'm dog-weary ; but at last I spied 
An ancient angel going down the hill,8 
Will serve the turn. 

Tra. What is he, Biondello ? 

Bion. Master, a mercatant8, or a pedant, » 
I know not what ; but formal in apparel. 
In gait and countenance surely like a father. 

Luc, And what of him, Tranio ? 

Tra. If he be credulous, and trust my tale, 
I'll make him glad to seem Vincentio ; 
And give assurance to Baptista Minola, 
As if he were the right Vincentio. 
Take in your love, and then let me alone. 

\^Exe, Luc. and Bian. 
Enter a Pedant. 

Ped. God save you, sir I 

Tra, And you, sir ! you are welcome. 
Travel you far on, or are you at the furthest i 

Ped, Sir, at the furthest for a week or two : 
But then up further ; and as far as Rome ; 
And so to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 

Tra. What countryman, I pray ? 

Ped. Of Mantua. 

[8j Angel primitively signifies a messenger, bat perhaps this sense is in- 
applicable to the passage before us. Chapman, in his translation of Homer, 
always calls a messenger an angel. STEEV. 

[93 The Italian word mercatante, is frequently used in the old plays for 
a merchant. A pedant was the the common name for a teacher of languagts. 
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7Va. Of Mantua, sir ? — marnr, Crod forbid ! 
And come to Padua, careless oi your life ^ 

Fed. My life, sir ! kow, I pray ? for that goes hard. 

Tra, Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua ; Know you not the cause ? 
Your ships are staid at Venice ; and the duke 

iFor private quarrel 'twixt your duke and him,) 
lath published and proclaim *d it openly : 
*Tis marvel; but that you're but newly come. 
You might have heard it else proclaimed about. 

Ped. Alas, sir, it is worse for me than so ; 
For I have bills for money by exchange 
From Florence, and must here deliver them. 

TVfl. Well sir, to do you courtesy. 
This will I do, and this will I advise you ;— 
First, tell me, have you ever been at Pisa f 

Fed, Ay, sir, in Pisa have I often been ; 
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens. 

Tra, Among them, know you one Vincentio ? 

Fed* I know him not, but I have heard of him ; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 

7Va. He is my father, sir ; and, sooth to say. 
In countenance somewhat doth resemble you. 

Bioru \Add€,'\ As much as an apple doth an oyster, 
and all one. 

Tra. To save your life in this extremity. 
This favour will I do you for his sake ; 
And think it not the worst of all your fortunes, 
That you are like to sir Vincentio. 
His name and credit shall you undertake. 
And in my house you shall be friendly lodg*d ;— 
Look, that you take upon you as you should ; 
You understa]|i^me, sir ; — so shall you stay 
Till you have done your business in the city : 
If this be courtesy, sir, accept of it. 

Fed. O, sir, I do; and will repute you ever 
The patron of my life and liberty. 

Tra, Then go with me, to make the matter good. 
This, by the way, I let you understand ;— 
My father is here look'd for every day. 
To pass assurance of a dower in marriage 
'Twixt me and one Baptista's daughter here : 
In all these circumstances HI instruct you : 
Go with me, sir, to clothe you as becomes you, \Exe. 
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SCENE III. 

J Room 19 PetruchioV JSouse. Enter Katra.rika and 
Grumio. 

Gru. No, no, forsooth ; I dare not, for my life. 

Kath, The more my wrong, the more his spite appears : 
What, did he marry me to famish me ? 
Beggars, that come unto my father's door. 
Upon entreaty, have a present alms ; 
If not, elsewhere they meet with charity : 
But I, — who never knew how to entreat,— 
Am starv'd for meat, giddy for lack of sleep ; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed : 
And that which spites me more than all these wants, 
He does it under name of perfect love ; 
A^ who should say, — if I should sleep, or eat, 
*Twcre deadly sickness, or else present death.— 
I pr'ythee go, and get me some repast ; 
I care not what, so it be wholesome food. 

Gru, What say you to a neat's foot i 

Kath. 'Tis passing good ; I pr'ythee let me have it 

Gru, I fear, it is too choleric a meat : — 
How say you to a fat tripe, finely broil'd ? 

Kath, I like It well ; good Grumio, fetch it me. 

Gru, I cannot tell ; I fear, 'tis choleric. 
What say you to a piece of beef, and mustard? 

Kath, A dish that I do love to feed upon. 

Gru. Ay, but the mustard is too hot a little. 

Kath, Why, then the beef, and let the mustard rest. 

Gru, Nay, then I will not ; you shall have the mustard. 
Or else you get no beef of Grumio. 

Kath, Then, both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 

Gru, Why, then the mustard without the beef. 

Kath, Go, get thee gone, thou false deluding slave, 

[Beats him. 
That feed'st me with the very name of meat : 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you. 
That triumph thus upon my misery ! 
Go, get thee gone, I say. 

Enter Petruchio v}ith a dish of meat : and Hortensio. 
Pet, How fares my Kate ? What, sweeting, all amort ? 
Hor, Mistress, what cheer ? 
Kath, 'Faith, as cold as can be. 
Pet, Pluck up thy spirits, look cheerfully upon me. 
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To dress thy niei^ myself, and bring it thee : 

[Set9 the dUh on tr tmbh, 
I am sure, sweet Kate, this kindness merits thanksti 
What, not a word ? Nay then, thon loy'st it not-; 
And all my ];»ins is sorted to no-proo£>- 
Here, take away this dish. 

Kath. 'Pray you, let it stand. 

Pet. The poorest service is repaid with thanks ; 
And so shall mine, before you touch the meat. 

Kath. I thank you, sir. 

Hor, Siguier Petruchio, fie ! you are to blame ! 
—Come, mistress Kate, 111 bear you company. 

Pet. Bat it up all, Hortensio, if thou lov'st me. [Adde. 
—Much good do it unto thy gentle heart ! 
Kate, eat apace :-»And now, my honey love. 
Will we return unto thy father's house ; 
And revel it as bravely as the best. 
With silken coats, and caps, and golden rings. 
With ruffs, and cuffs, and farthingales, and things ; 
With scarfs, and fans, and double change of bravery. 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all this knavery. 
What,hast thou din'd? The tailor stays thy leisure. 
To deck thy body with his ruffling treasure* 

Enter Tailor. 
—Come, tailor, let us see these ornaments. ■ 

Enter Haberdasher. 
Lay forth the gown. — What news with you, sir ? 

Hdb. Here is the cap your worship did bespeak. 

Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer ; 
A velvet dish ;— fie, fie ; *tis lewd and filthy ! 
Why, *tis a cockle, or a walnut shell, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap ; 
Away with it, come, let me have a bigger. 

Kath. I'll have no bigger ; this dothfit the time. 
And gentlewomen wear such capaas these* 

Pet. When you are gentle, you shaU have one too, 
And not till then. 

Hor» That will not be in haste. [Aside* 

Kath. Why, sir, I trust, I may have leave to speak ; 
And speak I will ; I am no child, no babe : 
Your betters have endured me say my mind ; 

CO Iq o«r poet's time, women'ft gowns were oiasmy madt by men. MAL. 
6 VOL. IIT. 
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And, if you cannot; best yoii stop your ears. 
My tongue will tell th^ anger of my heart ; 
Or else my heart, conce.aling it, will break : 
And, rather than it shall, I will be free 
Even to the uttermost, as I please, in words. ' 

Pet. Why, thou say'st true ; it is a paltry cap, 
A custard-coffin, 3 a bauble, a silken pie: 
I love thee well, in that thou lik'st it not. 

Kath. Love me, or love me not, I like the cap ; 
And it I will have, or I will have none. 

Pet, Thy gown ? why, ay : — Come, tailor, let us 8ec*t. 

mercy, God ! what masking stuff is here ? 
What's this ? a sleeve ? 'tis like a demi-cannon : 
What ! up and down, carv'd like an apple-tart > 
Here's snip, and nip, and cut, and slish, and slash. 
Like to a censer^ in a barber's shop : 

Why, what, o'devil's name, tailor, ciall'st thou this ? 

Jior, I see,she's like to have neither cap nor gown, [./f «;. 

TqL You bid me make it orderly and well. 
According to the fashion, and the time. 

Fet. Marry, and did ; but if you be remember'd^ 

1 did not bid you mar it to the time. 
Go, hop me over every kennel home. 
For you shall hop without my custom, sir: 
I'll none of it ; hence, make your best of it. 

Xath, I never saw a better-fashion'd gown. 
More quaint, more pleasing, nor more commendable : 
Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me. 

Pet, Why, true ; he means to make a puppet of thee. 

Tai, She says, your worship means to make a puppet 
of her. 

Pet. O monstrous arrogance ! thou liest, thou thread, 
Thou thimble, « 

Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail. 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket thou : — 
Brav'd in mine own house with a skein of thread ! 

[a] Shakspeare has here copied nature with great skill. Petruchio, by 
frig&ening. starving, and overw.itching his vvife> had tamed her into gentle- 
ness and submission. And the audience exiiecrs to hear no more of the 
shrew : when On her l>eing crossed, in the article of fashion and finery, the 
most inveterate folly of the sex^she flies oot again, thr ugh for the last time, 
into all the intemperate rage of her nature. W ARBU RTO N . 

£3] A c<#» was tne culinary term for the r^i^ed crusi of a i»ie or custard. STE. 

L4J Censers in barber's shops are now disused, but they may easily be 
imagined to have been vessels which, for the emission of the smoke, were 
cut with great number and varieties of interstices. TOHNSON. 

[5] Thetsulor's trade, having an appearance of effeminacy* has always 
been, among the ragged English, liable to sarcasms and contempt. JOHN 
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Away, thou rag, thou quaulity, tho« remnant ; 
Or I shall so be-mete thee wkh thy yard. 
As thou shalt think on prating whilst thou liv'st ! 
I tell thee, I, that thou hast marr'd her gown. 

Tau Your worship is deceiv'd ; the gown is made 
Just as my master had direction : 
Grumio gave order how it should be done. 

Gru, I gave him no order, I gave him the stuff. 

Tai, But how did you desire it should be made ^ 

Gru. Marry, sir, with needle and thread. 

Tai. But did you not request to have it cut t 

Gru, Thou hast faced many things. 

Tai. I have. 

Gru, Face not me : thou hast braved many men ;< brave 
Bot me ; I will neither be faced, nor braved. I say unto 
thee, — I bid thy master cut out the gown ; but I did not 
bid him cut it to pieces : ergOy thou liest. 

Tai, Why, here is the note of the fashion to testify. 

Fet, Read it. 

Gru, The note lies in his throat, if he say I said so. 

Tai, ImfirimiSy a loose-bodied gown ;— 

Grur Master, if ever I said loose-bodied gown, 7 sew 
me in the skirts of it, and beat me to death with a 
bottom of brown thread : I said, a gown. 

Pet, Proceed. 

Tai, With a small compassed cafie ;'— 

Gru. I confess the cape. 

Tai. With a trunk sleeve ;— 

Gru» I confess two sleeves. 

Tai, The sleeves curiously cut. 

Pet, Ay, there*s the villainy. 

Gru, Error i' the bill, sir ; error i* the bill. I com- 
manded the sleeves should be cut out, and sewed up 
again ; and that I'll prove upon thee, though thy little 
finger be armed in a thimble. 

Tai, This is true that I say ; an I had thee in place 
where, thou should'st know it. 
» 
C63 i. e. made many men fim. Bravery was the ancient term ford^:ance 
of dress.— Facet/ many things, i. e. turned up many things yvith facings. STE. 
CtI 1 think the joke is impaired unless we read, with the original play al- 
ready qooted— a loose body's gown. It appears, however, that loose-bodied 
gowns were the dress of harlots, STEEVENS. 
f8] A cjmpassed cape is a round cape. TocotApass is to come round, ,J0H. 
Stubbs, in bis Anatomy of Abuses, 1565* gives a rao&t elaborate description 
of the gowns of women ; and sidds, " Some have capes reaching down to 
t)ie midst of their backs, faced with velvet, or else with some fine wrought 
•affitta, at the least, fringed about very bravely." 5TEE V. 
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Gru. I «» Jor ifaee straight : take thou the bill, give 
me thy mete-yitrd, and spare not me. 

Nor. Godra^mercy,Grumio! then he shall havenoodds. 

Fet, Well, sir, in brief, the gown is not for me. 

Gru. You, are i* the right, sir ; 'tis for my mistress. • 

Pit, Go, take it up unto thy master's use. 

Gru. ViMain, not for thy life : Take up my mistress' 
gown for thy master's use I 

Pet, Why, sir, what's your conceit in that ? 

Gru. O, sir, the conceit is deeper than you think for : 
Take up my mistress' gown to his master's use ! 
O, fie, fie, ne ! 

Pet, Hortensio, say thou wilt see the tailor paid : [^«. 
•*-Go, take it hence ; be gone, and say no more. 

Hor. Tailor, I'll pay thee for thy gown to-morrow. 
Take no uukindness of his hasty words : 
Away, I say ; commend me to thy master. [Ex. Tailor, 

Pet, Well, come, my Kate ; we will unto your father's, 
Even in these honest mean habiliments ; 
Our purses shall be pix)ud, our garments poor : 
For 'tis the mind that makes the body rich ; 
And as the sun breaks through the darkest clouds» 
So h(»K)ur peereth in the flaeanest habit. 
What, is the jay more precious than the lark. 
Because his feathers are more beautiful ? 
Or is the adder better than the eel. 
Because his painted skin contents the eye ^ 
O, no, good fcate ; neither art thou the worse 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 
If thou account'st it shame, lay it on me : 
And therefore, frolic ; we will hence forthwith, 
To feast and sport us at thy fathei*'s house. — 
Go, call my men, and let us straight to him ; 
And bring our horses unto Long-lane end. 
There will we mount, and thither walk on foot. 
Let's see ; I think, 'tis now some seven o'clock, 
And well we may come there by dinner-time. 

Kath. I dare assure you, sir, 'tis almost two ; 
And 'twill be supper-time, ere you come there. 

Pet. It shall be seven, ere I go to horse : 
Look, what I speak, or do, or think to do. 
You are still crossing it. — Sirs, let't alone : 
I will not' go to-day ; and ere I do, 
It shall be what o'clock I say it is. 

//or.Why^sp! this gallant will command the sun. {Exe* 
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SCENE IV. 

Padua. Before Baptista'* Houte* Enter TaANio> and the 
Pedant dreated like Vincentio. 

Tra, Sir, this is the house ; Please it you, that I call t 

Ped. Ay, what else ? and, but I be deceived, 
Signior Baptista may remember me. 
Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, where 
We were lodgers at the Pegasus. 

Tra, 'Tis well ; 
And hold your own in any case, with such 
Austerity as 'longeth to a father. 

Enter Biondello. 

Fed, I warrant you : But, sir, here comes your boy ; 
*Twere good, he were schooled. 

Tra. Fear you not him. — Sirrah, Biondello, 
Now do your duty throughly, I advise you ; 
Imagine 'twere the right Vincentio. 

Bion. Tut ! fear not me. 

Tra. But hast thou done thy errand to Baptista ? 

Bion, I told him, that your father was at Venice ; 
And that you look'd for him this day in Padua. 

Tra, Thou'rt a tall fellow ; hold thee that to drink. 
Here comes Baptista ; — set your countenance, sir.— 

Enter Baptista awd Lucentio. 
Signior Baptista, you are happily met : 
—Sir, {To the Pedant."] 
This is the gentleman I told you of ; 
I pray you, stand good father to me now, 
Give me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Ped, Soft, son ! 
— Sir, by your leave ; having come to Padua 
To gather in some debts, my son Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weighty cause 
Of love between your daughter and himself : 
And,— for the good report I hear of you ; 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter, 
And she to him,^to stay him not too long, 
* I am content, in a good father*s care. 
To have him match'd ; and, — if you please to like 
No worse than I, sir, — upon some agreement. 
Me shall you find most ready and most willing 
With one consent to have her so bestow 'd ; 
For curious I cannot be with you, 
6* VOL. III. 
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Signior Baptista, of whom I hear so well. 

Bafi, Sir, pardon me in what I have to say ; — 
Your plainness, and your shortness, please me w^U. 
Right true it is, your son Lucentio here 
Doth love my daughter, and she loveth him. 
Or both dissemble deeply their affections : 
Arid, therefore, if you say no more than this, 
That like a father you will deal with him. 
And pass my daughter a sufficient dower, * 
The match is fully made, and all is done : 
Your son shall have my daughter with consent. 

. Tra, I thank you, sir. Where then do you know best, . 
We be affied ; and such assurance ta'en. 
As shall with either part's agreement stand ? 

Bafi. Not in my house, Lucentio ; fop, you know^. 
Pitchers have ears, and I have many servants : 
Besides, old Gremio is heark'ning still; 
And, happily, we might be interrupted.* 

Tra. Then at my lodging, an it like you, sir : 
There doth my father lie ; and there, this night, 
W^e'll pass the business priva.tely and well : 
Send for your daughter by your servant here. 
My boy shall fetch the scrivener presently. 
The worst is this, — that, at so slender warning. 
You're like to have a thin and slender pittance. 

Ba^i. It likes me well : — Cambio, hie you home, 
And bid Bianca make her ready straight ; 
And, if you will, tell what hath happened :— 
Lucentio's father is arriv'd in Padua, 
And hoW- she's like to be Lucentio's wife. 

Luc, I pray the gods she jnay,. with all my heart ? 

JVfl. Dally not with the gods, but get thee gone» 
— Siguier Baptista, shall I lead the way ? 
Welcome ! one mess is like to be your cheer : 
Come, sir ; we'll better it in Pisa. 

Baji. I follow you. \^Exe. Tra. Pedant y and Bap. 

Bion. Cambio. — 

Luc, What say'st thou, Biondello ? 

Bion, You saw my master wink and laugh upon you ^ - 

Luc, Biondello, what of that ? 

[i] To pass is« in this place^ synonymous to assure or convey ; as it some- 
times occurs in the covenant of a purchased deed* that the gnuiter h^s, power 
to bargain, sell. &c. " and thereby to pass and convey" the premises to the 
grantcr. RITSON. 

[2] Happily, in Shakspeare's time/ sigi^ifi^d miiit9$aHy» as well u.forfU' 
nately, TYRWHITT. 



itized by Google 




Acr ft. THE SflRKW. 67 

Bion, 'Faith, nothing ; bat he has left me here behind, 
to expound the meaning or moral of his signs and tokens. 

JLuc. I pray thee, moralize them. 

Bion. Then thus. Baptista is safe, talking with the 
deceiving father of a deceitful son. 

Z.UC, And what of him ? 

Bion, His daughter is to be brought by you to the 
supper. 

L.uc» And then ?— 

Bion, The old priest at Saint Luke's church is at 
your command at all hours. 

Luc. And what of all this i 

Bion. I cannot tell ; except they are busied about a 
counterfeit assurance :-— Take you assurance of her,rttm 
firivilegio ad imfiremendum solum : 3 to the church ;— 
take the priest, clerk, and some sufficient honest wit- 
nesses : 

If this be not that you look for, I have no more to say. 
But, bid Blanca farewell forever and a day. IGoing. 

Luc. Hear'st thou, Biondello ? 

Bion. I cannot tarry : I knew a wench married in an 
afternoon as she went to the garden for parsley to stuff 
a rabbit ; %nd so may you, sir ; and so adieu, sir. My 
master hath appointed me to "go to Saint Luke's, to 
bid the priest be ready to come ags^nst you come with 
your appendix. [Exit, 

Luc. I may, and will, if she be so contented : 
She will be pleas*d, then wherefore should I doubt ? 
Hap what hap may, 1*11 roundly go about her ; 
It shall go hard, if Cambio go without her. [Exif. 

SCENE V. 
A public Road. Enter Petruchio, Katharika, anc? Hor- 

TENSIO. 

P^/. Come on, ©'God's name ; once more toward our 
father's. 
Good Lord, how bright and goodly shines the moon ! 
Kath. The moon ! the sun ; it is not moonlight now. 
J^et. I say, it is the moon that shines so bright. 
£ath* I know, it is the sun that shines so bright.' 
Pet. Now, by my mother's son, and that's myself, 

C3] It is scarce necessary to observe, that these are the words which 
commonly were put on books where an exclusive rit^ht had been granttd to 
pariicoUr persons for prii^jig than. E£iU>. 
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It shall be moon, or star, or ivhat I list. 
Or ere I journcv to your father's house : — 
Go OD, and fetch our horses back again. — 
Evermore croBS*d, and cross'd ; nothing but cross'd ! 

Hor. Say as he says, or we shall never go. 

Kath, Forward, I pray, since we have come so far, 
And be it moon, or sun, or what you please : 
And if you please to call it a rush candle, 
Henceforth I vow it shall be so for me. 

Pet. I say, it is the moon. 

Kath. I know it is. 

Pet. Nay, then you lie ; it is the blessed sun. 

Kath. Then, God be bless'd, it is the blessed sun :— 
But sun it is not, when you say it is not ; 
And the moon changes, even as your mind. 
What you will have it nam'd, even that it is ; 
And so it shall be so, for Katharine. 

Hor. Petruchio, go thy ways ; the field is won. 

Pet. Well, forward, forward : thus the bowl should 
run. 
And not unluckily against the bias. — 
But soft ; what company is coming here ? 

jEnftfr Vincent 10, in a travelling dre^s. 
Good-morrow, gently mistress : Where away ? 

[ToVlNCENTIO. 

—Tell me, sweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 
Hast thou beheld a fresher gentlewoman ? 
"Such war of white and red within her cheeks ! 
What stars do spangle heaven with such beauty. 
As those two eyes become that heavenly face ? 
— Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee : 
«*Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's sake. 

Hor. 'A will make the man mad, to make a woman 
of him. 

Kath. Young budding virgin, fair, and^esh, and sweet, 
Whither away ; or where is thy abode ? 
Happy the parents of so fair a child ; 
Happier the man, whom favourable stars 
Allot thee for his lovely bed-fellow ! 

Pet. Why, how now, Kate ! I hope thou art not mad : 
This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded*, withered ; 
And not a maiden, as thou say'st he is. 

Kath. Pardon, old father, my mistaking eyes. 
That have been so bedazzled "with the sun, 
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That every thing I look on seemeth green :4 
Now 1 perceive, thou art a reverend father ; 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad mistaliing. 

Pet, Do, good old grandsire ; and, withal, make known 
Which way thou travellest : if along with us, 
We shall be joyful of thy company. 

Tin, Fair sir,— and you, my merry mistress,*- 
That with your strange encounter much amaz'd me ; 
My name is call'd — Vincentio ; my dwelling— Pisa ; 
And bound I am to Padua ; there to visit 
A son of mine, which long I have not seen. 

Pet, What is his name i 

Vin. Lucentio, gentle sir. 

Pet. Happily met ; the happier for thy son. 
And nowk by law, as well as reverend age, 
I may entitle thee— my loving father ; 
The sister to my wife, this gentlewoman. 
Thy son by this hath married : Wonder not. 
Nor be not griev'd ; she is of good esteem, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 
Beside, so quaHiied as may beseem 
The spouse of any noble gentleman. 
Let me embrace with old Vincentio : 
An<i wander we to see thy honest son. 
Who will of thy arrival be full joyous. 

Vin, But is this true ? or is it else your pleasure. 
Like pleasant travellers, to break a jest 
Upon the compcny you overtake ? 

Hor, I do assure thee, father, so'it is. 

Pet, Come, go along, and see the truth hereof ; 
For our first merriment hath made thee jealous. 

[Exe. Pet. KATH.anrf Vik. 

Hot. Well, Petruchio, this hath put me in heart. 
Have to my widow ; and if she be froward. 
Then hast thou taught Hortensio to be untoward. 

[Exit, 

[4] Shakspeare's observations on the phaenomena of nature are very accu- 
rate. When one has sat long in the sunshine, the surrounding objects will 
often appear tinged with green. The remsoti is atsifcncd by many of the 
writenoaopticks. BLAOiSTONe. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE V-^Padua. Btfore Lucentio'* Souse. Enter on one 

side BiONDELi.o,LvcENTZO, andBiA^GA ; Gremio Vfolk- 

ing on the other tide. 

Biondello. 
SOFTLY and swiftly, sir ; for the priest is ready. 

Luc. I fly, Biondcllo ; but they may chance to need 
thee at home, therefore leave us. 

Bion, Nay, faith, I'll see the church o'your back ; and 
then come back to my master as soon as I can. 

[Exeunt Luc. Bian. and Bionbe^lo. 

Gre. I marvel, Cambio comes not all this while. 

Enter Petrvchio, Katharina, Vincentio, and Attendants, 

Pet, Sir, here's the door, this is Lucent io's house* 
My father's bears more toward the market-place ; 
Thither must I, and here I leave you, sir. 

Vin, You shall not choose but drink before you go ; • 
I think, I shall command your welcome here, 
And, by all likelihood, some cheer is toward. [Kndcka. 

Grc, They're busy within, you were best knock louder. 

Enter Pedant above^ at a window, 

Ped, What's he, that knocks as he would beat down 
the gate ? 

Fin. Is signior Lucentio within, sir ? 

Ped. He's within, sir, but not to be spoken withal. 

Fin, What if a man bring him a hundred pound or 
two, to make merry withal. 

Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to yourself; te shall 
need none, so long as I live. 

Pet. Nay, I told you, your son was beloved in Padua. 
—Do you hear, sir ? — to leave frivolous circumstances, — 
1 pray you, tell signior Lucentio, that his father is come 
from Pisa, and is here at the door to speak with him. 

Ped. Thou liest ; his father is come from Pisa, and 
here looking out at the -window. 

Fin. Art thou his father ? 

Ped. Ay, sir ; so his mother says, if I may believe her. 

Pet. Why, how now, gentleman! [7(0 Vincentio.] 
why, this is flat knavery, to take upon you another man's 
name. 
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Ped. iMf hftnds cm the rillain ; I believe, 'a me&nt tO 
cozcQ somebody in this city under my countenance. 

Re-enter Biondello. 

Bion, I have seen them in the church together ; God 
send 'em good shipping ! — But who is here i mine old 
master, Vincentio ? now we are undone, and brought to 
Bothing. 

Vin. Come hither, crack-hemp. [5^m»^ Biondello. 

^2071. I hope, I may choose, sir. 

Vin. Come hither, you rogue ; What, have you forgot 
me ? 

Bion. Forgot you i no, sir : I could not forget you, for 
I never saw you befare in all my life. 

Vin, What, you notorious villain, didst thou never see 
thy master's father, Vincentio ? 

Bion. What, my old, worshipful old master.^ yes, 
marry, sir ; see where he looks out of the window. 

Vin. 1st so, indeed i [Beats Biondello. 

Bion. Help, help, help ! here's a madman will mur- 
der me ! [Exit, 

Ped. Help, 8<hi ! help, signior Baptista ! 

[Exit from the window. 

Ptt. Pr'ythee, Kate, let's stand aside, and see the end 
•f this controversy. [They retire. 

Re-enter Pedant below ; Baptista, Tranio, and Servants. 

Tra. Sir, what are you, that oiFer to beat my servant ? 

Vin, What am I, sir ? nay, what are you, sir ? — O 
immortal gods ! O fine villain ! A silken doublet ! a vel- 
vet hose ! a scarlet cloak ! and a copatain hat !^ — O, I 
am undone ! I am undone ! while I play the good hus- 
band at home, my son and my servant spend all at the 
university. 

Tra. rfow now ! what's the matter ? 

Bafi, What, is the man lunatic ? 

Tra. Sir, you seem a sober ancient gentleman by your 
habit, but your words shew you a madman : Why, sir, 
what concerns it you, if I wear pearl and gold ^ I thank 
my good father, I am able to maintain it. 

[^] A copatain hat, is, 1 believe, a hat with a conical croirn, tuch as was 
anciently worn by well-dressed men. JOHNSON. 

Va^tuMn't Anatomit qf Ahuieu printed 1595, there is an entire chatter 
"on the hattes of England/' beginning thus :— " Somr times they use them 
sharpeon the crowne, pearking up like the speare or shaft ot a steeple, stand, 
ing a quarter Of a yard above the crow ne of their heads/' &c. STEEV . 
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Fin. Thy hxhtv ?— O, villain ! be is a sail-maker in 
Ber^^mo. 

Bafi. You mistake* sir; you mistake* sir: Pray, what 
do you think is his name ^ 

Fin. His name ? as if I knew not his name : I have 
brought him up ever since he was three years old» and 
his name is^-Tranio. 

PetL Away, away, mad. ass ! his name is Lucentio ; 
and he is mine only son, and heir to the lands of tee, 
signior Vincentio* 

vin. Lucentio ! O, he hath murdered his master !-^ 
Lay hold on hjm, I charge you,, in the duke's name : — 
O, my son, my* son ! — tell me, tho^ villain, where is my 
son Lucentio i 

Tra. Call forth an officer : [Enter one npitk an Offi^ 
cer^ carry this mad knave to the gaol :— Father Bap- 
tista, I charge you see, that he be forthcomingv 

Vin. Carry me to the gaol ! 

Gre. Stay, officer ; he shall not go tp prison. 

J^oA/Talk not, signior Gremio ; I say, he shaU go t9 
prison. 

Gre. Take heed, signior Baptista, lest you be coney- 
catched in this business ;< I dare swe^r« thi9 is the 
right Vin(;eptio. 

Fed. Swear, if thou darest. 

Gre. Nay, I dare not swear it; 

Tra. Then thou wert best say, that I am not Lucentio. 

Gre. Yes, I know thee to be signior Lucentia 

Baft. Away with the dotard ; to the gaol with him. 

Vin. Thus strangers may be haled and abus'd :— 
O monstrous villain ! 

He-enter Bcondello, voith Lucvntxo oncf Bianca. 

Bion. O, we are spoiled, and — Yonder he is ; deny 
him, forswear him, or else we are all undone. 

JLuc. Pardon, sweet father. {^Kneeling. 

Vin. Lives my sweetest son ? 

[ Bion. Tra. and Pedant run out.'' 

Bian, Pardon, dear father. iKneelinff, 

Bafi. How hast thou offended ?-*- 
Where is Lucentio ? 

Luc. Here's Lucentio, 

C6] C(mey'catched''i.t. deceived, cheated. STEEVENS, 
[73 The old copy my^'as fait ai may be RITSON. 
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Right son unto the right Vincentio ; 

That have by marriage made thy daughter mine» 

While counterfeit supposes blear d thine eyne.« 

Gre, Here's packing, »with a witness, to deceive us all ! 

Vin, Where is that damned villain, Tranio, 
That fac'd and brav'd roe in this matter so f 

Baft. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 

L,uc, Love wrought these miracles. Bianca's love 
Made me exchange my state with Tranio, 
While he did bear my countenance in the town ; 
And happily I have arriv'd at last 
Unto the wished haven of my bliss : — 
What Tranio did, myself enforced him to ; 
Then pardon him, sweet father, for my sake. 

Vin, I'll slit the villain's nose, that would have sent 
me to the gaoL 

Baft, But do you hear, sir ? [7*0 Luc] Have you 
married my daughter without asking my good-will * 

Vin. Fear not, Baptista ; we will content you, go to : 
But I will in, to be revenged for this villainy. [Exit, 

Bafi, And I, to sound the depth of this knavery. ^Kxit, 

Luc, Look not pale, Bianca ; thy father will not 
frown. [Exeunt Luc. and Bian. 

Gre, My cake is dough : » But I'll in among the rest ; 
Out of hope of all,— but my share of the feast. [Exit, 
Petruchio anc? Katharina advance, 

Kath. Husband, let's follow, to see the end of this ado. 

Pet, First kiss me, Kate, and we will. 

Kqth, What, in the midst of the street ? 

Pet. What, art thou ashamed of me ? 

Kath, No, sir ; God forbid : — but ashamed to kiss. 

Pet, Why, then let's home again :— Come, sirrah, 
let s away. 

Kath, Nay, I will give thee a kiss : now pray thee, 
love, stay. 

[8] To bltar the eyd wns an ancient phnse signifying to deceive, STEE. 
9] i. e. plotting, underhand contrivance. STEEV. 
I J This is a proverbial expression, which was generally nsed when any 
prmect miscarriecL MAL. 

lUther when any disappointment was sustained, contrary to every ap- 
pearance or expectation. Howe), in one of his letters, mentioning the birth 
of Louis the Fourteenth, siys— *« The Q^ieen is delivered of a Dauphin, the 
wonderfullest thinff of this kind that any story can p trallel, for this is the 
three-and-twentietn year since she was married, and hath continued chitd- 
jess all this while. So that now Monsieur's cake is dough." REED. 

7 VOL. in. y 
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Pet. Is not this well ?— Cotnc, my sweet Kate ; 
Better once than never, for never too late. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

A Room in LvcBNTto*# Motue. A Batujuet 9et out. Enter 
Baptmta, Vincent 10, Grbmio, the Pedant, Lvc&ntio» 
BiANCA, Petruchiq, Katharina, Hortensio, and 
Widov). Tranio, Biondello» Grumio, and other*, at- 
tending. 

Luc, At last, though long, our jarring notes agree : 
And time it is, when raging war is done. 
To smile at 'scapes and perils overblown.— 
My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome. 
While I with self>same kindness welcome thine :•*- 
Brother Petruchio, — sister Kathartna,^- 
And thou, Hortensio, with thy loving widow,— i 
Feast with the best, and welcome to my houtt ; > 
My banquet is to close our stomachs up. 
After our great good cheer : Fray you, sit dowti ; 
For now we sit to chat, as well as eat. 

[T/tey sit at table. 

Pet, Kothing but sit and sit, and eat and eat ! 

Ba/i, Padua affords this kindness, son Petruchio. 

Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 

Hor. For both our sakes, I would that Word were true. 

Pet. Now, for my life, Hortensio fears his widow.* 

Wid. Then never trust me if I be afeard.^ 

Pet. You are sensible, and yet you miss my sense ; 
I mean, Hortensio is afeard of you. 

Wtd. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns round. 

Pet. Roundly replied. 

Kath. Mistress, how mean you that ? 

IVid. Thus I conceive by him. 

Pet. Conceives by me !— How Ukes Hortensio that ? 

Hor. My widow says, thus she conceives her tale. 

Pet. Very well mended : Kiss him for that, good 
widow. 

£ath. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns round : 
—I pray you, tell me what you meant by that. 

Wid. Your husband, being troubled with a shrew. 
Measures my husband's sorrow by his woe : 

[2] To fear, as baa been already observed, meant in our author's time both 
to dreacU and to intimidate. The widow understands the word in the Utter 
sense ; and Petruchio tells her, he used it in the former. M AL. 
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And now you know my meaning. 

Kath, A very mean meaning. 

Wid, Right* I mean you. 

Kath, And I am roean» indeed, respecting you. 

Fet, To her, Kate I 

Hor, To her, widow ! 

Pet, A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 

Hor. That's my office. 

Pet, Spoke like an officer : — Ha' to tbee, lad. 

[Drinks to Hortknsio. 

Ba/i. How likes Gremio these quick-witted folks i 

Gre, Believe roe, sir, they butt together well. 

Bian, Head, and butt ? an hasty-witted body 
Would say, your head and butt were head and horn. 

Vin. Ay, mistress bride, hath that awaken 'd you ^ 

Bian, Ay, but not frighted me ; therefore I'll sleep 
^ again. 

Pet, Nay, that you shall not ; since you have begun, 
Have at you for a bitter jest or two. 

Bian, Am I your bird ? I mean to shift my bush, 
And then pursue me as you draw your bow :— 
You are welcome all. 

[Exeunt Bianca, Katkarina, and WidoW' 

Pet, She hath prevented me.-p^H«rfi, signiop Tranio, 
This bird you aim'd at, though you hit her not ; 
Therefore, a health to all that shot and miss'd. 

Tra. O, sir, Lucentio slipp'd me like his greyhound* 
Which r\ins himself, and catches for his master. 

Pet, A g<5bd swift simile,* but something currish. 

Tra, 'Tis well, sir, that you hunted f(Mr yourself ; 
'Tis thought, your deer does hold you at a bay. 

Bafi, O ho, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now, 

Luc, 1 thank thee for that gird,* good Tranio* 

Hor. Confess, confess, hath he not hit you here ^ 

Pet. *A has a little gall'd me, I confess ; 
And, as the jest did glance away from me, 
*Tis ten to one it maim'd you two outright. 

Ba/i, New, in good sadness, son Petruchio, 
I think thou hast the veriest shrew of all. 

Pet. Well, I say — no : and therefore, for assurance 

■ " ■■ '■ ■ »■ J tri m - n i M m» ^w n i iii i uij i i W l i i t ' 

CS] Sioift— besides the original tense of sfit^y im motdM* signified mtitty, 
^ck-vtitted. Siuick is now uf e4 in t^most the sanpt fM9 at nmil4 ««• 
in the age after that of our author. JOHNSON. 

C4] A gird is a sarcasmj a gilfe. STEEVENS. 
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Let's each one send unto his wife ; 

And he, whose wife is most obedient 

To come at first when he doth send for her, 

Shall win the wager which we will propose. 

Uor, Content :— What is the wager ? 

Luc. Twenty crowns. 

Pet, Twenty crowns I 
I'll venture so much on my hawk, or hound, 
But twenty times so much upon my wife. 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Hor. Content. 

Pet, A match ; 'tis done. 

Hor. Who shall begin .* 

Luc, That will I. — Go, 
Biondello, bid your mistress come to me. 

Bion. I go. IJSoFit. 

Bafi. Son, I will be your half, Bianca comes. 

Luc, ril have no halves ; I'll bear it all myself. 

Re-enter Biondello. 
—How now! what news? 

Bion. Sir, my mistress sends you word 
That she is busy, and she cannot come. 

Pet, How ! she is busy, and she cannot come ^ 
Is that an answer ? 

Gre. Ay, and a kind one too : 
Pray God, sir, your wife send you not a worse. 

Pet. I hope, better. 

Bor, Sirrah, Biondello, go, and entreat my wife 
To come to me forthwith. [^Exit Biondello. 

Pet, O, ho ! entreat her ! 
Nay, then she must needs come. 

Hor. I am afraid, sir, 
Do what you can, your's will not be entreated. 

Re-enter Biondello. 
—Now Where's my wife ? 

Bion. She says, you have some goodly jest in hand ; 
She will not come ; she bids you come to her. 

Pet. Worse and worse ; she will not come ! O vile, 
Intolerable, not to be endur'd !— 
Sirrah, Grumio, go to your mistress ; 
Say, I command her to come to me. {Exit Grujj. 

Hor, I know her answer. 

Pet. What? 
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Hor, She will not come. 

Pet, The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katharina. 

Baft, Now, by my holidame, here comes Katharina \ 

Kath, What is your will, sir, that you send for me ? 

Pet, Where is your sister, and Hortensio's wife ? 

Kath, They sit conferring by the parlour fire. 

Pet, Go, fetch them hither ; if they deny to come^ 
Swinge me them soundly forth unto their husbands: 
Away, I say, and bring them hither straight. 

[Exit Katharina. 

L.UC. Here is a wonder, if you talk of a wonder. 

Hor. And so it is ; I wonder what it bodes i 

Pet, Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and quiet life. 
An awful rule, and right supremacy ; 
And, to be short, what not, that's sweet and happy. 

Baft* Now fair befal thee, good Petruchio ! 
The wager thou hast won ; and I will add 
Unto their losses twenty thousand crowns ; 
Another dowry to another daughter. 
For she is chang'd, as she had never been. 

Pet, Nay, I will win my wager better yet ; 
And show more sign of her obedience. 
Her new-built virtue and obedience. 

Re-enter Katharina, with Bianca and Widow, 

See, where she comes ; and brings your froward wives 
As prisoners to her womanly persuasion. — 
Katharine, that cap of your's becomes you not ; 
OfiF with that bauble, throw it under foot. 

iKATH. /lulls off her cafi, and throws it down. 
ord, let me never have a cause to sigh. 
Till I be brought to such a silly pass ! 
Bian. Fie ! what a foolish duty call you this ? 
JLuc, I would, your duty were as foolish too : 
The wisdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 
Hath cost me an hundred crowns since supper-time. 
Bian, The more fool you, for laying on my duty. 
Pet, Katharine, I charge thee, tell these headstrong 
women 
What duty they do ov^e their lords and husbands. 
Wid. Come, come, you're mocking; we will have np 
telling. 
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Pet. Come on, I say ; and first begin iifith her. 

Wid. She shall not. 

Fet. I say, she shall ; — and first begin with her. 
" Kath. Fie ! fie ! unknit that threatening unkind brow ; 
And dart not scornful glances from those eyes. 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor : 
It blots thy beauty, as frosts bite the meads ', 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds shake fair bads ; 
And in no sense is meet, or amiable. 
A woman mov*d is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, ill-seeming, thick, bereft of beauty ; 
And while it is so, none so dry or thirsty 
Will deign to sip, or touch one drop of it. 
Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper. 
Thy head, thy sovereign ; one that cares for thee, ^ 
And for thy maintenance : commits his body 
To painful labour, both by sea and land ; 
To watch the night in storms, the day in cold. 
While thou liest warm at home, secure and safe ; 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands. 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience ;— 
Too little payment for so great a debt. 
Such duty as the sabjeot ow«» the prlpce, 
Evpi such, a woman oweth to her husbuid : 
And, when she's fraward, peevish, sullen, sour, 
And, not obedient to hb honest will. 
What is she, but a foul contending rebel. 
And graceless traitor to her loving lord ?— 
I am a sham 'd, that women are so simple 
To offer war, where they should kneel for peace ; 
Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway. 
When they are bound to serve, love, ai^d obey. 
Why are our bodies soft, and weak, and smooth. 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world ; 
But that our soft conditions and our hearts, . 
Should well agree with our external parts^ 
Come, come, you froward and unable worms ! 
My mind hath been as big as one of yours, 
My heart as great ; my reason, haply, more. 
To bandy word for word, and frown for frown : 
But now, I see our lances are but straws ; 
Our strength as weak, our weakness past compare,— 
That seeming to be most, which we least are. 
Then veil your stomachs, g for it is no boot ; 
[5] i* e* abate yoor pride, yoor spirit. ST££V. 
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And place yt>ar hands below your hosband's foot : 
In token of which daty, if he please, 
My hand is ready, may it do him ease. 

Pet, Why, there's a wench ! — Come on, and kits me> 
Kate. 

IjUc* Well, go thy ways, old lad ; for thou shalt ha^t. 

Vin, *Ti8 a good hearing, when children are toward. 

Lmc, But a harsh hearing, when women are froward* 

Pet, Come, Kate, we'll to-bed :— 
We three are married, but you two are sped.^ 
'Twas I won the wager, though you hit the white ;^ 

\To LUCENTIO. 

And, being a winner, God give you good-night ! 

\^Exe, Petruchio and Katharina. 
Hot, Now go thy ways,thou hast tam'd a curst shrew.* 
Luc* 'Tis a wonder,by your leave, she will be tam'd so. 

\Exeunt,^ 

[6] L e. the fiite of yoa both it decided ; for yoo have whret who exhibit 
early proofs of disobedience. ST££ V. 

[7] To hit the %jhite is a phrase borrowed from archery : the mark was 
CMnn^ly white. Here it alludes to the name, 2/afica« or luhite, JOHN. 

IBJ As this was meant for a rhyming coaplet, it should be observed that 
anciently the word— shr^w was pronounced at if it hadbet^n written— shrow. 
Thus, in Mr. Lodge's Illmtration i of English History. Vol II. p. 164, Bargb. 
ley calJs Lord Shrewsbury— Shrewsbury. See, also, the same work. Vol. U. 
p. 168-9. STEEV. 

[9] At the conclusion of this piece> Mr. Pope continued his insertioas from 
the old play, as follows : 

" Enter tfuo Servants, bearing Sly in his o^n apparel, and leaving him on 
the stage. Then enter a Tapster, 

*♦ Sly- Za'tvaking.'} Sim, give's some more wine.— -What, all the players 
gone ?—— Am I not a lord ? 

" Tap. A lord, with a murrain ?— Come, art thou drunk still ? 

" Sly. Who's this ? T'lpstcr !— Oh, I have had the bravest dream that ever 
thou heard'st in all thy life. 

" Tap, Yea, marry, but thou hadst best get thee home, for your wife will 
corse yon for dreaming here all night. 

" Sly. Will she ? I know how to tame a shrem. I dreamt upon it all this 
night, and thou hast wnk'd me out of the best dream that ever 1 had. But 
I'll to my wife, and tame her too, if she anger me." 

These passages, which have been hitherto printed as part of the work of 
Sh^^kspeare, I have sunk into the notes, that they may be preserv-ed, as 
thev seem to be necessary to the integrity of the piece, though they real- 
ly compose no part of it, being not published in the folio 1625. Mr. 
Pope, however, has quoted them with a degree of inaccuracy which would 
have deserved censure, had they been of greater consequence than they arc. 
The players delivered down this comedy, among the rest, as one of Shak- 
speare's own ; and its intrinsic merit bears sufficient evidence to the pro- 
priety of their decisiorf. , „ j *—, 

May I add a few rcasont why I neither believe the former comedy of The 
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Taming of the Shrenv, i6o7» n5r the old play of King Johtiy in two Parts, to 
have been the work of Shakspeare ? He generally followed erery novel or 
history from whence he took his plots, as closely as he coald ; and is so of- 
ten indetited to these originals for his very thoughts and expressions, that 
we may fairly pronounce him not to have been above borrowing, to spare 
himself the labour of invention. It is therefore probable, th<it both tnrse 
plays* (like that of King Henry V. in which Oldcastle is introduced^ were 
the unsuccessful performances of contemporary players. Shakspeare saw 
they were meanly written, and yet that their plans were such as would fur.- 
nish incidents for * better dramatist. He therefore might lazily adopt the 
order of their scenes, still writing the dialogue anew, and inserting little 
more ftom either piece, than a few lines which he might think worth pre- 
serving, or W4S todhnuch in haste to alter. It is no uncommon thing in Uie 
literary world, to sec the track of others followed by those who would never 
have given themselves the trouble to mark oat one of their own. 

STEEVENS. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

THE story of MP* Well that Endt WelU or, fts 1 suppose it 
to have been scnnetimes called Zovf'« Labour Wonnt, is orif^n- 
jtUy indeed tlxe property of Boccace, but it came immediately 
to Shakspeare from Painter** Giletta of Narbon^ in the first 
volume of the Palace ofPleature, 4to. 1566. p. 88. Jarmkr. 

Shakspeare Is indebted to the novel only for a few leading 
circuil^tances in tlie graver parts of the piece. The oosuc 
business appears to be entirely of his own formation. 

Stssvens. 

This4)lay has many delightfi^ scenes, though not sufficient- 
ly probable, and some happy characters, though not new, nor 
produced by any deep knowledge of human nature. FaroUes 
id a boaster and a coward, such as has )dways been the sport 
of the stage, but pertiaps never raised more laughter or con- 
tempt than in the hands of Shakspeare. 

I cannot reconcile my heart to Bertram ; a man noble with* 
out generosity, and young without truth ; who marries Helen 
as a coward, and leaves her as a profligate : when she is dead 
Iby his unkindness, sneaks home to a second marriage, is ac* 
cused by a woman whom he has wronged, defends hiiQself by 
&lsehood, and is dismissed to happiness. 

The story of Bertram and Diana ha^ been told before of 
Mariana and Angelo, and, to eoi^ess'j^ truth, scarcely merit- 
ed to be heard a second time. J ohkiozt. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED.* 

King of France, 
Duke of Florence, 
Bertram, count ofRouatllon. 
Lafeu, an old lord, 
PAROLLES,t a follower of Bertram, 
Several young French Lorde^ that serve with Bertram 
in the Florentine war, 

^^''^^^^'^ servants to the countess of Rousillon, 

A Page. 

.* 
Countess ofBousiUon, motfier to Bertram, 
Helena, a gentlewoman, protected by the countess. 
An old Widow of Florence. 
Diana, daughter to the widow. 
Violent A, "l neighbours andfriendi to the widow, 

AflARIANA, jf- 

Lords, attending on the king / Officers, Soldiers, Istc. 
French and Florentine. 

SCEJ^E-^Partly in France, and fiartl^in Tuscany, 



• The persons were first enumerated by Rowe. 

t I suppose we should write this nvmt^Partles ; i. e. a creature made up 
of empty words. STEEVENS. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I. — Rousillon. A Room in the Countess** Palace, En- 
ter Bertram, the Countess of Rousillon, Helena, and 
Lafeu, in mourning. 

I Countess, ^ 

N delivering my son from me, I bury a second husband. 

Ber. And I, in going, madam, weep o'er my father's 
death anew : but I must attend his majesty's command, 
to whom I alh now in ward,* evermore in subjection. 

La/. You shall find of the king a husband, madam ; — 
you, sir, a father : He that so generally is at all times 
good, must of necessity hold his virtue to you ; whose 
worthiness would stir it up where it wanted, rather 
than lack it where there is such abundance. 

Count, What hope is there of his majesty's amend- 
ment ? 

Laf, He hath abandoned his physicians, madam ; 
under whose practices he hath persecuted time with 
hope : and finds no other advantage in the process but 
only the losing of hope by time. 

Count. This young gentlewoman had a father, (O, 
that had ! how sad a passage 'tis !) whose skill was al- 
most as grea#as his honesty ; had it stretched so far, 
would have made nature immortal, and death should 
have play for lack of work. 'Would, for the king's 
sake, he were living ! I think, it would be the death of 
the kind's disease. 

Laf, How called you the man you speak of, madam ? 

Count. He was famous, sir, in his profession, and it 
was his great right to be so : Gerard de Narbon. 

Laf. He was excellent, indeed, madam ; the king 
very lately spoke of him, admiringly, and mourningly : 

- C«] Under his part wular care.as my guardian^ tilH come to age. It is 
now almost forgotten in England, that the heirs of great fortunes were the 
king's naards. Whether the same practice prevailed in France, it is of no 
great ose to inquire, for Shakspeare gives to all nations the manners of 
England. JOHNS. 

9 VOL. III. ^ 
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he was skilful enou|;h to have lived still, if knowledge 
could be set up against mortality. 

Ber. What is it, my good lord, the king languishes of f 
^ Laf. A fistula, my lord. 

Ber, I heard not of it before. 

Lqf. I would, it were not notorious. — Was this gen- 
tlewoman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon t 

Count. His sole child, my lord ; and bequeathed to 
my overlooking. I have those hopes of her good, that 
her education promises : her dispositions she inherits, 
which make fair gifts fairer ; for where an unclean 
mind carries virtuous qualities, there commendations 
go with pity, they are virtues and traitors too ; in her 
they are the better for their simpleness ; she derives 
her honesty, and achieves her goodness.* 

Lqf, Your commendations, madam, get from her tears. 

Count. ^Tis the best brine a maiden can season her 
praise in. The remembrance of her father never ap- 
proaches her heart, but the tyranny of her sorrows takes 
all livelihood from her cheek. — No more of this, Helena, 
go to, no more ; lest it be rather thought you affect a 
sorrow, than to have. 

Hel. I do affect a sorrow, indeed, but I have it too.* 

Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the dead, 
excessive grief the enemy to the living. ^_^ 

[3] By virtuous qualiNes are iiKant qualities of good breeding and ef«- 
dition ; oa this account it is, she says* that, in an ill mind, these ' virtuous 

Saalities are virtues and traitors too : ' i.e. the advantages of education en- 
\}\c an ill mind to go further in wickedness dian it could have done withooC 
them. WARBURTON. 

Her virtues are the better for their simpleness.-'lhvtt is, her excellencies 
are the better because they are artless ^nd open, tv ithoot fk-aud, without de» 
sign. The learned commentator has well explained viitj^s, but has not, I 
think, reached the force of the word traitors, and thererore has not shown 
the full extent of Shakspeare's masterly observation. Virtues in an unclean 
mind, are virtues and traitors too. Estimable and useful qualities, joined 
with an evil disposition, give th-it evil disposition powe'r over others, who» 
ty admiring the virtue, arc betrayed to the malevolence. The Tatler» men- 
tioning the sharpers of his time, observes, that some of them are men of such 
elegance and knowledge, that a young man nvho fails into their nuay is *ff- 
trayed as much by his judgment as his passions. JOHNS. 

[3] Helena has, I believe, a meaning here, that she does not wish should 
he understood by the coontess. Her affected sorrow was for the death of her 
father; her rw/gfrieffor the lowness of her situation, which she feared 
would for ever be a bar to her union with her beloved BertTam. Her own 
words a^terwar(h fully anpport this interpretation : 
** I think not on my rather ;— 

** What was he lik^ ? 

•* I have forgot him \ my imagination 
" Carries no favour in it but Bertram's : 
*' I am undone." MAL. 
The line ihould be particularly attended to, as it tends to explain some 
subsequent passages which have hitherto been misunderstood. M.MASON. 
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Count. If the living be enemy to the grief, the excess 
makes it soon mortal. 

Ber, Madam, I desire your holy wishes. 

Laf, How understand we that i 

Count, ^e. thou blest, Bertram ! and succeed thy father 
In manners, as in {shape ! thy blood, and virtue. 
Contend for empire in thee ; and thy goodness 
Share with thy birth- right ! Love aU, trust a few, 
Do wrong to none : be able for thine enemy 
Rather in power, than use ; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key : be check'd for silence, 
But never tax'd for speech. What heaven more will. 
That thee may furnish, and my prayers pluck down. 
Fall on thy head ! Farewell. — My lord, 
*Tis an unseasoned courtier ; good my lord, 
Advise him. 

Laf. He cannot want the best 
That shall attend his love. 

Count. Heaven bless him ! — Farewell, Bertram. \^Ex. 

Ber. [To Hel*] The best wishes that can be forged 
in your thoughts, be servants to you ! Be comfortable to 
my mother, your mistress, and make much of her. 

Lqf. Farewell, pretty lady : You must hold the cred- 
it of your father. [Ex€, Ber. andhAV. 

Hel. O, were that all ! — I think not on my father ; 
And these great tears grace his remembrance more. 
Than those I shed for him. What was he like ? 
I have forgot him : my imagination 
Carries no favour in it, but Bertram's. 
I am undone ; there is no living, none. 
If Bertram be away. It were all one. 
That I should love a bright particular star, 
And think to wed it, he is so above me : 
In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Must I be comforted, not in his sphere. 
The ambition in my lovethu^ plagues itself : 
The hind, that would be mated by the lion. 
Must die for love. 'Twas pretty, though a plagpae* 
To see him every hour ; to sit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls. 
In our heart's table ; heart, too capable 
Of every line and trick-* of his sweet favour : 

[4] Trick is an expression taken from draining* and is so expUined m 
Knu John, Act 1. sc. t. The present instance explains itself : 
■ ' t o sit and dra'tu 
His arched brows, &c. STEEVENS. 
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But now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy- 
Must sanctify his relicks. Who comes here ? 

Enter Parolles. 
One that goes with him : I love him for his sake ; 
And yet 1 know him a notorious liar. 
Think him a great way fool, solely a coward ; 
Yet these fix'd evils sit so fit in him. 
That they take place, when virtue's steely bones ^ 
Look bleak in the cold wind : withal, full oft we see 
Cold wisdom waiting on superfluous folly. • 

Par, Save you, fair queen. 

Hel. And you, monarch. 

Far. No. 

If el. And no. 

Far. Are you meditating on virginity I 

Hel, Ay. Yoq/ have some stain of soldier in you ;* let 
me ask you a question : Man is enemy to virginity ; how 
may we barricado it against him ? 

Par. Keep him out. 

Hel. But he assails ', and our virginity, though val- 
iant in the defence, yet is weak : unfold to us some 
warlike resistance. 

Par. There is none ; roan, sitting down before you, 
will undermine you, and blow you up. 

Hel. Bless our poor virginity from underminers, and 
blowers up ! — Is there no military policy, how virgins 
might blow up men ? 

Par. Virginity ,beingblown down,man will quicklierbe 
blown up : marry, in blowing him down again, with the 
breach yourselves made, you lose your city. It is not pol- 
jtic in the commonwealth of nature,to preserve virginity. 
Loss of virginity is rational increase ; and there was nev- 
er virgin got, till virginity was first lost. That, you were 
made of, is metal to make virgins. Virginity, by being 
once lost, may be ten times found : by being ever kept, 
it is ever lost : 'tis too cold a companion ; away with it. 

Hel. 1 will stand for't a little, though therefore I die 
a virgin. 

Par. There's little can be said in't ; 'tis against the 

C53 Coli for nak' d ; as iuperjluoui for ovcr-cloathedL This makes the pro- 
priety of. the antithesis. WARBURTON. 

[61 Stain for colour. Parolks was in rtd. as appears from his being after- 
wards called rrd-tail'd humhle-bee. WARB. 

Stain rather tor wba: we now tar tincture, fome Q,oalities« at least super' 
ficial* of a soldier. JOHNS. 
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rule of nature. To speak on the part of Tirginky, is ta 
accuse your mothers ; which is most infallible disobedi* 
ence. He, that hangs himself, is a virgin : virginity 
murders itself ; 7 and should be buried in highways, out 
of all sanctified limit, as a desperate offendress against 
nature. Virginity breeds mites, much like a cheese ; 
consumes itself to the very paring, an^ so dies with 
feeding his own stomach. Besides, virginity is peevish, 
proud, idle, made of self-love, which is the most inhibit-' 
ed sin in the canon. Keep it not ; you cannot choose 
but lose by't : Out with't : within ten years it will make 
itself ten, which is a goodly increase ; and the princi- 
pal itself not much the worse : Away with't. 

Hel. How might one do» sir, to lose it to her own 
liking I 

Par. Let me see : Marry, ill, to like him that ne'er 
it likes. 'Tis a commodity will lose the gloss with lying ; 
the longer kept, the less worth : off with't, while 'tii 
vendible : answer the time of request. Virginity, like 
an old courtier, wears her cap out of fashion ; richly 
suited, but unsuitable : just like the brooch and tooth- 
pick, which were not now : your date is better in your 
pye and your porridge, than in ^our cheek : And your 
virginity, your old virginity, is like one of our French 
withered pears ; it looks ill, it eats dryly ; marry, 'tis 
a withered pear; it was formerly better; marry, yet, 
*tis a withered pear : Will you any thing with it ? 

HeL Not my virginity yet. 
There shall your master have a thousand loves,* 
A mother, and a mistress, and a friend, 
A phoenix, captain, and an enemy, 
A guide, a goddess, and a sovereign, 
A counsellor, a traitress,* and a dear ; t 

His humble ambition, proud humility. 
His jarring concord, and his discord dulcet. 
His faith, his sweet disaster ; with a world 



[7] i.e. ] 
alUcr ; the? 



he that hangs himself, and a virgin, are in this circumstance 
i they are both ielf-deitroyen. MALONE. 
X83 It does not appear th«t this rapturous effusion of Helena was (k- 
. signed to be intelligible to Parolles Itt obscurity, therefore, may be its 
merit. It sufficiently explains what is passing in the mind of the speaker, 
to every one but him to whom she does not mean to explain .it> STEEV* 
[9] Traditoria,a traitress, in the Italian Iangu»ge. is generally used as « 
tcrgi of endearment. The meaning of Helena Is, ihat she shall prove every 
thing to Bertram. Oar ancient writers delighted in catalogues, and al- 
ways characterised love by contrarieties. STEE V. 

9* TOL. III. 
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Of pretty, fond, adoptious Christendoms, 
That blinking Cupid gossips. Now shall he— 
I know not what he shall : — God send him well !— 
The court's a learning-place ; — and he is one— — 

Far, What one, i'faith ? 

ffel. That I wish well. 'Tis pity— - 

Far, What^s pity ? 

Hel, That wishing well had not a body in't. 
Which might be felt : that we, the poorer born. 
Whose baser stars do shut us up in wishes, 
Might with eflfects of them follow our friends. 
And show what we alone must think ; which never 
Returns us thanks. ' 

Enter a Fage, 

Fage, Monsieur ParoUes, my lord calls for you. 

[Exit Fage. 

Far. Little Helen, farewell; if I can remember thee, 
I will think of thee at court. 

HeL Monsieur ParoUes, you were born under a char- 
itable star. 
• Far. Under Mars, I. 

HeL I especially think, under Mars* 

Far, Why under Mars ? 

Hel. The wars have so kept you under, that you must 
needs be born under Mars. 

Far, When he. was predominant. 

HeL When he was retrograde, I think, rather. 

Far, Why think you so ? 

HeL You go so much backwai*d, when you fight. 

Far. That's for advantage. 

HeLSo is running a way. when fearproposes thesafety : 
But the composition, that your valour and fear makes in 
you, is a virtue of a good wing,* and I like the wear welL 

Far, I am so full of businesses, I cannot answer thee 
acutely : I will return perfect courtier ; in the which, my 
instruction shall serve to naturalize thee, so thou wilt be 
capable of a courtiei^'s counsel, and understand what ad- 
vice shall thrust upon thee ; else thou diest in thine un- 
thankfulness, and thine ignorance makes thee away ; 
ferewell. When thou hast leisure, say thy prayers; when 
Ihou hast none, remember thy friends : get thee a good 
husband, and us e him as he uses thee : so farewell. [Ex, 

And shjiv bv realities wh*r we now must only think- JOHNS. 
The pi.raseis taken from falconry. STEEV. 
>ird ora good wing, ii a bird of svnft and strong flighti M- MASON . 
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HeL Our remedies oft in ourselves do lie, 
Which we ascribe to heaven : the fated sky 
Gives us free scope ; only, doth backward pull 
Our slow designs, when we ourselves are dull. 
What power is it, which mounts my love so high ; 
That makes me see, and cannot feed mine eye ^3 
The mightiest space in fortune nature brings , 
To join like likes, and kiss like native things. 
Impossible be strange attempts, to those, 
That weigh their pains in sense. ; and do suppose. 
What hath been cannot be : Who ever strove 
To show her merit, that did miss her love ? 
The king's disease — my project may deceive me. 
But my intents are fix'd, and will not leave me. \^Exit, 

SCENE II. 

farU. A Rotmi in the King's Palace. Flourish of Comets. Ent^ 
the King of France^ with letters ; Lords and others attending. 

King. The Florentines and Senoys are by the ears ; 
Have fought with equal fortune, and continue 
A braving war. 

1 Lord, So 'tis reported, sir. 

King. Nay, 'tis most credible ; we here receive it 
A certainty, vouch'd from our cousin Austria, 
With caution, that the Florentine will move us 
For speedy aid ; wherein our dearest friend 
Prejudicates the business, and would seem 
To have us make denial. 

1 Lord. His love and wisdom. 
Approved so to your majesty, may plead 
For amplest credence. 

King. He hath arm'd our answer. 
And Florence is denied, before he comes : 
Yet, for our gentlemen, that mean to see 
The Tuscan ser\ ice, freely have they leave 
To stand on either part. 

2 Lord. It may well serve 

A nursery to our gentry, who are sick 
For breathing and exploit. 
King, What's he comes here ? 

[3] She. means, by what influence is my love directed to a person so mack 
above me ? why am 1 made to discern excellence^ and left to long after it, 
without the food of hope ? JOHNS. 
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Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and Parolles. 

I Lord. It is the count Rousillon, my good lord, 
Young Bertram. 

King, Youth, thou bear'st thy father's face ; 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haste. 
Hath weH composM thee. Thy father's moral parts 
May'st thou inherit too ! Welcome to Paris. 

Bert, My thanks and duty are your majesty's. 

King. I would 1 had that corporal soundness now. 
As when thy father, and myself, in friendship ' 
First try'd our soldiership ! He did look far 
Into the service of the time, and was 
Discipled of the bravest : he lasted long ; 
But on us both did haggish sige steal on. 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 
To talk of your good father ; In his youth 
He had the wit, which I can well observe 
To-day in our young lords ; but they may jest, 
Till their own scorn return to them unnoted, 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour.* 
So like a courtier, contempt nor bitterness 
Were in his pride or sharpness ; if they were, , 

His equal had awak'd them ;« and his honour, 
Clock to itself, knew the true minute when 
Exception bid him speak, and, at this time. 
His tongue obey'd his hand : who were below him 
He us'd as creatures of another place ; 
And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks. 
Making them proud of his humility. 
In their poor praise he humbled :« Sxich a man 
Might be a copy to these younger times ; 
t Which, follow'd well, would demonstrate them now 
But goers backwai^d. 

[4] I believe Acnour is not dignity of birth or rank,hnt acquired reputation: 
—Your father, says the king, had tne same airy flights of satirical wit with 
the young lords of the present time, but they do not what he did, hitle their 
unnoted levity in honour, cover petty faults with great merit.— This is an 
excellent observation. Jocose follies, and siight offences are only allowed 
by mankind in him that overpowers them by great qualities. JOHNS. 

[5I He was so like a courtier, that there was in hb dignity of manner 
nothing contemptuous, and in his keenness of wit nothing bitter. If bitter- 
ness or contemptuousness ever appeared, they had been awakened'by some 
injury, not of a roan below htm, but of his eq<nl. This is the complete 
image of a well-bred man* an.l somewhat like this, Voltaire has exhioited 
his hero Lewis XIV. JOHNS 

[6] Giving them a better opinion of their own importance^ by his COfidc* 
^ scending manner of behaving to them, M • MASON. 
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J3er, His good remembrance, sir. 
Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb ; 
So in approof lives not his epitaph, 
As in your royal speech. 

King. 'WouldjI were with him ! He would always say, 

g Rethinks I hear him now ; his plausive words 
e scatter'd not in ears, but grafted them. 
To grow there, and to bear,) — Let me not live^~^ 
Thus his good melancholy oft began. 
On the catastrophe and heel of pastime, 
When it was out, — let me not live^ quoth he, 
After myjlame lacks oil, to be the snuff 
Of younger sfiirits, whose apfirehensive senses 
All but neitr things disdain ; whose judgments are 
Mere fathers of their garments i"^ whose constancies 
Exfiire before their fashions : — This he wish'd ; 
I, after him, do after him wish too. 
Since I nor wax, nor honey, can bring home, 
I quickly were dissolved from my hive, 
To give some labourers room. 

2 Lord. You are lov*d, sir ; 
They, that least lend it you, shall lack you first. 

King, Ifill a place, I know't. — How long is't, count, 
Since the physician at your father's died ? 
He was much fam'd. 

Ber. Some six months since, my lord. 

King, If he were living, I would try him yet ;— 
Lend me an arm ; — the rest have worn me out 
With several applications : — nature and sickness 
Debate it at their leisure. Welcome, count; 
My son's no dearer. 

Ber. Thank your majesty. \^Exeunt, ' Flourish. 

SCENE HI. 

Roiuillon. A Room, in the Countess's Palace. Enter Countess, 
Steward, and Clovin.^ 
Count i 1 will now hear : what say you of this gentle- 
woman .> . 

[7] Who have no other use of their faculties, than to invent new modes of 
dress, JOHNS. 

[8] A cio'wn in Shakspeare is commonly tnken for a licensed jester, or do- 
mestic tool. We are not to wonder that we find this character often inT 
his plays, sinct fools were at that time maintained*in all great families, to 
keep up merriment in the house. In the picture of Sir Thomas More's fam- 
^r> hy Hans Holbien^ the oaly lerva&t reprcfcated is Vi9,tiMW rktfoti* TltU 
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Steno. Madam, the care I have had to even your cou- 
tcnt, I wish might be found in the calendar ot my past 
endeavours ; for then we wound our modesty, and make 
foul the clearness of our deservings, when of ourselves 
"we publish them. 

Count, What does this knave here .' Get you gone, 
sirrah : The complaints, I have heard of you, 1 do not nil 
believe; *tis my slowness, that I do not: for, I know, 
you lack not folly to commit them, and have ability 
enough to make such knaveries your's.* 

Clo, 'Tis not unlmown to you, madam, I am a poor 
fellow. 

Count. Well, sir. 

Clo. No, madam, *tis not so well, that I am poor ; 
though many of the rich are damned ; * But, if I may 
have your ladyship's good will to goto the world, Is- 
bel thewoman and I will do as we may. 

Count. Wilt thou needs be a beggar f 

Clo. I do beg your good will in this case. 
^ Count. In what case ? 

Clo. In Isbel's case, and mine own. Service is no 
heritage : * and, I think, I shall never have the blessing 
of God, till I have issue of my body ; for, they say, 
beams are blessings. 

Count. Tell me the reason why thou wilt marry. 

Clo. My poor body,madam,requires it : I am driven on 
by the flesh ; and he must needs go, that the devil drives. 

Count. Is this all your worship's reason .* 

Clo. Faith, madam, I have other holy reasons, such 
as they are. 

Count. May the world know them ? 

Clo. I have been, madam, a wicked creature, as you 
and all flesh and blood are ; and, indeed, I do marry, 
that I may repent. 

Count. Thy marriage, sooner than thy wickedness. 

Clo. I am out of friends, madam ; and I hope to have 
friends for my wife's sake. 

is a proof of the famiii^rity to which they were admitted^ not by the great 
only, but the wise. In some plays* a servant, or a rustic* of a remarkable 
petulance and freedom of speech* is likewise called a cloivn. JOHNSON. 

[9] It appears to me that the accusative them refers to knaveries* and the 
natural sense of the passage s^ems to be this : " You have folly enough ta 
desir^ to commit these knaveries, and ability enough to accomplish them." 

M. MASON, 

CO See St. Mark» x. 25 ; St. Luke, atviii. 25. GREY. 

C2jThb Is a proverbial exprenioo. Jfieds nuut nuhen thf devil drivts, it 
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Count, Such friends are thine enemiea« knave. 
Clo. You arc shallow, madam ; e'en great friends ; for 
the knaves come to do that for me, which I am a-weary 
<rfl He, that ears my land,^ spares my team, and gives 
me leave to inn the crop : if I be his cuckold, he's my 
drudge : He, that comforts my wife, is the cherisherof 
my flesh and blood ; he, that cherishes my flesh and 
blood, loves my flesh and blood ; he, that loves my flesh 
and blood, is my friend : ergo, he that kisses my wife, is 
my friend. If men could be contented to be what they 
are, there were no fear in marriage ; for young Charbon 
the puritan, and old Poysam the papist, howsoe'er their 
hearts are severed in religion, their heads are both one ; 
they may joll horns together, like any deer i' the herd. 
Count. Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouthed and calum- 
nious knave ^ 

Clo. A prophet^ I, madam ; and I speak the truth 
the next way : 

For I the ballad v)ill repeat. 

Which men full true shall Jind ; 
Tour marriage comet by destiny. 
Your cuckoo sings by kind. 
Count. Get you gone, sir ; I'll talk with you more anon. 
SteWf May it please you, madam, that he bid Helen 
^ome to you ; of her I am to speak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman, I would speak 
with her ; Helen I mean. 

Clo. Was this fair face the cause, quoth she, [Singing. 

Why the Grecians sacked Troy ? 
Fond done, done fond. 

Was this king Friam*sJoy f 
With that she sighed as she stood. 
With that she sighed as she stood. 

And gave this sentence then / , 

Among nine bad if one be good, 

Cal To ear is to plmgh. STEEV. . , ^ « . 

See I.Sam, viii. 12. fjawA xxx. 24. ' D«</. xxi. 4. Gm. xlr.^. Exod. 
xsixiv. 21 , for the use of thU verb. HENLEY. 

CaI It is a superstition, which has run through all ages and people, that 
natural fools have something in them of divinity. On which account they 
were esteemed sacred : travellers tell us in what esteem the Turks now hold 
them ; nor had they less honour paid them heretofore in France, as appears 
from the old word benet» for a natural fool. Hence it was that Pantagrucl, 
in Rabelais, advieed Panurge to go and consult the fool Triboalet as an ora- 
cte; which gives occasion to a satirical stroke upon the privy councilor 
Francis the ftrst,— " Par I'avis, conseit, prediction des fols, vos scaves quants 
princsi, &c. ont este cwtcrves," &c WARB. 
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Among nine bad if one be goods 
There^s yet one good in ten.^ 

Count. What, one good in ten t You corrupt the 
song, sirrah. 

Clo, One good woman in ten, madam ; which is a pu- 
rifying o' the song : 'Would God would serve the world 
so all the year ! we'd find no fault with the tythe- 
woman, if I were the parson : One in ten, quoth a' ! an 
we might have a good woman born but every blazing 
star, or at an earthquake, 'twould mend the lottery 
well ; a man may draw his heart out, ere he pluclL one. 

Count. You'll be gone, sir knave, and do as I com- 
mand you f 

do. That man should be at woman's command, and 
yet no hurt done ! — Though honesty be no puritan, yet 
it will do no hurt ; it will wear the surplice of humility 
over the black gown of a big heart.« — 1 am going, for- 
sooth : the business is for Helen to come hither. \^Exit, 

Count. Well, now. 

Stew,. I know, madam, you love your gentlewomaa 
entirely. 

Count. Faith, I do : her father bequeathed her to me ; 
and she herself, without other advantage, may lawfully 
make title to as much love as she finds : there is more 
owing her, than is paid ; and more shall be paid her, 
than she'll demand. 

Stew. Madam, I was very late more near her than, I 
think, she wished me : alone she was, and did commu- 
nicate to herself, her own words to her own ears ; she 
thought, I dare vow for her, they touched not any stran- 
ger sense. Her matter w^as, she loved your son : Fortune, 
she said, was no goddess, that had put such difference 
betwixt their two estates ; Love, no god, that would 
not extend his might, only where qualities were level ; 

[5] This second stanza of the b;iliad is turned to a joke upon the women ; 
a confession that there was one gooi in ten. Wheretm the countess observ- 
ed, that he corrupted the zon^, which shews the song iaid# Nine good in ten. 
If one he bad amongst nine good* 
there'i hut one bad in ten. 
This relates to the ten sons of Priam, who all behaved themselves well but 
Paris. For though he once had fifty, yet, at this unfortunate period of hit 
reign, he had but ten ; Agathon, Antiphon, Deiphohus, Dim, Hector, Helenus, 
Hippothous, Pammon, Paris, and Polites. WARB. 

r6] Here is an allusion violently enough forced in, to satirize the ob8tin:icv 
with which the puritan^ refused the use of the ecclesiastical habits, whiclt 
was,at that tIme,one principal cause of the breach of the union,and,perhaps» 
to insinuate, that the modest purity of the surplice was sometlmet a cover 
for pride. JOHNS. 
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Diana» no queen of virg^Sy that would snffisr her peor 
knight to be surprised, without rescue in the first as^ 
sault, or ransome afterward : This she delivered in the 
most bitter touch of sorrow, that e'er I heard vir|^n 
exclaim in : which I held my duty, speedily to acquaint 
you withal ; sithence,? in the loss that may happen, it 
concerns ypu something to know it. 

Count, You have discharged this honestly ; keep it to 
yourself : many likelihoods informed me oi ^his before, 
which hung so tottering in the balance, Uiat I could 
neither believe, nor misdoubt : Pray you, leave me : stall 
this in your bosom, and 1 thank you for your honest care : 
1 will speak with you further anon. \Exit Steward, 
Enter H&lena. 

Covmt, Even so it was with me, when I was young : 
If we are nature's, these are ours ; this thorn 
Doth to our rose of youth rightly belong ; 

Our blood to us, this to our blood is bom ; 
It is the show and seal of nature's truth. 
Where love's strong passion is impress'd in sronth : 
By our remembrances of days foregone^ 
Such were our faults ;•— or then we thought them none. 
Her eye is sick on't ; I observe her now. 

HeL What is your pleasure, madam f 

Count, You know, Helen, 
I am a mother to you. 

HeL Mine honourable mistress; 

Count, Nay, a mother ; 
Why not a mother ? When I said, a mother, 
Methought you saw a serpent : What's in nciother. 
That you start at it ? I say, I am your mother ; 
And put you in the catalogue of those 
That were enwombed mine : *Tis often seen. 
Adoption strives with nature ; and ch<uce breeds 
A native slip to Us from foreign seeda : 
You ne'er oppress'd me with a motheys groan. 
Yet I express to you a mother's care :— . 
God's mercy, maiden ! does it curd thy blood. 
To say, I am thy mother i What's the matter. 
That this distemper'd messenger of wet, « 

Cr] Stthencc—u e. since. Chaucer freqaently uses iith, and athtn, in the 
--"- — STEEV. ■ 



g^ Thet% issomet^lngeaotuisicelx beaMittfol in this peprescntation of that 
sttibueii of colotirs which glimmors aroood the sight when the eyt^lashes 

10 vol.* III. 
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The many-colour'd Iris, rounds Ifiine eye ? 
Why ?— that you are my daughter ? 

Bd, That I am not. 

Count, I say, I am your mother. 

HeL Pardon, madam ; 
The count Rousillon cannot be my brother ; 
I am from humble, he from honour'd name ; 
"No note upon my parents, his all noble : 
My master, my dear lord he is ; and I 
His servant live, and will his vassal die : 
He must not be m/Srother. 

Count, Nor I your mother ? 

Hel, You are my mother, madam ; *Woold you were 

i So that my lord, your son, wene not my brother,) 
ndeed, my mother !— or were you both our molfattrt 
I care no more for, than I do for heaven,' 
So I were not his sister : Can't no other. 
But, I your daughter, he must be my brother ? 

Count, Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter-in-law; 
God shield, you mean it not ! daughter, and mother. 
So strive upon your pulse : What, pale again i 
My fear hath, catch 'd your fondness : Now I see 
The mystery of your loneliness, and find 
Your salt tears' head. Now to all «ense 'tis gross, 
You love my son ; invention is ashadn'd* 
Against the proclamation of thy passion. 
To say, tho0 dost not : therefore tell me true -; 
But tell me then, 'tis so :— for, look, thy cheeks 
Confess it, one to the other ; and thine eyes 
See it so grossly shown in thy behaviours. 
That in tkeir kind they speak it : only sin 
And hellish obstinacy tie thy tongue, 
^hat truth should be suspected : speak, is't so i 
If it be so, you have wound a goodly clue ; 
If it be not, forswear't : howe'er, I charge thee. 
As heaveashall Work in me for thine avail. 
To tell me truly. 

HeL Good madam, pardon me ! 

Count, Do you love my son ^ 

Hel, Your pardon, noble mistress \ 

Count, Love you my son ? 

sre wet with tears. The poet has described the same appearance in his Raps 
cfl^ucrece : " And round about her tear>distatned eye 

" Blue circles streamed Kke rainbows in ^t skf.'^ HSNi^ET. 

{9] There is a designed ambigaity t Icare nomorefort iB,lmtcasmmhfor. 
J wish it equally. FARMER. 

[t 3 The source, the fountain of your tears, thecawe of your grief. JOH". 
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HeL Do iKAyou love biiii» madajn ? 

Count, Go not about ; my love hath in^ a bondt 
Whereof the world takes no^e : come« come» disclose 
The state of yoor affection ; for your passions 
Have to the full appeach'd. 

HeL Then, I confess. 
Here oo my knee, before high heaven and you. 
That before you, and next unto high heaven, 
I love your son >— 

My friends were poor, but honest ; so's my love : 
Be not ofiRended ; for it hurts not him. 
That he is lov'd of me : I follow him not 
By any token of presumptuous suit ; 
Kor would I have him, till I do deserve him ', 
Yet never know how that desert should be. 
I know I love in vain, strive against hope ; 
Yet, in this captious and intenable sieve, 
I still pour in the waters of my love. 
And lack not to lose still : thus, Indlan^like, 
Religious m mine error, I adore 
The sun, that looks upon his worshipper. 
But knows of him no more. My dearest madam, 
IjOt not your hate encounter with my love. 
For loving where you do : but, if yourself. 
Whose aged honour cites a virtuous youth. 
Did ever, in so true a flame of liking. 
Wish chastely, and love dearly, that your Dian 
Was both herself and love ; O then, give pity 
To her, whose state is such, that cannot choose 
But lend and give, where she is sure to lose ; 
That seeks not to find that her search implies. 
But, riddle-like, lives sweetly where she dies. 

Count. Had you not lately an intent, speak truly. 
To go to Paris i 

SeL Madam, I had. 

Count. Wherefore ? tell true. 

HeL I will tell truth ; by grace itself, I swear. 
You know, my father left me some prescriptions 
Of rare and prov*d effects, such as his reading 
And manifest experience, had collected 
For general sovereignty ; and that he will*d me 
In heedfbllest reservation to bestow them , 
As notes,* whose faculties inclusive were, 

[2] Keceipts> in which greater virtwi were inclosed than ai>peared toob- 
icntation. JOHNS. 
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More than they were in n^tc : amcmg^t tJie rwst, 
There is a retnedy, approv*d, set down. 
To cure the desperate languishes, whereof 
The king is render'd lost. 

Count, This was your motive 
For Paris, was it ? speak. 

HeL My lord your son made me to thhik of this ; 
Else Paris, and the medicine, and the king. 
Had, from the conversation of my thoughts, 
Haply, been absent then. 

Count, But think you, Helen, 
If you should tender your supposed aid. 
He would receive it ? He and his physicians 
Are of a mind ; he, that they cannot help him, 
They, that they cannot help : How shall they creto 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the schools, 
Emboweird of their doctrine, have left off 
The danger to itself? 

HeL There's something liints. 
More than my father's skill, which was thegt««*«t 
Of his profession, that his good receipt 
Shall, tor my legacy, be sanctilied 
By the luckiest stars in heaven : and, would yotiriMiiOttr 
But give me leave to try euccess, Pd venture 
The well- lost life of mine on his grace's cure. 
By such a day, and hour. 

Count, Dost thou believe't ? 

HeL Ay, madam, knowingly. 

Count, Wlty,Helen, l^ou shak have «y leave, aiiAlove» 
Means, and attendants, and my loving greetings 
To those of mine in court ; Pll -stay at home. 
And pray God's blessing into thy attempt : 
Begone to-tnorrow ; and be sure of this. 
What I can help thee to, thou shalt not miss. [Exeunt. 



ACT II. 

SCENE 1.— Pari*. A Room in the Kinf^s Palace, Flourith. 
Enter Ekif» vtith young Lordt taking ieave for the FioretOinc 
vtar / Bertram, Parolles, ami Attendants. 

King, 
FAREWELL, yoimg lord, these warlike principlea 
Do not throw from you :--and you, my lord, farewell : 
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— Share the advice betwixt you ; if both gain all. 
The gift doth stretch itself as 'tis receiv'd. 
And is enough for both. 

1 Lord, It is our hope, sir. 
After well-enter'd soldiers, to return 
And find your grace in health. 

King. No, no, it cannot be ; and yet my heart 
Will not confess he owes the malady 
That doth my life besiege. ^ Farewell, young lords ; 
Whether I live or die, be you the sons 
Of worthy Frenchmen : let higher Italy ^ 
(Those 'bated, that inherit but the fall 
Of the last monarchy) see, that you come 
Kot to woo honour, but to wed it ; when 
The bravest questant^ shrinks, find what yon seek, 
That fame may cry you loud : I say, farewell. 

2 Lord, Health, at your bidding, serve your majesty ! 
King, Those girls of Italy, take heed of them ; 

They say, our French lack language to deny,. 
If they demand : beware of being captives. 
Before you serve. 

J3oth. Our hearts receive your warnings. 

King, Farewell.— Come hither to me. 

\^The King retires to a couch, 

1 Lord. O my sweet lord, that you will stay behind us ! 
Far, 'Tis not his fault ; the spark — 

2 Lord, O, 'tis brave wars ! 

Par, Most admirable : I have seen those wars* 
Ber, I am commanded here, and kept a coil with ; 
Too youngs and the next year, and Uia too early, 
Far^ An thy mind stand to it, boy, steal away bravely, 

[3^ i. e..a8 the coinmon pbrase runs, / am still heart tvhole ; my spirits, by 
not sinking under my distemper, do not ackhowltdge its inflaence. STEE. 

C4] The Hiicient geographers have divided Ital^r into the higher and the 
lower, the Apennine hills being a kind of natural line of partition ; the side 
next the Adriatic was denominated the higher Italy, ano the other side the 
lower : and the two seas followed the same terms of distinction,theAdriatic 
being called the apper sea, and the Tyrrhene or Tuscan the lower. Now the 
Sennooes or Senoit,with whom the Florentines are here suiiposed to be at war, 
inhabited the higher It&Iy, their chief town being Arminium, now called 
Kimini, upon tlK Adriatic HANMER. 

The sense may be ih\9. Let upper luly, where yoa are to exercise your 
vsUoor, see that yoa come to gain honour, to the abatement, that is, to 
the disgrace and depression of those that have now lost their aiscient mili- 
tary fame, and inherit hot the fall of the last monarchy. To ahate is nsed by 
Shakspeare in the original sense of ahatre, to depress, to sink, to deject, to 
subdue. The word has still the same meaning in the language of the law. JGH. 

l5l Siueitatit or questtr, one who goe> in quest. 

10* TOt. III. ^ 
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Ber, I sbfttl stay here the forehm>8e to ft nvMx^, 
Creaking my shoies en the plain masonry, 
Till honour be bought up, and no sword worn. 
But one to dance with !« by heaven, Hi steal awsy. 

1 Lord. There's honour in the theft. 

JPar. Commit it, count. ^ 

2 Lord. I am your accessary ; and so farewell. ^ 
Ber. I grow to you, and our parting is a tortured body.^ 

1 Lord. Farewell, captain. 

2 Lord. Sweet monsieur Parolles ! 

Par. Noble heroes, my sword and yours are kin. 
Good sparks and lustrous, a word, good metals :— 
You shall find in the regiment of the Spinit,one captain 
Spurio, with his cicatrice, an emblem of war, here on 
his sinister cheek ; it was this very sword entrenched 
it : say to him, I live ; and observe his reports for me. 

2 Lord. We shall, noble captain. 

Far. Mars dote on you for his novices ! [Exe. Lordi. 
What will you do ? 

Ber. Stay ; the king——' [Seeing Mm rise. 

Far. Use a more spacious ceremony to the nobll» 
lords ; you have restraint yourself withifi the list of too 
cold an adieu : be more expressive to them ; for they 
wear themselves in the cap of the time, there, do mus- 
ter true gait, eat, speak, and move under the influeiioe 
of the most received star ; and though the devil lead the 
measure, such are to be followed : after them, and take 
a more dilated farewell. 

Ber. And 1 will do so. 
' Far. Worthy fellows.; and like to prove most sinewy 
sword-men. [Exeunt Bert, and Parolles. 

Enter Lafeu. 

La/. Pardon, my lord, [Kneeling."] for me and for my 
tidings. 

King. I'll fee thee to stand up. 

Lajl Then here's a man 
Stands, that has brought his pardon. I would, you 
Had kneel'd, my lord, to ask me mercy ; and 
That, at my bidding, you could so stand up. 

[6] It sboald be remembrrf d that, in Shakspeare's tim«. k was usual for 
gitntlemen to dance with swords on. Our a^hor has again alluded M tlUi. 
anci ent custom m Antony and Cleopatra, Act III. sc. ix : 

«< Hf, at Phil ippi kept 

" His swords cyen like a iaticcr.*' MAIh 
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King. I 'wevM I^ad ; so 1 had broke tkf pttte, 
Jbiid ask'd tbee mercy for't. 

L<tf, Geod faitb, across :? 
Bat, ny ^ood lord, 'tis ibits ; will yott be cor'd 
Of your iafirmity ? 

JKn^-. No. 

1^/. O, m\k\ y«u eftt 
No grapes, my royiU fox ^ Yes, b«t you will, 
My noble grapes, an if my royal fox 
Could reach tkem : 1 have seen a medicine, 
That's able to bMathe life into a stone ; 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary,* 
With spritely ire and motion ; whose simple tomh 
is powerful to aratse king Pepin, nay. 
To give great Citarleviatn a pen in his hand. 
And write to her a love-4ine. 

King, What her ts this f 

L,af. Why, doctor she : My lord, there's one arriv*#. 
If you will see her,— now, by my faith and honour. 
If seriously I may convey my thoughts 
In this my light deliverance, I have spoke 
With one, that, in her sex, her years, pr<^es8ioD, 
Wisdom, aad constancy, hathamas'd me more 
Than I dare blame my weakness : Will yon see her 
(For that is Iter demand), and know her business ^ 
That done, laugh well at rae. 

King, Now, good Lafeu, 
Bring in the admiration ; that we with thee 
May spend our wonder too, or take off thiite. 
By wondenog how thoa toc^'st it. 

Xfl/ Nay, rUfityou, 
And not be all day neither. [Exit Lafe^. 

King, Thus he his special nothing ever prologues. 

Re-enter Lafeu, ivith Helena. 
L.af, Nay, come your ways. ^ 
King, This haste hath wings indeed. 
Laj. Nay, come your ways ; 
This is his majesty, say your mind to him : 
A traitor you do look like ; but such traitors 

[y] This -word, at has been already observed, is used when any pass of 
W it miscarrie s. JOW NS. 

See As you Uk$iU Act III. sc.iv. p.52. STEEV. 

■[8].Mr Rich. Broin«, aoentiois this among other dance* : "As forcoran- 
toes, lavoltea, jigs> nieasurtfS> pavijis, brawls, galliards, or canaries ; 1 syeak 
It not twetttegly^'bot 1 sBbscnbe to no man." PR. GRET. 
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His majestjr seldom fears : I am Cresdd^s noele,* 
That dare leave two together ; fare you well. [Exit^ 

Xing. Now, fair one, does your business follow us ? 

Ifei. Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narbon was 
l^iy father ; in what he did profess, well found. 

King. I knew him. 

HeL The rather will I spare my praises towards him ; 
Knowing him, is enough. On his bed of (teath 
Many receipts he gave me ; chiefly one^ 
Which, as the dearest issue of his practice. 
And of his old experience the only darling, 
He bade me store up, as a triple eye. 
Safer than mine own two, more dear ; I have so i 
And, hearing your high majesty is touch'd 
With that malignant cause whenij^ the honouv 
Of my dear father's gift, stands chief in power,, 
I come to tender it, and my appliance, 
With all bound humbleness. 

King. We thank fou, maiden ; 
But may not be so credulous of cure,— 
When our most learned doctors leave us ; and 
The congregated college have concluded. 
That labouring art can never ransome nature 
From her inaidable estate,— I say we must not 
So stain our judgment, or corrupt our hope. 
To prostitute our past-cure malady 
To empiricks ; or to dissever so 
Our great self and our credit, to esteem 
A senseless help, when help past sense we deem. 

Ilel. My duty then shall pay me for my pains : 
I will no more enforce mine office on you ; 
Humbly entreating from your royal thoughts 
A modest one, to bear me back again. 

King. I cannot give thee less, to be call'd grateful : 
Thou thought'st to help me ; and such thanks I give« 
As one near death to those that wish him live : 
But, what at full I know, thou know'st no part ; 
I knowing all my peril, thou no art. 

HeL What I can do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you set up your rest 'gainst remedy : 
He that of greatest works is finisher. 
Oft does them by the weakest minister : 
So holy writ in babes hath judgment shown, 

C93 1 axn like Pandaros. S«e Troths and Cressidth JOHNSi 



itized by Google 



ACT JX. THAT MIOft IWLL. 4S 

Wben JBdges inrve keen bebes. Great Hoods huve Hovta 
From simple sotUFCeft ; and great aeas have dried. 
When miracles have by the greatest been denied. ^ 
Oft expectation fails, aad most oft there 
Where most it promises ; and oft it hits. 
Where hope is coldest, and ^spair most sits. 

King. I must not hear thee ; fare thee well, kind maid ; 
Thy pains, adt ns*d, must by thyself be paid : 
Proflfers, not toojL, reap thanks for their reward. 

HeL Inspired merit so by breath is barr'd : 
It is not so with him that all things knows. 
As 'tis with us that square our guess by shows : 
But most it is presom^ton in us, when 
The help of heaven we count the act of men. 
Dear sir, to my en^te%}rours give consent ; 
Of heaven, not me, make an experiment. 
I am not an impostor, that proclaim 
Myself against the level of mine aim ; 
But know I think, and think I know most sure. 
My art is not past power, nor you past cure. 

King. Art thou so confident i Within What sf^ace 
Hop'st thou my cure i 

HeL The i^atest grace lending grace. 
Ere twice the horses of the sun shall bring 
Their fiery torcfaer his diurnal ring ; 
Ere twice in murk and occkieatal damp 
Moist Hesperus hath quench 'd his sleepy bunp ; 
Or four and twefity ^ii»es the pilot's ^ass 
Hath told the thievish minutes how they pass ; 
What is infirm from your soynd parts shall fiy^ 
Health shall live free, and sickness freely die. 

King, Upon thy certainty and confidence. 
What dar'st thou venture ? 

Mel. Tax of impudence^— 
A strumpet's boldness, a divulged shanK,— 
Traduc'd by odious ballads ; my maiden's name 
Sear'd otherwise ; no worse <tf worst extended. 
With vilest torture let my life be ended. > 

Ci] fhe allusion it to St. Matthenu^sOot^\» xi 2^ : *• t) father. Lord of 
heav-n and e^irth *, I thank xhet, brcaui'* thou hast htd these things from the 
^ise and prudent, tmd revealed them unto babes." See also : Cor 1.271 
** %9t Ood hath chosen the fbolish thitif s of the world to confonnd the wise ; 
and God hath chostm the we^Jt things of the world, to confound the thingt 
which arc »T>ightj »' MAL. ,^^, ^^ 

See the Book or Exodus* pa'^tlcnlarly chap, xvli $, 6. Sec HEW LET. 

Ca] I would -bear (says she) tr.rtaxof inpodence, which is me denotement 
o( a strumpet ; would eodore a shame resulting frwn »7 tiuive la what I 
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£tng. MethmkB,inthee someMessed spirit d^tk speak ; 
His powerful sound, within an organ weak : 
And what impossibility would slay 
In common sense, sense saves another way^ 
Thy life is dear ; for all> that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath estimate ^ 
Youth, beauty, wisdom, courage, virtue, all 
That happiness and prime can happy call :: 
Thou this to hazard, needs must intimate 
Skill infinite, or monstrous desperate. 
Sweet practiser, thy physio I will try i 
That ministers thine own death, if I die. 

Hel. If I break time, or fiinch in property 
Of what I spoke, unpitied let me die ; 
And well deserv'd : Not helping, death's my fee ; 
But, if I help, what do you promise me ? 

JCing. Make thy demand. 

Hel. But will you make it even ^ 

Xin^. Ay, by my weptre, and my hopes of heaven. 

NeL Then shalt thou give me, with thy kingly hand, 
Whatliiisbandinthy power I will command: 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 
To choose from forth the royal blood of France ; 
My low and humble name to propagate 
With any branch or image of thy state : 
But such a one, thy vassal, whom I know 
Is free for me to ask, thee to bestow. 

King, Here is my hand ; the premises observ'd, 
Thy will by my performairce shall be serv*d ; 
So make the choice of thy own time ; for I, 
Thy resolv'd patient, on thee still rely. 
More should I question thee, and more I must ; 
Though, more to know, could not be more to trust ; 
From whence thou cam'st, how tended (Hi,— But rest 
Unquestioned welcome, and undoubted blest. 
—Give me some help here, ho! — If thou proceed 
As high as word, my deed shall match thy deed. 

[Flourish, Exeunt, 

kare undertaken, and thence becotne the sabiect of odiom ballads ; let niy 
snaiden repatation be otherwise branded ; and, no worse of worst exteodcd, 
i.e. pi'ovided nothing worse is offered to me (meaning vioUtion) let my life 
be ended with the worst of tortures. The poet, for the sake of rhyme, has 
obscured the sense of the passage. The vforst that can h^l a 'Wfitnatt hiins 
9*ttn^9i to m, icesu to be the meaaiiig of the last line. ST££V. , 
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SCENE II. 

Housillon, J Room in the Counteu^s Palace, Enter Counten and 
Clown, 

Count. Come on, sir ; I shall now put you to the 
height of your breeding. 

CIq. I will show myself highly fed, and lowly taught : 
I know my business is but to the court. 

Count. To the court ! why, what place make yon 
special, when you put off that with such contempt f But 
to the court ! 

Clo. Truly, madam, if God have lent a man any man- 
ners, he may easilv put it off at court : he that cannot 
make a leg, put off^s cap, kiss his hand, and say nothing, 
has neither leg, hands, lip, nor pap ; and, indeed, suck 
a fellow, to say precisely, were not for the court : but, 
for me, I have an answer will serve all men. 

Count. Marry, that's a bountiful answer, that fits all 
questions. 

Clo. It is like a barber's chair, that fits all buttocks ; 
the pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock, the brawn-buttock, 
or any buttock. 

Count. Will your answer serve fit to all questions ? 

Clo. As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an attorney, 
as your French crown for your taffaty punk, as Tib's 
rush for Tom's fore-finger, ^ as a pancake for Shrove- 
Tuesday, a morris for May-day, as the nail to his hole, 
the cuckold to his horn, as a scolding quean to a wrang- 
ling knave, as the nun's lip to the friar's mouth ; nay, 
as the pudding to his skin. 

Count, Have you, I say, an answer of such fitness for 
all questions ^ 

Clo. From below your duke, to beneath your consta- 
ble, it will fit any question. 

Count. It must be an answer of most monstrous size, 
that must fit all demands. 

do. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if ;the learned 

[3] The allusion is to an ancient practice of marrying with a rush ring, 
as well in other countrit s as in England. Breval, in his Antiquttiei of Parti, 
anctUiORS it ;ts a kind of esjiousal used in France, by such persons as meant 
to live together in a state of concubinage ; but in England it was scarce ever 
practised except by designing men. for the purpose of corrupting those young 
women to whom they pretended love. Richard Porre, bishop ot Salisbury, 
snhis Comtitutionuanni, isiT^foibids theputtingof rus/i ri«f s. or any the 
lite matter, on women's fingers, in order to the debauching them more 
readily : and he insinuates, as the reason for the prohibition, that there 
were some people weak enough to believe, that what was mi» dune in jest, 
^vas a real marriage. Sir J. HAWKINS. 
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should speak troth of it : }mtm it is, and all Uiat bekmgs 
to't : Ask me, if I* am a couctler ; it shall do you no 
harm to learn. 

Count, To be young again, if we could :* I will be a 
fodi in question, hoping to be the wiser by your answer. 
I pray you, sir, are you a courtier i 

Clo. 'O Lord, sir,*^ There's a simple putting off; 

—more, more, a hundred of them*. ' 

Count, Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that lores you. 

Clo. O Lord, sir,— Thick, thick» spare not me. 

Count. I think, sir, you can eat none of this homely 
meat. 

Clo, O Lord, sir,— Nay, put me to*t, I warrant youi 

Count. You were lately whipped, sir, as I think. 

Clo, O Lord, sir,— Spare not me. 

Count. Do you cry, O Lord^ dr^ at your whip*- 
ping, and afiare not me ? indeed, your O^ Lord^ air^ is 
▼cry sequent to your whipping ; you would answer very 
well to a whipping, if you were but bound to't; 

Clo. I ne^er had worse luck in my life; in myj»-.OXof rf, 
nr : I see, things may serve long, but* not serve evep. 

Count. I play the noble housewife with the time, to 
entertain it so merrily with a fool. 

Clo, O Lord, sir— why, there't serves well again. 

Count. An end, sir, to your business r GlTe Helbn tbiSt 
And urge her to a present answer back : 
Commend me to my kinsmen, and my son ; 
This is not much. 

Cl6. Not much commendation to* them. 

Count. Not much employment for you : You under- 
stand me I 

Clo. Most fruitfully ; I am there before my legs. 

Count. Haste you again. [Extunt aevtrally. 

SCENE in. 

FayU, A Jtoom in the King's Palace. Enter Bertram, La- 
FEu, and Parolles . 
Laf. They say, miracles are past ; and we have our 
philosophical persons, to make modern and familiar 
things, supernatural and causeless. Hence is it, that we 
make trifles of terrors ; ensconcing ourselves into 

[4] Tte lady caisures her own levity in trifitnK with her jetter* 9X. a 
ridiculdai attempt to retimi back to yooth. JOHNS . 
is) A ridicule OB that fioi^h expletive of speech then in vogoe at codrt. 

WAR0* 
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••eottog knowledge, when we should rabmh dtraelves 
to an unknown fear. 

Par. Why, 'tis the rarest argument of wonder, that 
kath shot out in our latter times. 

Ber. And so 'tis. 

Lqf. To be relinquished of the artists,— 

Par, So I say ; both of Galen and Paracelsus. 

Laf, Of all the learned and authentic fellows,?.—^ 

Par. Right, so I say. 

JLaf, That gave him out incurable,-—* 

Par. Why, there 'tis ; so say I too. 

JLa/. Not to be helped,— 

Par. Right : as 'twere, a man assured of an-— 

Xa/I Uncertain life, and sure death. 

Par. Just, you say well ; so would I have said. 

Laf. I may truly say, it is a novelty to the world. 

Par. It is, indeed : if you will have it in showing, 
you shall read it in, — What do you call there ^— - 

Laf. A showing of a heavenly eflfect in an earthly 
actor. 

Par. That's it I would have said ; the very sam e. 

Laf. Why, your dolphin* is not lustier : *fore me I 
speak in respect- 
Par. Nay, 'tis strange, 'tis very strange, that is the 
brief and the tedious of it ; and he is of a most facinorous 
spirit,* that will not acknowledge it to be the— — 

Laf. Very hand of heaven. 

Par. Ay, so I say. 

Laf. In a most weak— — 

Par, AnddebUe minister, great power, great transcen- 
dence^ which should, indeed, give us a further use to be 

M ShaJapeaare, as I bsee often observed* never throws out his wei^ 9p 
random. Paracebui, though no better than an ignorant and knavish cnthnsi- 
ast, was at this time in such ▼Qgoe> even amongst the learned^ that he had 
Almost jostled Galen and die andents oat of credit. On this account learned 
is applied to Galen ; and authentic » or fashionable* to Paracelsns. WARB. 

As the whole merriment of this scene consists in the pretensions of I^r- 
oltes to knowledge and sentiments which he has not, I believe here are 
two passages in which the words and sense are bestowed upon him by the 
copies, which the anchor gave to Lafieu. I read this passage thos : 

Laf, To be rdinquishedof the artists—— 

Pmr. So I say. 

Laf. Both of Galen and Paracelsus^ of all the learned and authentic fel- 

Par. Right* so I say. JOHNS. 

[8] By dolphin is meant the dauphin, the heir apparent, and the hrae of 
the crown of France. His title is so translated in all the old books. STEEV. 
C93 Facinoroui is wicked. STEEV. 

1 1 VOL, iir. 
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made, than alone the recoveiy of the king, as to be—- — 
Laf, Generally thankful.' 

Enter King^ Helena, and Attendanta, 

Par, I would have said it ; you say well : Here comes 
the king. 

Laf. Ijustick,^ as the Dutchman says : PU like a maid 
the better, whilst I have a tooth in my head : Why, he's 
able to lead her a coranto. 

Par. Mort du Vinaigre ! is not this Helen ? 

Laf. 'Fore God, I think so. 

King, Go, call before me all the lords in court. — 

[Exit an Attendant, 
Sit, my preserver, by thy patient's side ; 
And with this healthful hand, whose banish *d sense 
Thou hast repealed, a second time receive 
The confirmation of my promis'd gift. 
Which but attends thy naming. 

Enter several Lords. 
Fair maid, send forth thine eye : this youthful parcel 
Of noble bachelors stand at my bestowing. 
O'er whom both sovereign power and father's voice 
I have to use : thy frank election make ; 
Thou hast power to choose, and they none to forsake. 

HeL To each of you one fair and virtuous mistress 
Fall, when love please ! — marry, to each, but (me ! 

Laf I'd give bay Curtal,^ and his furniture. 
My mouth no more were broken than these boys'. 
And writ as little beard. 

King. Peruse them well : 
Not one of those, but had a noble father. 

Hel. Gentlemen, 
Heaven hath, through me, restor'd the king to health. 

[ill believe Parolles has again osarped words and sense to which he has 
no riRltt ; and I read this passage thus : 

Laf. In a most weak and debile minister, great power, great transcen- 
dence ; which should, indeed, give «8 a farther use to be made than the mere 
i^covery of the king. 

Par. As to be 

haf. Generally thankful. JOHNS. 

When the parts are written out for players, the names of the characters 
wikch diey are to represent, are never set down ; but only the last words 
cf the preceding speech which belongs to fheir partner in the scene. If the 
plays of Shakspeare were printed (as there is reason to suspect) from these 
Diece-meal transcripts, how easily may the mistake be accounted for, which 
vr. Johnson has jumcionsly strove to remedy ? STEEV. 

T23 Luaigh is the Dutch word for lusty, cheerful, pleasant. STEEV. 

C3] i. e. a bay, a docked horse. STEEV. 
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All, We understand it, and thank heaven for you. 

Hel. I am a simple maid ; and therein wealthiest^ 
That, I protest, I simply am a maid :— 
Please it your majesty, I have done already : 
The blushes in my cheeks thus whisper me. 
We bluah^ that thou 8hould*at choose ; but^ be reju%^d^ 
Let the white death sit on thy cheek forever ;♦ 
We'll ne*er come there again. 

King, Make choice ; and, see. 
Who shuns thy love, shuns all his love in me. 

Hel, Now, Dian, from thy altar do I ily ; 
And to imperial Love, that god most high. 
Do my sighs strea^a.-^Sir, will you hear my suit ? 

1 Lord. And grant it. 

Hel, Thanks, sir ; all the rest is mute. 

Laf. I had rather be in this choice, than throw ame»- 
ace for my life. 

Hel, The honour, sir, that flames in your fiair eyes. 
Before I speak, too threateningly replies ; 
Love make your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that so wishes, and her humble love ! 

2 Lord, No better, if you please. 
Hel, My wish receive. 

Which great love grant ! and so I take my leave. 

Laf. Do all they deny her ?' An they were sons oi 
mine, I'd have them whipped ; or I would send them to 
the Turk, to make eunuchs of. 

Hel. Be not afraid [^To a Lord."] that I your hand 
should take ; 
I'll never do you wrong for your own sake : 
Blessing upon your vows ! and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed ! 

Laf, These boys are boys of ice, they'll none have her: 
sure, they are bastards to the English ; the French ne'er 
got them. 

Hel, You are too young, too happy, and too good. 
To make yourself a son out of my blood. 

4 Lord, Fair one, I think not so. 

£4] The '0)hit9 death is the chlorosis, JOHNS. 

The pestilence that ravaged England in the reign of Edward HI. was caUed 
" tiie black death," STBEV. 

C5] None of them have yet denied her, or deny her afterwards* bat Bert- 
ram. Thtr scene most be so regulated that Lafea nd Parolks talk at a dit- 
tance> where they m^y s»e what passes between Helena and the lords, but 
Qot hear it, so that they koQW not by whom the refiual is made JOHNS. 
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Lqfi There's one grape yet, — I am sure, thy father 
drank wine. — But if thou be'st not an ass, I am a youth 
of fourteen ; I have known thee already. 

Hel. I dare not say, I take you; [7*0 Be B.] but I give 
Me^ and my service, ever whilst I live, 
Iflwo your guiding power. — This is the man. - 

IRng. Why then, young Bertram, take her, she's thy 
wife. 

Ber. My wife, my liege f I shall beseech your highness^ 
In such a business give me leave to use 
The help of mine own eyes. 

King, Know'st thou not, Bertram, 
What she has done for me ? 

JBer, Yes, my good lord ; 
But never hope to know why I should marry her. 

JCmg. Thou know'st, she has rais'd me from my sickly 
bed. 

Ber, But follows it, my lord, to bring me down 
Must answer for your raising ? I know hep well ; 
She had her breeding at my father's charge : 
A poor physician's daughter my wife !>— Disdain 
Rather corrupt me ever \ 

King, *Ti8 only title thou disdain'st in her, the which 
I can build up. Strange is it, that our bloods, 
' Of colour, weqtht,. and heat, pour*d all together, ^ 
•'Would quite confound distinction, yet stand oflF 
In differences so mighty : If she be 
All that is virtuous, (save what thou dtslik'st, 
A poor physician's daughter,) thou di:slil&'st 
Of virtue for the name : but ^ not so : 
From lowest place when virtuous things proceed^ 
The piac^ is dignify'd by the doer's deed : 
• Where great additions swell,« and virtue none* 

It is a dropsied honour : good alone 
*' Is goo^, without a name ; vileness is so : 

The property by what it is should go, 
' Not by the title. She is young, wise, fair ; 
In these to nature she's immediate heir ;T 
And these breed honour : that is honour's scorn. 
Which, challenges itself as honour's born, 

C$3 AdditkM aradie titltt and description* by^ which men acedisthigaMb- 
td tfQva, each odier. M AL 



Ct] To be immediate heir Is to inherit without any intervening transn^t- 
lerj thos she inherits beaaty im, " ' ' ^ 
mitted by ancestors. |OHNS. 



ter: thos she inherits beaaty imtiudiahily itsnn natur ft hat btxiowciatX9Rt' 
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And is not like the sire :» Honours best thrive, 

When rather from our act» we them derive 

Than our fore-goers : the mere word's a slave, 

Debauch'd on every tomb ; on every grave, 

A lying crc^y, and 9» <^t is dumb. 

Where dust, and damn*d oblivion, is the tomb ^ 

Of honoured bones indeed. What should be said ? 

If thou canst like this creature as a maid, 

I can create the rest : virtue, and she. 

Is her own dower ; honour, and wealth, from me. 

Ber. I cahnnot k>ve her, nor will strive to do't. 

ISlng. Thou wrong'st thyself, if thou should'st strive 
to choose. 

Hel. That you are well restored, my lord, I am glad : 
Let the rest go. 

King. My honour*s at the stake ; which to defeat,' • 
I must produce my power ; Here, take her hand. 
Proud scornful boy, unworthy this good gift ; 
That dost in vile misprision shackle up 
My love, and her desert ; that canst not dream,^ 
We, poizing us in her defective scale. 
Shall weigh thee to the beam : that wilt not know, 
It is in us to plant thine honour, where 
We please to. have it grow : Check thy contempt : 
Obey our will, which travails in thy good : 
Believe not thy disdain, but presently 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient right. 
Which both thy dttty owes, and our power claims ; 
Or 1 will throw tliee from my care tor ever. 
Into the staggers, ' and the careless lapse 
Of youth and ignorance ; both my revenge and hate. 
Loosing upon thee in the name of justice. 
Without all terms of pity : Speak ; thine answer.. 

Ber. Pardon, my gracious lord ; for I submit 
My fancy to your eyes : When I consider. 
What great creation, and what dole of honour, 
Flies where you bid it, I find, that she, which late 

rSl Honour's bom is the child of honoor. Bom is here osed, as bairn ttil^ 
is In ihe N«rth. HENLEY. 

£9] The French verb defaire (from whence our defeat) signifies to freei to 
iiiombarrass, as well as to destroy Defaire un nttud, is to untie a knot $ and 
i» thb seo8e> [ apprehend* defeat is here used. TYRWHITT. 

[i] One specirs of the staggers* or the horse* s apoplexy* is a raging impa- 
tience which makes the animal Ash hioiself with a destructive violence 
against posts or walls. To this, the allasion^ X suppose, is made. JOHNS. 
11» VOL. III. 
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Was in my aibler thcmghts most base, is now 
The praised of the king; ; who» so eiinoble4» 
Is, as 'twere, born so. 

Xing'. Take.her by the hand, 
j\pd tell her, she is thine : to whpa|J prpiw^ 
A counterpoise ; if not to thy estate, ^ 

A balance more replete. 
Ber, I take her hand. 
, King, Good fortune, and the favour of the king^ 
Smile upon this cbntr4ct ; whose ceremony 
Shall seem expedient on the now -born brief, S^ 
And be perform'd to-ni|^t : the solemn feast 
Shall more attend upon the coming space. 
Expecting absent friends. As thou lov'st her. 
Thy love^ to me religious ; else, does err. ^ 

*. [Exe. King, ^fiRT. Hel. Lords ^ and Attei^anH^ 
JLaf, Do you hear, monsieur ? a word with you. 
Par, Your pleasure, sir ? 

Laf. Your lord and master did well to make haijie- 
cantation. 
Far, Recantation ?— My lord ? my master ? 
Laf, Ay ; Is it not a language, I ^[>eak ? 
Par, K most harsh one ; and not to be understoift \ 
without bloody succeeding. My master i 
Laf, Are yea companion to the count RousUlon ? *' 
Par. To any count ; to all counts ; to what is man. 
Laf. To what is count's man ; ^ount^s o^aster is of 
another style. 

Par. You are too old, sir ; let it sat^fy you, y*tt %r«.' 
too old. .,i jw 

Laf I must tell thee, sirrah, I write man ; to which 
title age cannot bring thee. rf" - 

Par, What I dare too well do, I dare not do. ^ 
Laf I did think thee, for two ofidij^i^^ to be % . 
pretty wise fellow ; thou ^dst make tffi&rable vent (^ " 
thy travel. ; it might pass : yet the scarfs* and. the banr^^' 
nerets, about thee, did manifoldly dissuade me ff otm Ipr . 
lieving thee a vessel of too great a burden. 1 hav»naw^, ^ 
j^nd^thee ; when I lose thee again, I care not : yet aij^\«' 

Qo] T|ie no'W'htn. brief, is tht brevi cri finale of the fetidal times* whic£- 
in tHis instance, inrmafhr notified the King's consent to the marriagei# 
Bertram, his wjird. HENLEY. ^W 

[3] vm^ I iai twice with thee.at tabUb JOHNS. 
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thou good lor nothiog ^t taking up ;^ai»dl tbat tb«u* 
an scarce worth. 

I^ar, Hadst ^eu not the privi^e of aiitiqiiity u^n 
thee, — 

X.af. Do not plunge th§r£el€ too far ia aBger» lest tbou 
hasten. thy trial ; ' which if— Lord hav^ aiercy on the« 
for a hen ! So*, my good window c^ lattie^. lare thee 
-well ; thy casement I need not open, £or I Utok through 
thee. Give me thy hand. 
JPar, My l^d, you give me most egregious indignity. 
Lqf, Ay, with all my he^t ; aod thou art worthy of it. 
Far, I have not» my lord» disserved- it. 
l.af. Yes, good fiaith, every dram of it ; and I. will 
not bate thee a scruple. 

Par. Well, I shall be wiser. 

Xaf. E'en as toon as thou canit, for thou hast taf^ull 
at a smack o' the contrary. If ever thou be*st bound in 
thy scarf, and beaten, thoa shalt find wliat it is to b« 
'proud of thy bondage^ I have a desire to hold my ac- 
quaintance with thee, or rather my knowledge ; that I 
may say, in the default,^ he is a man I know. 
jPar. My lord, you do me most insupportable ves^ation. 
* JLa/, I would it were hell-pains for thy sake, and my; 
poor doing eternal : for doing I am past ; as 1 will by 
thee, in what motion age will give me leave. {jEixit, 
Far, Well, thou hast a son shall take this disgrace off 
me ; « scurvy, old, filthy, scurvy lord !— ^Well, 1 nxust be 
patiei^ ; there is no fettering of authority. I'll beat 
him, by my life, if I can meet him with any convenience, 
an he were double and double a lord, I'll have no more 
pity of his age, than I would have of— I'll beat him, an 
. if I could but meet him again. 

Re-enter La feu. 
Lafi- Siwahf your lond and master's married, there's 
news for you ; yon have a new mistress* 

Far, I most unfeignedly beseech your lordship to 
make some reservation of your wmngs : He i« my good 
lord : whom I serve above, is my master. 
Laf, Who t God > 
Par, Ay, sir. ______p-,— — •- 

[a] ToiaAe up is to contradict, to call t« account ; as well as to pick, off 
Ohe ground JOHNS. [5] That is, at a need. JOHNS. 

S61 This the poet makes Parolles speak alone ; and this is nature. A cow- 
. soduld try to hide his piAroonery even from himself. A n ordinary writer 
wouldhave been gladot' sack an ©wxntimity to bring hinKo contession. WtAR. 
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Laf, The detil it is, that^s tfiy master. Why dost 
thou garter up thy arms o' this f^ion i dost make hose 
of thy sleeves f do other servants so ? Thou wert best 
set thy lower part where thy nose stands. By mine hon- 
our ,if I were but two hours younger, I'd beat thse : me- 
thinks, thou art a general oflence, and every man should 
beat thee. I think, thou wast created for men to breathe 
themselves upon thee. 

Far. This xa hard and undeserved measure, my lord. 

Laf, Go to, sir ; you were beaten in Italy for picking 
a kernel out of a jpomegranate ; you are a vagabond, 
and no true travelfer : you are more saucy with lords, 
and honourable personages, than the heraldry of your 
birth and virtue gives you commission. You are not 
•worth another word, else I'd call you knave, I leave 
you. ' l£xU. 

£«/(?r Bertram. 
■ Par. Good, very good ; it is so then.^Gtood, very 
good ; let it be concealed a while. 

Ber* Undone, and forfeited to cares forever ! 

Far. What is the matter, sweet heart ? 

Ber. Although before the solemn priest I have sworn, 
I will not bed her. 

Par. What t what, sweet heart ? 

Ber. O my Parolles, they have married me : — 
1*11 to the Tuscan wars, and neve^hed her. 

Par. France is a dog-hole, and it no more merits 
The tread of a man's foot : to the wars ! 

Ber. There's letters from my mother ; what the im- 
port is, 
I know not yet. 

Par. iV, that would be known : To the wars, my boy, 
to the wars ! 
He wears his honour in a box unseen. 
That hugs his kicksy-wicksy here at home ;' 
Spending his manly marrow in her arms. 
Which shbuld sustain the bound and high curvet 
Of Mars's fiery steed : To other regions ! 
France is a stable ; we that dwell in't, jades ; 
Therefore, to the war ! 

Ber. It shall be so ; I'll send her to my house. 
Acquaint my mother with ray hate to her, 

[7] Sir T. Hanmer, in fail 61ossary> observM* that ktcksy->wi€ksy is a 
»aide word in ricU«nlc and disdain <of a wife. GR£ Y. 
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And wl^refore I am fied ; write to the king 
That which I durst not speak : His present gift 
Shall fiirnii^ me to those Italian fields, 
Whei^ noble fell©w» strike : War is no strife 
To the dark heuse, ^ and the detested wife. 

JPar. Will this c^priciohold in thee, art sure ? 

B^r, Go with me to my chamber, and advise me. 
Ill send her straight dway : To-morrow 
III to the wars, she to her single sorrow. 

Far. Why, these balls bound ; there's noise in it.— 'Tit 
hard; 
A young man, married, is a man that^s marr'd : 
Therefore away, and leave her bravely ; go : 
The king has done you wrong ; but, hush! 'tis so. lExe, 

SCENE IV. 
The same, Anotha/' Moom in the same. £nter Hblbva and 

Hel, My mother greets me kindly : Is she weH ? 

Clo, She k not weU ; but yet she has her health : she's 
very merry ; but yet she is not well : but thaiiks be 
given, she's, tery well, and wants nothing i' the world ; 
but yet she is not well. 

Hel. If she be very well, what does she ail, that she's 
not very well ^ 

Clo. Truly, she'a very well> indeed, but for two things. 

Hel. W^at two things ? 

C/o. One, that she's not fn heaven, whither God send 
her quickly ! the other^ that i^e's^in earth, from whence 
God send h^ quickly \ 

^n/^rPAROLLES. 

Par. Bless you, my fortunate lady ! 

Hel. I hope, sir, I have your good will to have mine 
own good fortunes. 

Par. You had my prayers to lead them on ; and to 
keep them on, have them stilL — O, my knave ! How 
does my old lady ? 

Clo. So that you had her wrinkles, and I her money, 
I would she did as you say. 

Par. Why, I say nothing. 

C81 The iarjt h(nu$ is a house madif gloom v by discontent. MiUoasays Of 
dean and thr king of hell prep- ring to combat : 

" So nrown'd the mighty combatants, that hell 
•* Grew iarksr at ^ir ftown," JOHNS. 
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Clo. Marry, yoQ are the wiser roan ; for many a man's 
tongue shakes out his master's undoing : To say nothing, 
to do nothing, to know nothing, and to have nothing, is 
to be a great part of your title ; which is within a very 
little of nothing. 

I*ar. Away, thou'rt a knave. 

Clo, You should have said, sir, before a knave thou 
art a knave ; that is, before me thou art a knave : this 
had been truth, sir. 

Par, Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have found thee. 

Clo,' Did you find me in yourself, sir ? or were you 
taught to find me ? The search, sir, was profi^ble ; and 
much fool may you find in you, even to the world's pleas- 
ure, and the increase of laughter. 

Par. A good knave, i'faith, and well fed.*— 
Madam, my lord will go away to-night ; 
A very serious business calls on him. 
The great prerogative and rite of love. 
Which, as y/>ur due, time claims, he does acknowledge ; 
But puts it off by a compeli'd restraint ; 
Whose want, and whose delay, is strewed with sweets. 
Which they distil now in the curbed time. 
To make the coming hour o'erfiow with joy, 
And pleasure drown the brim. 

HeL What's his will else ? 

Par. That you will take your instant leave o' the king^ 
And make this haste as your own good proceeding, 
Strengthen'd with what apology you thmk 
May make it probable need.' 

Hel. What more commands he f 

Par. That, having this obtain'd, you presently 
Attend his further pleasure. 

Nel. In every thing I wait upon his wilL 

Par. I shall report it so. 
, Hel. I pray you. — Come, sirrah. lExeunt. 

SCENE V. 

Another Room in the tame. Enter Lafeu and Bertbam. 

Laf. But,I hope, your lordship thinks not him a soldier ^ 
Ber. Yes, my lord, and of very valiant approof. 

C9] Ao sUlasion. perhaps to the old saying—" Better fed than taught ;" 
to which the Clown has hiin8< If alluded in a preceding scene :— "i will 
•how myself highly fed and lowly taught.'* RlTSON* 

Ci] A specious appearance of oeceBsity. JOHNS. 
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Jjof. You have it from his own deliveraiice. 

JBer, And by other warranted testimony. 

Z,qf, Then my dial goes not true ; I took this lark 
for a banting.* 

Ber, I do assure you, my lord, he is very great ia 
knowledge, and accordingly valiant. 

JLaf, I have then sinned against his experience, and 
transgressed against his valour ; and my state that way 
is dangerous, since I cannot yet find in my heart to re- 
pent. Here he comes ; I pray you, make us friends, I 
will pursue the amity. 

JSn^^r Par OLLBs. 

Par, These things shall be done, sir. [7\) Bert. 

Jjof. Pray you, sir, who's his tailor ? 

Far, Sir t 

JLaf, O, I know him well : Ay, sir ; he, sir, is a good 
workman, a very good tailor. 

Ber. Is she gone to the king ? {Aside toVhVi, 

Par. She is. 

Ber, Will she away to-night ? 

Par, As you'll have her. 

Ber. I have writ my letters, casketed my treasure. 
Given order for our horses : and to-night. 
When I should take possession of the bride, — 
And, ere I do begin,— 

Laf, A good traveller is something at the latter end of 
a dinner ; but one that lies three-thirds,and uses a known 
truth to pass a thousand nothings with, should be once 
heard, and thrice beaten. — God save you, captain. 

Ber, Is these any unkindness between my lord and 
you, monsieur ? 

Par, I know not how I have deserved to run into my 
lord's displeasure. 

Laf, You have made shift to run into't, boots and 
spurs and all, like him that leaped into the custard ;3 
and out of it you'll run again, rather than suffer question 
for your residence. 

[s] This is a fine ditcriininatioii between the possessor of conrage, and him 
that only has the appearance of it. The buntim is, in feather, size, and form, 
so like the sky-lark, as to require nice attention to discover the one From the 
other ; it also ascends and sinks in the air nearly in the same manner t bat it 
has little or no song, which gives estimation to the sky-lark. J. JOHNSON. 

[3] This odd allosion is not introduced without a view to satire. It was a 
foolery practised at city entertainments, whilst the jester or zany was in 
vogoe, for Mm to jnmp into a large deep costard, set for the purpose,^© set 
«n a quantity of barren iptctatm to laugk» as our poet says in ^Jj^gg^^J;.^ 
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Ber. It m»y be^ you kave mislakeH htm, my lord. 

La/. And stiall do so ever, though I took him at his 
prayeFB. Fare you well, my lord ; and believe this of 
me. There can be no kernel in this light nut ; the soul <^ 
this man is his clothes : trust him not in matter of 
heavy consequence ; I have kept of them tame, and 
know thoir natures.— -Farewell, monsieur: I have spoken 
better of you, than you have or will deserve at my hand ; 
biit we must do good against evil. l£xit. 

Far, An idle lord, I swear. 

JSer, I think so. 

Par, Why, do you not know him ? 

Btr, Yes, I do know him well ; and common speech 
Gives him a worthy pass. Here comes my clog. 

Enter Helena. 

JffeL I have, sir, as I was commanded from you. 
Spoke with the king, and have procur'd his leave 
For present parting ; only, he desires 
Some private speech with you. 

Ber, I shall obey his will. 
You must not marvel, Helen, at my course, 
Which holds not colour with the time, nor does 
The ministration and required office 
On my particular : Prepar'd I was not 
For such a business ; therefore am I found 
So much unsettled : This drives me to entreat you, 
That presently you take your way for home ; 
And rather muse, than ask, why 1 entreat you : 
For my respects are better than they seem ; 
And my appointments have in them a need. 
Greater than shows itself, at the first view, 
To you that know them not. This to my mother : 

IGiving a letter. 
'Twill be two days ere I shall see you ; so 
1 leave you to your wisdom. 

Hel, Sir, I can nothing say. 
But that I am your most obedient servant. 

Ber. Come, come, no more- of that. 

Hel, And ever shall 
With true observance seek to eke out thati 
Wherein toward me my homely stars have fail'd 
To equal my great fortune. 

Ber. Let that go : 
My haste is very great : Farewell ; hie home. 
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Hel. Pray, sir, your pardon. 

JBer, Well, what would you say ? 

HeL I am not worthy of the wealth I owe ; 
Nor dare I say, 'tis mine ; and yet it is ; 
But, like a timorous thief, most fain would steal 
What law does voucb mine own. 

Ber. What would you have ? 

Jlel. Something ; and scarce so much :— —nothing, 
indeed. 
I would not tell you what I would : ray lord— — *faith, 

yes ; — ^ 
Strangers, and foes, do sunder, and not kiss. 

J9er. I pray yoo, stay not, but in haste to horse. 

HeL 1 shall not break your bidding, good my lord. 

£er. Where are ray other men, nionsieur ? — Farewell. 

lExif Hklena. 
Go thou toward home ; where I will never come. 
Whilst I can shake my sword, or hear the drum : — 
Away, and for our flight. 

Par. Bravely, coragiol \^Excunt* 



ACT m. 

SCENE l.^Florence. A Room in the DukeU Palace, FloutUk. 
Enter the Duke of Florence, attended ; two French Lordi, and 
others. 

Duke. 

SO that, from point to point, now have you heard 
The fundamental reasons of this war ; 
Whose great decision hath much blood let forth. 
And more thirsts after. 

1 Lord. Holy seems the quarrel 

Upon your grace's part ; black and fearful 
On the opposer. 

Duke. Therefore we marvel much, our cousin FrtinCe 
Would, in so just a business, shut his bosom 
Against our borrowing prayers. 

2 Lord. Good my loM, 

The reasons of our state t cannot yield. 
But like a common and an outward man,« 
That the great figure of a council frames 
By self-unable motion : therefore dare not 

14] i* «• Otit not in the secret of affkirt. WARB. 
So inward U familiar, admitted to lecittf. JOHNSb 

12 VOL. in. 
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Say what I think of it ; since I have found 
Myself in my uncertain grounds to ^U 
As often as I guess'd. 

Duke* Be it his pleasure. 

2 Lord* But I am sure* the younger of ourjmture,* 
That surfeit on their ease, will» day by day, 
Come here for physic. 

Duke. Welcome shall they be ; * 

And all the honours, that can fly from us. 
Shall on them.settle. You know your places well ; 
When better fall, for your avails they leU^ 
To-morrow to the field. [//«amA. Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. 

ihuiilloiu A Rtom in the Cotmtet^^ Rdace. Enter Counteu 
ttnd Clcnsn, 

Count, It hath happened all as I would have had it, 
save, that he comes not along with her.. 

Clo. By my troth, I take my young lord to be a very 
melancholy man. * • 

Count, By what observance, I pray you ? 

Clo, Why, he will look upon his boot, and sing ; mend 
the rufif, and sing ;> ask questions, and sing ; pick his 
teeth, and sing : I know a man that had this trick of 
melancholy, sold a goodly manor for a song. 

Count, Let me see what he writes, and when he 
means to come. {Pfiening a letter, 

Clo, I have no mind to Isbel, since I was at court : our 
old ling and our Isbels o' the country are nothing like 
your old ling, and your Isbels o' the court : the brains of 
my Cupid's knocked out ; and I begin to love, as an old 
man loves money, with no stomach. 

Count, What have we here ? 

Clo, E'en that you have there. [Exit. 

Count, [Reads.] I have sent youadaughter-in-kLW : 
she hath recovered the king^ and undone me. I have 
redded her^ not bedded her ; and twom to make the 
not eternal. You shall hear^ I am run away ; know it, 

[5] i. e. as we say ft pr«teDt> our yoimg fkilimt, STEEV. 
[61 The top* of the boots, in onr author's ttine> turned down> and hane 
loosely over the leg. The folAne is what the down neaat hf the n/ff. 



Ben Jonson calls it ru39 ; and penups it sbonld be so here* " Not having 
leiaare to put off my Miver spsrs, one of die rowels catchTlfaold crfthe ruffs 
U my hoot." Ev4ryMmwtcfhisa$m9ur,A3Ctiy,9cyrU WHALLEY. 
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before the refiort come. If there be breadth enough in 

the world, I will hold a long distance. My duty to you. 

Your unfortunate ton^ Bertbam. 

This is not well, rash and unbridled boy, 
To fly thdiiavours of so good a king ; 
To pluck his indignation on thy head» 
9y tke misprizing of a maid too virtuous 
F» the contempt of empire. 

Re-enter Clown, 

Clo. O madam, yonder is heavy news within* betweeii 
two soldiers and my young lady. 

Count, What is the matter ? 

Clo, Nay, thdre is some comfort in the news, some 
comfort ; your son will not be killed so so(hi as I thought 
he would. 

Count. Why should he be kill'd ? 

Clo. So say I, madam, if he run away, as I hear he 
does : the danger is in standing to't ; that's the loss of 
men, though, it oe the getting of children. Here they 
come, will tell you more t for my part, I only hear, your 
ton was run'aWl^. [kxit Clown. 

Enter Helena and two Gentlemen, 

1 Gent, Save you, good madam. 

Hel. Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gone. 

2 Gent. Do not say so. 

Count, Think upon patience.*— 'Pray you,gentlemen,-» 
I have felt so many quirks of joy, and^ief. 
That the first face of neither, on the start. 
Can woman me unto't :— »Where is my son, I pray you .' 

2Gent, Madam, he's gone to serve the duke of Florence. 
We met him thitherward ; from thence we came. 
And, after some despatch in hand at court, 
Thither we bend again. 

Hel. Look on his letter, madam ; here's my passport. 

[Reads.] When thou canst get the ring ufion my fin- 

fer, which never shall come off^ and show me a child 
egottenof thfbody, that I am father to, then call me 
husband : but in such a then / write a never ! 
This is a dreadful sentence. 

Count, Brought you this letter, gentlemen ? 
1 Gent. Ay, madam ; 
And, for the contents' sake, are sorry for our pains. 
Count, I pr'ythee, lady, have a better cheer ; 
thou engrossest all the griefs are thine,, 
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Thou robb'«t me of a moiety : He was my son ; 

But I do wash his name out of my blood. 

And thou art all my child. — Towards Florence is he ? 

3 Gent, Ay, madam. 

Count, And tO be a soldier } 

2 Gen$. Such is his noble purpose ; and, beHeve't, 
The duke will lay upon him all the honour 
That good convenience claims. 

Count, Return you thither ? 

1 Gent, Ay, madam, with the swiftest wing of speed. 

Hel, Till I have no wife^ I have nothing in France. 
*Tis bitter. IReadinff. 

Count, Find you that there ? 

Mel, Ay, madam. 

1 Gent, * Tis but the boldness of his hand> haply, which 
His heart was not consenting to. 

Count, Nothing in France, until he have no wife ! 
There's nothing here, that is too good for him. 
But only she ; and she deserves a lord, 
That t^henty such iiide boys might tend upon. 
And call her hourly, mistress. Who was with him ^ 

1 Gent, A servant only, and a gentleman 
Which I have some time known. 

Count, Parolles, was't not ? 

1 Gent, Ay, my good lady, he. 

Count, A very tainted fellow, and full of wickedness. 
My son corrupts a well-derived nature 
With his inducement. 

1 Gent, Indeed, good lady. 

The fellow has a deal oi that, too much,. 
Which holds him much to have.'' 

Count, You are welcome, gentlemen. 
I will entreat you, when you see my son. 
To tell him, that his sword can never win 
The honour that he loses : more 111 entreat you. 
Written to bear along. 

2 Gent, We serve you, madam. 

In that and all your worthiest affairs. * 

Count, Not so, but as we change our courtesies. 
Will you draw near ? \^Exe, Countess and Gentlemen , 

[73 That is, bis vices stand htm in stead. Helen had before delhrered this 
thought in all the beauty of expression : 

— «' I know him a notorious liar ; 

Think him a ereat way fool, solely a coward ; 

Yet these fix'd evils sit so fit in him. 

That they take place when virtae'%^eely boneft 

X.ook bleak in the cold wind.-" WARB. 
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Hel. Till I have no wi/e^ I have nothing in France, 
Nothing in France, until he has no -wife ! 
Thou shalt have none, Rousillon, none in France, 
Then hast thou all again. Poor lord ! is't 1 
That chase thee from thy country, and ei^ose 
Those tender limbs of thine to the event 
Of the none-sparing war ? and is it I 
That drive thee from the sportive court, where tholi 
Wast shot at with fair eyes, to be the nmrk 
Of smoky muskets ^ O you leaden messengers. 
That ride upon the violent speed of fire, 
Fly with false aim ; move the still-piecing air. 
That sings with piercing, do not touch my lord ! 
Whoever shoots at him, I set him there ; 
Whoever charges on his forward breast, 
I am the caitiff^ that do hold him toit ; 
And, though I kiiyiim not, I am the cause 
His death was saffbcted : better 'twere, 
I met the ravin lion* when he roar'd 
Withjfcarp constraint of hunger ; better twei* 
TbatfB^the mberies, which nature owes, 
WeraRne at once : No, come thou home, Rousillon, 
Whence honour but of danger wins a scar, 
As oft it loses all ; I will be gone : 
My being here it is, that holds thee hence : 
Shall I stay here to do't ? no, no, although 
The air of paradise did fan the house. 
And angels offic'd all : 1 will be gone ; 
That pitiful rumour m*y report my flight, 
To consolate thine ear. Come, night ; end, day ! 
For, with the dark, poor thief, I'll steal away. lExit. 

SCENE III. 

Florence, Before the Duki^t Palace, Flourish, Enter the Ihth 
of Florence, ^ertram, Lords, C0cers, Soidiert, and others. 

Duke. The general of our horse thou art ; and we. 
Great in our hope, lay our best love and credence, 
Upon thy promising fortune. 

Ber, Sir, it is 
'"KA charge too heavy for my strength ; but yet 
We'll strive to bear it for your worthy sake^ 

[8] i, c the ravenous or raTenbg lion. To ravin is to itrallow voraciously. 

MALONE. 

12* VOL. lU. 
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To the extreme edge of hazard. 

Duke, Then go thou forth ; 
And fortune play upon thy prosperous helin» 
As thy auspicious mistress ! 

Ber, This very day, 
Great Mars, I put myself into thy file : 
Make me but like my thoughts ; and I shall prove 
A lover of thy drum, hater of love. lExeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

Routillcn. A Room in the Counter** Palace. Enter Counteu and 
Steward* 

Count. Alas ! and would you take the letter of her ? 
Might you not know she would do as she has done. 
By sending me a letter ? Read it again. 
Stew. / am Saint Jagues* /lilgrim^jAither gone ^ 

Ambitious love hath so in me ojff^jmed^ 
That hare-foot plod I the cold groma ufion, 

fVit\sainted vow my faults to have amende^ 
Writey write, that, from the bloody course ofMar^ 

My dearest, master, your dear son may hiS^f 
Bless him at home in fieace, whilst I from far ^ 

His name with zealous fervour sanctify z 
His taken labours bid him me forgive i 
/, his despiteful Juno,^ sent him forth 
From courtly friends, with camping foes to live^ 

Where death and danger dog the heels of worth : 
He is too good and fair for dea(h and me ; 
Whom I myself embrace, to set him free. 
Count, Ah« what sharp stings are in her mildest words) 
— Rinaldo, you did never lack advice so much," 
As letting her pass so ; had I spoke with her, 
I could have well diverted her intents. 
Which thus she hath prevented. 

Stew, Pardon me, mailam : 
If I had given you this at over-night. 
She might have been o*erta*en ; and yet she writes, 
Pursuit would be in vain. 

Count, What angel shall 
Bless this unworthy husband ? he cannot thrive. 
Unless her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear, 

[9] Alloding to the story of Hercules. JOflNSON. 
rO Advice, is dUcretion or tbooght. JOHN50M. 
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And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 

Of greatest justice.— Write, write, Rinaldo, 

To this unworthy husband of his wife ; 

Let every word weigh heavy of her worth. 

That he does weigh too light : my greatest grief. 

Though little he do feel it, set down sharply. 

Despatch the most convenient messenger :-— 

When, haply, he shall hear that she is gone, 

He will return ; and hope I may, that she. 

Hearing so much, will speed her foot again, 

Led hither by pure love : which of them both 

Is dearest to me, I have no skill in sense 

To make distinction :— Provide this messenger :— 

My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak ; 

Grief would have tears, and sorrow bids me speak. [^xe. 

SCENE V. 

Without the violU of Florence. A tucket afar off. Enter an old 
Wldov) of Florence, Diana, Violenta, Mariana, and 
other Citizen*. 

Wid. Nay, come ; for if they do approach the city, 
we shall lose all the sight. 

Dia, They say, the French count has done most hon- 
ourable service. 

fFie/.Itis reported that he has taken their greatest com- 
mander : and that with his own hand he slew the duke's 
brother. We have lost our labour ; they are gone a con- 
trary way : hark ! you may know by their trumpets. 

Mar, Come, let's return again, and suffice ourselves 
with the report of it. — Well, Diana, take heed of this 
French earl : the honour of a maid is her name ; and 
no legacy is so rich as honesty. 

Wid. I have told my neighbour, how you have been 
solicited by a gentleman, his companion. 

Mar, I know that knave ; hang him ! one Parolles : a 
filthy officer he is in those suggestions for the young earl. 
—Beware of them, Diana ; their promises, enticements, 
oaths, tokens, and all these engines, of lust, are not the 
- things they go under : many a maid hath been seduced 
by them ; and the misery is, example, that so terrible 
shows in the wreck of maidenhood, cannot for all that 
dissuade succession, but that they are limed with the 
twigs that threaten them. I hope, I need not to advise 
you further ; but, I hope, your own grace will keep you 
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"where you are, though there were no farther danger 
known, but the modesty which is so lost. 

jDf'a. You shall not need to fear me. 

Enter Helena, in the dress of a pilgrim. 

Wid. I hope so.-— i-Look, here comes a pilgrim : I 
know, she will lie at my house : thither they send one 
another : I'll question her. — 
God save you, pilgrim ! Whither are you bound ? 

HeL To Saint Jaques le grand. 
Where do the palmers lodge,* I do beseech you t 

Wid. At the Saint Francis here, beside the port. 

Nei. Is this the way > [./f march afar off. 

Wid, Ay, marry, is it. Hark you ! 
They come this way : — If you will tarry, holy pilgrim. 
But till the troops come by, 
I will conduct you where you shall be lodg'd ; 
The rather, for, I think, I l?now your hostess 
As ample as myself. 

Nel, Is it yourself ? 

Wid. If you shall please so, pilgrim. 

ffel. I thank you, and will stay upon your leisure. 

Wid. You came, I think, from France ? 

Bel. I did so. 

Wid. Here you shall see a countryman of yours, 
That has done worthy service. 

Ilel. His name, I pray you t 

Dia. The count Rousillon ; Know you such a one ? 

Hel. But by the ear, that hears most nobly of him : 
His face I know not. 

Dia. Whatsoe'er he is. 
He's bravely taken here. He stole from France, 
As 'tis reported, for the king had married him* 
Against his liking : Think you it is so ? 

Hel. Ay, surely, mere the truth ; I know his lady. 

Dia. There is a gentleman, that serves the count, 
Reports but coarsely of her. 

Hel. What's his name > 

[3] Pilgrims that visited holy places ; so called from a staff, or boogh of 
palm they were wont to carry, especially such as had Yistted tibe herfy places 
at Jerusalem. " A pilgrim and a palmer differed thus : a pilgrim had some 
dwelling place> die pa/mer none ; the pilgrim travelled to some certain place, 
the palmer to all, and not to any one in particular; the pilgrim might go 
at bis own charge .the palmer must profess wilful poverty ; the pilgrim might 
give over his profession, the pnlmtr must be constant, till he had the 
palm ; that is, victory over his ghostly enemies, and life by death.*' JUomtf^ 
Glessography voce Pilgrim. REED. 

[3] .Rrr, in the pretoit iMtance, signliks beetme. STEI^V. 
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Dia. Monsieur Parolles. 

HeL O, I believe with him. 
In argument of praise, or to the^worth 
Of the great count himself, she is too mean 
To have her name repeated ; all her deserving 
Is a reserved honesty, and that 
I have not heard examin'd.* 

Dia, Alas, poor lady ! 
'Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife 
Of a detesting lord. 

Wid, A right good creature : wheresoe'er she is, 
Her heart weighs sadly : this young maid might do her 
A shrewd turn, if she pleas'd. 

HeL How do you mean ? 
May be, the amorous count solicits her 
In the unlawful purpose. 

Wid, He does, indeed ; 
And brokes^ with all that can in such a suit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 
But she is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 
In honestest defence. 

£nter voith drum and colours, a party oj^ the Florentine armjt 
Bertram, and Parollbs. 

ilibr. The gods forbid else ! 

Wid. So, now they come : — 
That is Antonio, the duke's eldest son ; 
That, Escalus. 

HeL Which is the Frenchman ? 

JDia. He; 
That with the plume : 'tis a most gallant fellow ; 
I would, he lov*d his wife : if he were honester. 
He w«rc much goodlier : — Is't not a handsome gentle- 
man ? 

H^L I like him well. 

i>/fl.'Tis pity , he is not honest : Yond^s that same knave, 
That leads him to these places ; were I his lady, 
I'd poison that vile rascal. 

HeL Which is he t 

Dia, That jack-an-apes with scarfs : Why is he mel- 
ancholy ? 

HeL Perchance, he^s hurt i*^ the battle. 

Par, Lose oitr drum ! well. 

[43 That it, qaettioncd, doubted. JOHNS. . , . 

ts] To broke is to deal with pandei* A broker, w our author s lime, 
meant a bawd or pimp. MAi^ 
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Mar. Hc*8 shrewdly vexed at something : Look, he 
has spied us. 

Wid. Marry, hang you ! [Exe. Ber. Par. tjfc. 

Mar, And your courtesy, for a ring-carrier ! 

Wid, The troop is past : — Come, pilgrim, I will bring 
you 
Where you shall host : of enjoin'd penitents 
There*s four or five, to great Saint Jaques bound, 
Already at my house. 

HeL I humbly thank you : 
Please it this matron, and this gentle maid. 
To eat with us to-night, the charge, and thankipg. 
Shall be for me ; and, to requite you further, 
1 will bestow some precepts on this virgin, 
Worthy the note. 

B^th. We'll take your offer kindly. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. 
Camp before Florence, Xnter Bertram, and the two French Lor it. 

1 Lord, Nay, good my lord, put him to't ; let him 
have his way. 

2 Lord, If your lordship find him not a hilding, hold 
me no more in your respect. 

1 Lord, On my life, my lord, a bubble. 

Ber. Do you think, I am so far deceived in him i 

1 Lord. Believe it, my lord, in mine own direct knowl- 
edge, without any malice, but to speak of him as my 
kinsman, he's a most notable coward, an infinite and 
endless liar, an hourly promise-breaker, the owner of no 
one good quality worthy your lordship's entertainment. 

2 Lord. It were fit you knew him ; lest, reposing too 
far in his virtue, which he hath not, he might at some 
great and trusty business, in a main danger, fail you. 

Ber. I would, I knew in what particular action to try 
him. 

2 Lord. None better than to let him fetch off his drum, 
which you hear him so confidently undertake to do. 

1 Lord. I, with a troop of Florentines, will suddenly 
surprise him ; such I will have, whom, I am sure, he 
knows not from the enemy : we will bind and hood- 
wink him so, that he shall suppose no other but that he 
is carried into the leaguer oftheadversarics,* when we 

[6] i. e. camp, DOUCE. 
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briog bim to our tents : Be but your lordship present 
at his examination ; if he do not, for the promise of 
his life, and in the highest compulsion of base fear, offer 
to betray you,and deliver all the intelligence in his power 
against you, and that with the divine forfeit of his soul 
upon oath, never trust my judgment in any thing. 

2 Lord. O for the love of laughter, let him letch his 
drum ; he says, he has a stratagem for*t : when your lord- 
^ip sees the bottom of his success in't, and to what metal 
this counterfeit lump of ore will be melted, if you give 
him not John Drum's entertainment, your inclining can- 
not be removed.'' Here he cones. 

-Enrer Par OLLES. 

1 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, hinder not the hu- 
mour of his design ; let him fetch off his drum iir any 
hand. 

Ber. How now, monsieur ? this drum sticks sorely in 
your disposition. 

2 Lord. A pox on't, let it go ; 'tis but a drum. 
Far. ~But a drum ! Is*t but a drum ? A drum so lost ! 

There was an excellent command ! to charge in with our 
horse upon our own wings, and to rend our own soldiers. 

2 Lord. That was not to be blamed in the command 
cf the service ; it was a disaster of war that Caesar him- 
self could not have prevented, if he had been there to 
command. 

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our success : 
some dishonour we had in the loss of that drum ; but it 
is not to be recovered. 

Far. It might have been recovered. 

Ber. It might, but it is not now. 

Far. It is to be recovered : but that the merit of ser- 
vice is seldom attributed to the true and exact perform- 
er, I would have that drum or another, or hie j ace t.^ 

Ber. Why, if you have a stom&ch to't, monsieur, if you 
think your mystery in stratagem canbringthislnstrument 
of honour again into his native quarter ,be magnanimous 
in the enterprize, and go on ; I will grace the attempt 
ibr a worthy exploit : if you speed well in it, the 4pke shall 
both speak of it, and extend to you what furtherbecomes 

tr] Tom Drum's wttrtainrntnt » it, to hale a man ia by the head, and thrust 
him oat by the«hoo)ders. THEOBALD. 

N] 1 e. Htre lies ;*the otoal beginning of epitaphs. I would (says Parol- 
let) recover either the dram I have 1ott» or another belongmg to the enemy ; 
or iit in tht attempt. iOAL* 
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his greatness, even to the utmost syllable of your wor- 
thiness. 

Far. By the hand of a soldier, I will undertake it. 

Ber, But you must not now slumber in it. 

Par. ril about it this evening : and I will presently 
pen down my dilemmas, encourage myself in my cer- 
tainty, put myself into my mortal preparation, and, by 
midnight, look to hear further from me. 

Ber. May I be bold to acquaint his g^ace, you are 
gone about it f 

Par. I know not what the success will be, my lord ; 
but the attempt I vow. 

Ber. I know, thou art valiant ; and, to the possibility 
of thy soldiership, will subscribe for thee. FarewelL 

Par. I love not many words. [Exit. 

1 Lord. No more than a fish loves water.— Is not this 
a strange fellow, my lord ? that so confidently seems to 
undertake this business, which he knows is not to be 
done ; damns himself to do, and dares better be damned, 
than to do't ? 

2 Lord. You do not know him, my lord, as we do: 
certain it is, that he will steal himself into a man's fa- 
vour, and, for a week, escape a great deal of discove- 
ries ; but when you find him out, you have him ever after. 

Ber. Why, do you think, he will make no deed at all 
of this, that so seriously he does address himself unto i 

1 Lord. None in the world ; but return with an inven- 
tion, and clap upon you two or three probable lies : but 
we have almost embossed him,^ you shall see his fall 
to-night ; for, indeed,he is not for your lordship's respect. 

2 Lord. Well make you some sport with the fox, ere we 
case hivi. > He was first smoked by the old lord Lafeu : 
when his disguise and he is parted^ tell me what a sprat 
you shall find him ; which you shall see this very night. 

iLord. I must go look my twigs ; he shall be caught. 
Ber. Your brother, he shall go along with me. 

1 Lord. As't please your lordship : I'll leave you. 

[Exit. 
Ber. Now will I lead you to the house, and show you 
The lass4 spoke of. 

2 Lord. But, you say, she's honest. 

Zg] To emboss a de«r is to enclose him in a wood. JOHNS. 
When a deer is ran hard, and fD»ms at the month* in the Uocoage of ae 
field, he «• said to be tfm»«iie4. STEEV. 
[1 3 That it, before we strip him naked. JOHNS. 
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Ber, That's all the fault : I spoke with her but once, 
And foand her wondrous cold ; but I sent to her, 
By this same coxcomb that we have i' the wind. 
Tokens and letters which she did re-send ; 
And this is all 1 have done : She*s a fair creature ; 
Will you go see her ? 

3 Lord. With all my heart, my lord. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. 

Florence. A Room in the Widow* t houte. Mnter Hklxna and 

Widow, 

Hel. If you misdoubt me that I am not she, 
I know not how I shall assure you further ; 
But I shall lose the grounds I work upon.' 

Wid. Though my estate be fallen, I was well bom. 
Nothing acquainted with these businesses ; 
And would not put my reputation now 
In any staining act. 

Hel, Nor would I wish you. 
First, give me trust, the count he is my husband ; 
And, what to your sworn counsel I have spoken,^ 
Is so, from word to word ; and then you cannot, 
By the good aid that I of you shall borrow, 
£rr in bestowing it. 

Wid. I should believe you ; 
For you have show'd me that, which well approves 
You are great in fortune. 

Hel. Take this purse of gold. 
And let me buy your friendly help thus far. 
Which I will over-pay, and pay again. 
When I have found it. The count he woos your daugh- 
ter, 
Lays down his wanton siege before her beauty, 
Hesolves to carry her ; let her, in fine, consent, 
As we'll direct her how 'tis best to bear it, 
Now his important blood will nought deny 
That she'll demand : A ring the county wears. 
That downward hath succeeded in his house. 
From son to son, some four or five descents 
Since the first father wore it : this ring he holds 



of fee 



*] L e. by disoovering herself to the count. WARBURTON. 



To yonr priyate knowledge, alter having required from yoa an oath 



•ecrecy. JOHNSON. 
13 VOL. III. 
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In most rich choice ; yet, in his idle fire, 
'to buy his will, it would not seem too dear, 
Howe'er repented after. 

Wid. Now \ s^e the bottom of your purpose.. 

Hd. You s^.e it lawful then : It is no mote. 
But that your daughter, ere she seems as won. 
Desires this ring ; appoints him an encounter ; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time. 
Herself most chastely absent : after this. 
To marry her, I'll add three thousand crowns 
To what is past already. 

Wid, I have yielded : 
Instruct my daughter hovr she shall pers^Vjer, 
That time and places, with this deceit so lawful, 
May prove coherent. Every night he comes 
With musics of all sorts, and songs comj[>os'd 
To her unworthiness : It nothyig steads us. 
To chide him from our eaves ; fo.r he persists, 
As if his life lay on't. 

Hel. Why then, to-night 
Let us assay our plot ; which, if it sp^ed. 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed* 
And lawful meaning in a lawful act ; 
Where both not sin, and yet a sin,ful fact : 
But let's about it. \^E:peunt. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE l.-^Without the Fiorentim Cainp. Enter first Lord, 
with five or six Soldiers in ambush^ 

1 Lord. 

HE can come no other way but by this hedge' corner : 
When you sally upon him, speak what terrible language 
you will ; though you understand it not yourselves, no 
matter : for we must not seem to understand him ; un- 
less some one among us whom we must produce for an 
interpreter. 

1 Sol, Good captain, let me be the interpreter* 

1 Lord, Art not acquainted with him P knows he not 
thy voice ? 

1 Sol. No, sir, I warrant you. 

I Lord, But what linsy-woolsy hast thou to speak to 
us again .^ ' 

1 Sol, Even such as you speak to me. 
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1 Lord. He must think us some hand of strangers i* the 
adversary's entertainment.^ Now he hath a smack of 
all netghoouring languages ; therefore we must every 
one be a man of his own fancy, not to know what we 
speak one to another ; so we seem to know, is to know 
straight our purpose : chough's language, gabble enough, 
and good enough. As for you, interpreter, you must 
seem very politic. — But couch, ho ! here he comes ; to 
beguile two hours in a sleep, and then to return and 
swear the lies he forges. 

Enter Parolles. 

Par. Ten o'clock : within these three hours 'twill be 
time enough to go home. What shall I say I havd 
done ? It must be a very plausive invention that carries 
it : They begin to smoke me ; and disgraces have of 
late knocked too often at my door. I find, my tongue 
is too fool-hardy ; but my heart hath the fear of Mars 
before it, and of his creatures, not daring the reports of 
xny tongue. 

1 Lord. This is the first truth that e'er thine own tongue 
was guilty of. \A9ide. 

Par. What the devil should move me to undertake the 
recovery of this drum ; being not ignorant of the impos- 
sibility, and knowing I had no such purpose ? I must give 
myself some hurts, and say, I got them in exploit : yet 
slight ones will not carry it : They will say. Came you 
off with so little ? and great ones I dare not give. Where- 
fore ? what's the instance ? Tongue, I must put you 
into a butter- woman's mouth, and buy another of Baja- 
zet's mule, if you prattle me into these perils. 

1 Lord. Is it possible, he should know what he is, and 
be that he is ? [Mide, 

Par. I would the cutting of my garments would serve 
the turn ; or the breaking of my Spanish sword. 

1 Lord. We cannot afford you so. [Aside, 

Par. Or the baring of my beard ; and to say, it was 
in stratagem. 

1 Lord. 'T would not do. [Aside. 

Par. Or to drown my clothes, and say, I was stripped. 

1 Lord. Hardly serve. [Aside. 

Par. Though I swore I leaped from the window of the 
citadel — 

1 Lord. How deep i [Aside, 

Par. Thirty fathom. 

C43 That is, foreign troopi in the enemy's pay. JOHNSON. 
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1 Lord. Three great oaths would scarce make that be 
believed. {Aside. 

Par. I would, I had any drum of the enemies ; \ 
would swear, I recovered it. 

1 Lord. You shall hear one anon, [Aside, 

Par. A drum now of the enemy's ! [Alarum within. 

1 Lord. Throcamovousus^ cargo ^ cargo, cargo. 

AIL Cargo, cargo ^villianda par corboy cargo. 

Par. O ! ran some, ransom e: — Do not hide mine eyes. 
[They seize him and blindfold him. 

1 Sol. Boskos thromuldo boskos. 

Par. I know you are the Muskos' regiment. 
And I shall lose my life for want of language : 
If there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch^ 
Italian, or French, let him speak to me, 
I will discover that which shall undo 
The Florentine. 

1 Sol. Boskos vauvado :— 
I understand thee, and can speak thy tongue :— 
Kerelybonto : — Sir, 

Betake thee to thy faith, for seventeen poniards- 
Are at thy bosom. 

Par. Oh ! 

1 Sol. O, pray, pray, pray. — 
Manka revania dulche. 

1 Lord. Oscorbi dulchos volivorca. 

1 Sol. The general is content to spare thee yet ; 
And, hood-wink'd as thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from thee : haply, thou may'st inform 
Something to save thy life. 

Par. O, let me live. 
And all the secrets of our camp 1*11 show. 
Their force, their purposes : nay, I'll speak that 
Which you will wonder at. 

1 Scl. But wilt thou faithfully ? 

Par. If I do not, damn me. 

1 Sol. Acordo linta. 
Come on, thou art granted space. 

[Exit, with Favl. guarded. 

1 Lord. Go« tell the count Rousillon, and my brother. 
We have caught the woodcock, and will keep him muf- 
fled, 

Till we do hear from them. 

2 Sol. Captain, I will. 

1 Lord. He will betray us all unto ourselves ;— 
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ACT IV. Scene 11. 
Bertram. Here, take my ring, dec 
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Inform 'em that. 
2 Sol. So I will, sir. 

1 Lord. Till the», I'll keep him dark, and safely lock'd 

{Exeunt, 
SCENE II. 

Florence. A Aoofh, in the Widov}*9 Souse* Enter Bertram 
and Di/ENA. * 

Ber. They told rtie, that your name was FontibelL 

Dia. No, my good lord, Diana. 

Ber. Titled goddess : 
And worth it with addition ! But, fair soul, 
In your fine frame hath love no quality ? 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind. 
You are no maiden, but a monument : 
When you arc dead, you should be such a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and stern ; 
And now you should be as your mother was, 
When your sweet self was got. 

Dia. She then was honest 

Ber. So should you be. 

Dia. No. 
My mother did but duty ; such, my lord» 
As you owe to your wife. 

Ber. No more of that ! 
I pr'ythee, do not strive against my vows : 
I was compell'd to her ; but I love thee 
By love's own sweet constraint, and will forever 
Do thee all rights of service. 

Dia. Ay, so you serve us. 
Till we serve you : but when you have our roses, 
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourselves. 
And mock us with our bareness. 

Ber. How have I sworn ? 

Dia. 'Tis not the many oaths, that make the truth ; 
But the plain single vow, that is vowM true. 
What is not holy, that we swear not by. 
But take the Highest to witness : Then, pray you, tell me, 
If I should swear by Jove's great attributes, 
I lovM you dearly, would you believe my oaths, 
When I did love you ill ? this has no holding. 
To swear by him whom I protest to love. 
That I will work against him : Therefore, your oaths 
Are words, and poor conditions ; but unseal'd ; 
At least, in my opinion. 
13* YOk*. in. 
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Ber, Change it, change it ; 
Be not so holy-cruel : love is holy ; 
And my integrity ne'ei* knew the crafts. 
That you do charge men with : Stand no more off. 
But give thyself unto my sick desires. 
Who then recover : Say, thou art mine, and ever 
]>% love, as it begins, shall so pers^ver. 

Dia. I see, that men make hopes, in such affairs. 
That we'll forsake ourselves. Give me that ring. 

£er, I'll lend it thee, my dear, but have no power 
To give it from me. 

Dia, Will you not, my lord ? 

Ber, It is an honour 'longing to our house. 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 
Which were the greatest obloquy i' the world 
In me to lose. 

Dia. Mine honour's such a ring : 
My chastity's the jewel of our house. 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 
Which were the greatest obloquy i' the world 
In me to lose : Thus your own proper wisdom 
Brings in the champion honour on my part, 
Against your vain assault. 
' Ber, Here, take my ring : 
My house, mine honour, yea, my life be thine. 
And I'll be bid by thee. 

Dia, When midnight comes, knock at my chamber 
window ; 
ni order take, my mother shall not hear. 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth. 
When you have conquer'd my yet maiden bed. 
Remain there but an hour, nor speak to me : 
My reasons are most strong ; and you shall know thetn» 
When back again this ring shall be deliver'd : 
And on your finger, in the night, I'll put 
Another ring ; that, what in time proceeds. 
May token to the future our past deeds. 
Adieu, till then ; then, fail not : You have won 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 

Ber, A heaven on earth I have won,by wooing thee.[^jp. 

Dia, For which live long to thank both heaven and me ! 
You may so in the end. 
My mother told me just how he would woo. 
As if she sat in his heart ; she says, all men 
Have the like oaths : he had sworn to marry me» 
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When his wife's dead ; therefore 1*11 lie with hira. 

When 1 am buried. Since Frenchmen are so braid,' 

Marry that will, I'll live and die a maid ; 

Only, in this disguise, I think't no sin 

To cozen him, that would unjustly win. \ExU, 

SCENE III. 

The Florentine Camp. Enter the ttoo French Lords, and tnjoo or 
three Soldiers. 

1 Lord, You have not given him his mother's letter ? 

2 Lord. I have delivered it an hour since : there is 
something in't that stings his nature ; for, on the read* 
ing it, he changed almost into another man. 

1 Lord. He has much worthy blame laid upon him, 
for shaking off so good a wife, and so sweet a lady. 

2 Lord. Especially he hath incurred the everlasting 
displeasure oi the king, who had even tuned his bounty 
to sing happiness to him. I will tell you a thing, but 
you shall let it dwell darkly with you. 

1 Lord. When you have spoken it, 'tis dead, and I 
am the grave of it. 

2 Lord. He hath perverted a young gentlewoman here 
in Florence, of a most chaste renown ; and this night 
he fleshes his will in the spoil of her honour : he hath 
given her his monumental ring, and thinks himself made 
in the unchaste composition. 

1 Lord. Now, God delay our rebellion ; as we arc 
ourselves, what things are we f 

2 Lord. Merely our own traitors. And as in the 
common course of all treasons, we still see them reveal 
themselves, till they attain to their abhorred ends ; so 
he, that in this action contrives against his own nobility, 
in his proper stream o'erflows himself. 

1 Lord. Is it not meant damnable in us, to be trum- 
peters of our unlawful intents ? We shall not then have 
his company to-night f 

2 Lord. Not till after midnight ; for he is dieted to 
his hour. 

1 Lord, That approaches apace : I would gladly have 
him see his company anatomized ; that he mights take 

[5] Braid signifies crafty or deceitful. STEEV. 



l^j orata 8i|[iiiiics criuiy or acceiuui. o x x<jb. v • 

C6] This is a very just and moral reason. Bertram, by finding how er 
neoDsiy he has jnii^ed, will be less eonfiUeat/ and more easily moved by 1 
monition. JOHNS. 
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a measure of his own judgments, wherein so curioasly he 

had set this counterfeit. 7 

2 Lord. We will not meddle with him till he come ; 

lor his presence must be the whip of the other. 

1 Lord, In the mean time.what hear you of these warsf 
S Lord, 1 hear, there b an overture of peace. 

1 Lord, Nay, I assure you, a peace concluded. 

2 Lord. What will count Rousillon do then i will he 
travel higher, or return again into France t 

1 Lord, i perceive, by this demand, you are not alto- 
gether of his council. 

2 Lord, Let it be forbid, sir ! so should I be a great 
deal of his act. 

1 Lord, Sir, his wife some two months since fled from 
his house ; her pretence is a pilgrimage to Saint Jaques 
le grand ; which holy undertaking, with most austere 
sanctimony, she accomplished : and, there residing, the 
tendei*ness of her nature became as a prey to her grief; 
in fine, made a groan of her last breath, and now she 
sings in heaven. 

2 Lord, How is this justified ? 

1 Lord, The stronger part of it by her own letters ; 
which makes her story true, even to the point of her 
death : her death itself, which could not be her office 
to say, is come, was faithfully confirmed by the rector 
ef the place. 

2 Lord, Hath the count all this intelligence f 

1 Lord, Ay, and the particular confirmations, point 
from point, to the full arming of the verity. 

2 Lord, I am heartily sorry, that heMl be glad of this. 

1 Lord, How mightily, sometimes, we make us com- 
forts of our losses ! 

2 Lord, And how mightily, some other times, we 
drown our gain in tears ! the great dignity, that hit 
valour hath here acquired for him, shall at home be en- 
countered with a shame as ample. 

1 Lord, The web of qur life is of a mingled yam, 
good and ill together : our virtues would be proud, if 
our faults whipped them not ; and our crimes would 
despair, if they were not cherished by our virtues.— 

J&nter a Servant, 
How now ? Where's your master ? 

fr} Counterftit, besides its ordinary signification>~(a pertoe pretending 
M» be what he is not,) aignifitd also in our author's time a false coni» and n 
f tcture. The word set shows that it is here used in theiirtt and the last of 
these senses. MAL. 



y Google 



Act IV, all's well 61 

Ser, He met the duke in the street, sir, of whom he 
hath taken a solemn leave ; his lordship will next morn- 
ing for France. The duke hath offered him letters of 
commendations to the king. 

2 Lord. They shall be no more than needful there, if 
they were more than they can commend. 
Enter Bertram. 

1 Lord. They cannot be too sweet for the king's tart- 
ness. Here's his lordship now. — How now, my lord, 
is't not after midnight ? 

Ber. I have to-night despatched sixteen businesses, a 
month's length a-piece, by an abstract of success : I 
have conge'd with the duke, done my adieu with his 
nearest : buried a wife, mourned for her ; writ to my 
lady mother, I am returning ; entertained my convoy ; 
and, between these main parcels of despatch, effected 
many nicer needs ; the last was the greatest, but that I 
have not ended yet. 

2 Lord. If the business be of any difficulty, and this 
morning your departure hence, it requires haste of your 
lordship. 

Ber. I mean, the business is not ended, as fearing to 
hear of it hereafter : But shall we have this dialogue 
between the fool and the soldier ? Come, bring forth 
this counterfeit module ;« he has deceived me, like a 
double-meaning prophesier. 

2 Lord. Bring him forth : \^Exeunt Soldier^.'\ He 
has sat in the stocks all night, poor gallant knave. 

Ber. No matter ; his heels have deserved it, in usurp- 
ing his spurs so long.' How does he carry himself? 

iLord. I have told your lordship already ; the stocks 
carry him. But, to answer you as you would be under- 
stood : he weeps, like a wench that had shed her milk ; 
he hath confessed himself to Morgan, whom he supposes 
to be a friar, from the time of his remembrance, to this 
very instant disaster of his setting i' the stocks : And 
what think you he hath confessed f 

Ber. Nothing of me, has he ? 

2 Lord. His confession is taken, and it shall be read 
to his face : if your lordship be in't, as, I believe you 
are, you must have the patience to hear it. 

C8] Module being the pattern oi^ny thing, may be here used in that sente. 
Bring forth this felIow» who, by counterfeit virtue, pretended to make hun- 
9e\{ A pattern. JOHNS ^ ^ 

C9] The punishment of a coward, was to have his spurt hacked off. MAJL, 
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JRe-enter Soldiers, vtith Parolles. « 

Ber. A plague upon him ! muffled ! he can 3ay no- 
thing of me ; hush ! hush ! 

1 Lord, Hoodman comes ! — Porto tartarossa. 

1 Sol. He calls for the tortures ; What will you say 
without 'em ? 

Far. I will confess what I know without constraint ; 
if ye pinch me like a pasty, I can say no more. 

1 Sol. BoskOt chimurcho. 

2 Lord, Boblibindo chicurmurco. 

1 SoL You are a merciful general : — Our general bids 
you answer to what I shall ask you out of a note. 

Par. And truly, as I hope to live. 

1 Sol. First demand of him, how many horse the 
duke is strong. What say you to that ? 

Par. Five or six thousand ; but very weak and unser- 
viceable : the troops are all scattered, and the com- 
manders very poor rogues, upon my reputation and 
credit, and as I hope to live. 

1 Sol. Shall I set down your answer so f 

Par. Do ; I'll take the sacrament on't, how and 
which way you will. 

Ber. Airs one to him. What a past-saving slave is 
this ! 

1 Lord. You are deceived, my lord ; this is monsieur 
Parolles, the gallant militarist, (that was his own 
phrase,) that had the whole theorick of war in the knot 
of his scarf, and the practice in the chape of his dagger. 

2 Lord. I will never trust a man again, for keeping his 
sword clean ; nor believe he can have every thing in 
him, by wearing his apparel neatly. 

1 Sol. Well, that's set down. 

Far. Five or six thousand horse, I said, — I will say 
true, — or thereabouts, set down, — for I'll speak truth. 

1 Lord. He's very near the truth in this. 

Ber. But I con him no thanks for't,^ in the nature he 
delivers it. 

Par. Poor rogues, I pray you, say. 

1 Sol. Well, that's set down. 

Par. 1 humbly thank you, sir : a truth's a truth, the 
rogues are marvellous poor. 

[i] See an ascoant of the examination of one of Henry Vlllth's eaptainsj 
Who had gone over to the enemy (which m ^y possibly have saggested this <^ 
Parollfs) in Thr Life oflackc mhon, iTO^. $ig C iii RITSON. 
. [2] To con thanks exactly answers oe Frcocli sca'fftir grc* To ctn is td 



itized by Google 



4Cr ir, THAT ENDS WELL. ^2i 

1 Sol. Demand of him, of what Btrength they ogre 
afoot. What say you to that ? 

Par. By my troth, sir, if I were to live this present 
hour, 3 I will tell true* Let me see : Spurio a hundred 
and fifty, Sebastian so many,' Corambus so many, Jaques- 
80 many ; Guiltian, Cosmo, Lodowick, and Gratii, two 
hundred fifty each : mine own company, Chitopher, 
Vaumond, Bentii, two hundred and fifty each : so that 
tl^e muster-file, rotten and sound, upon my life, amounts, 
not to fifteen thousand poll ; half of which dare not 
st^Ke the snow from off their qassocks,^ lest they shake 
tt^^inselves to pieces. 

Ber. What shall be done to him ? 

1 LfOrd, Hothing,but let him have thanks. — Demand of 
him my conditions, and what credit I have with the duke. 

1 SoL Well, that's set down. You shall demand of 
him^ whet he f^ one cafitain Dumain be V the camfi^ a 
frenchman ; what his reputation 19 with the duke^ 
what hi9 valour^ honesty^y and exfi^rtneaa in wars y or 
whether he thinks^ it were not fioaaib/e^ with well-weigh- 
ing sums of gold^ to cprrufit. him to a revolt. What 
say you to this ^ what do you know of it i 

Par, I beseech you, let me answer ta the particular 
of the intergatories :' Demand them singly. 

1 Sol, Dp you know this captain Dumain f 

P,ar, I knpw him : he wasa botcher's 'prentice in Paris, 
firon;i whence he was whipped for getting the sheriff's, 
fool with child ;^ a dumb innocent, that could not say 
him, nay. [Dumain lifts up his hand in anger, 

Ber, Nay, by your leave, hcdd your hands ; though I 
know, his brains are forfeit to the next tile that falls. 

Cs] Perhaps he meant to sjiy— if I were to die this present honr. Bgt fear 
may be supposed, to occasion the misuke, as poor frighted Scrab cries : 
"Spare all I have, and take my life." TOLLET. 

[4] Caaock sigoifi^ a horseman's loose coat. ST££y. 

[53 Intergatories : i.e. interrogatories. REED- 

[6] We are not to suppose that this was a fool kept by the sheriff for his 
diversion. The custody of all ideots* &c. possessed or landed property, be- 
longed to the king, who was entitled to the income of their lands, but obli- 
gedto find them with necessaries. This prerogative, when there was a large 
estate in the case, was generally granted to some coart-favouiite, or othef 
person who made sait lor and had interest enough to obtain it, which was 
called begginga/ool. But where the land was of inconsiderable value, the 
natural was maintained out of the proBts by the sheriff, who accounted for 
them to the crown. As for those unhappy creatures who had neither posses- 
sions nor relations, they seem to have been considered m a species^ of proper- 
ty, beiiig sold or given with as little ceremony, treated as capriciously, and 
very ciSUu,it U xo be fes^, left to perish as miMraUy m dogs or cats 

ritson. 
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1 Sol. Well, is this captain in the duke of Florence's 
camp i 

Par, Upon my knowledge, he is, and lousy. 

1 Lord. Nay, look not so upon me ; we shall hear of 
your lordship anon. 

1 SoL What is his reputation with the duke } 

Par. The duke knows him for no other but a poor oflR- 
ccr of mine ; and writ to me this other day to turn him 
out o'the band : I think, I have his letter in my pocket. 

1 Sol. Marry, we'll search. 

Par. In good sadness, I do not know ; either it is 
there, or it is upon a file, with the duke*s other letters, 
in my tent. 

1 Sol. Here *tis ; here's a paper : Shall I read it to 
you? 

Par. I do not know, if it be it, or na 

Ber. Our interpreter does it well. 

1 Lord. Excellently. 

1 Sol. Dian. The count's a fool, and full of gold, — 

Par. That is not the duke's letter, sir ; that is an 
advertisement to a proper maid in Florence, one Diana, 
to take heed of the allurement of one count Rousillon, a 
foolish idle boy, but, for all that, very ruttish : I praf 
you, sir, put it up again. 

1 Sol. Nay, I'll read it first, by your favour. 

Par. My meaning in't, I protest, was very honest in 
the behalf of the maid : for I knew the ^oung count to 
be a dangerous and lascivious boy, who is a whale to 
virginity, and devours up all the fry it finds. 

Ber. Damnable, both sides rogue ! 

1 Sol. When he avfears oaths, bid him drofi gold, and 

take it ; 
After he scores, he never pays the ^core : 
Ha f won, is match Vf ell made ; match, and well make it ; 

He ne^er flays after-debts', take it before ; 
And say, a soldier, Dian, told thee this. 
Men are to mell with, boys are not to kiss : 
For count of this, the count's a fool, I know it, 
fVho /lays before, but not when he does owe it. 
Thine, as he vow*d to thee in thine ear, 

Parolles. 
Ber. He shall be whipped through the army with this 
rhyme in his forehead. 

2 Lord. This is your devoted friend, sir, the manifold 
linguist, and the armipotent soldier. 
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Ber. I could endure any thing before but a cat, and 
- now he's a cat to me. 

1 Sol. I perceive, sir, by the general's looks, we shall 
be fain to hang you. 

Par. My life, sir, in any case : not that I am afraid to 
die ; but that, my offences being many, I would repent 
out the remainder of nature : let me live, sir, in a dun- 
geon, i' the stocks, or any where, so I may live. 

1 SoL We'll see what may be done, so you confess 
freely. ; therefore once more, to this captain Dumain : 
You have answered to his reputation with the duke, and 
to his valour : What is his honesty t 

Par, He will steals sir, an egg out of a cloister ;^ for 
rapes and ravishments he parallels Nessus. He professes 
not keeping of oaths ; in breaking them, he is stronger 
than Hercules. He will lie, sir, with such volubility, 
^that you would think truth were a fool : drunkenness is 
his best virtue ; for he will be swine-drunk ; and in his 
sleep he does little harm, save to his bed-clothes about 
him ; but they know his conditions, and lay him in 
straw. I have but little more to say, sir, of his honesty : 
he has evei7 thing that an honest man should not have ; 
what an honest man should have, he has nothing. 
1 Lord. I begin to love him for this. 
Ber, For this description of thine honesty ? A poX 
upon him for me, he is more and more a cat. 
1 Sol, What say you to his cxpertness in war ? 
Par, Faith, sir, he has led the drum before the English 
tragedians, — to belie him, I will not,— and more of his 
soldiership I know not ; except, in that country, he had 
the honour to be the officer at a place there call'd Mile- 
~ end, to instruct for the doubling of files : I Would do the 
man what honour I can, but of this I am not certain. 

1 Lord, He hath out villained villainy so far, that the 
rarity redeems him. 

Ber, A pox on him ! he's a cat still:' 
1 Sol, His qualities being at this poor price, I need 
not ask you, if gold will corrupt him to revolt, 

[7] X know not that dot iter, tho' it may etymological ly signify any thin^ 
shut, is nsed by our aatlior otherwise than for a monastery, and therefore I 
cannot f^ett whence this hyperbole could take its oriKinal : perhaps it means 
only tfiis— He will steal any thing> however trifling, from any place> howev- 
er holy JOHNS. 

£8] That IS, throw him how you will, he lights upon his legs. The 
speech was applied by King James to Coke, with respect to his subtleties of 
law, that throw him which way we would, he should still, like a cat, light 
^ipon bis legs. JOHNS. 

14 VOL. III. 
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Par, Sir, for a quart d*ecu^ he will sell the fee-simple 
of his salvation, the inheritance of it ; and cut the entail 
from all remainders, and a perpetual succession for it 
perpetually. 

1 SoL What's his brother, the other captain Dumain ? 

2 Lord, Why does he ask him of me ^' 
1 Sol What's he ? 

Par. E*en a crow of the same nest ; not alto^ther so 
great as the first in good^iess, but greater a great deal in ' 
evil. He excels his brother for a coward, yet his brother 
is reputed one of the best that is : In a retreat he out- 
runs any lackey ; marry, in coming on he has the cramp. 

1 Sol. If your life be saved, will you undertake to be- 
tray the Florentine ? 

Par. Ay, and the captain of his horse, count Rousillon. 

1 8oL I'll whisper with the general, and know his 
pleasure. 

Par. I'll no more drumming ; a plague of all drums ! 
Only to seem to deserve well, and to beguile the supposi- 
tion of that lascivious young boy the count, have i run 
Into this danger : Yet, who would have suspected aa 
ambush where I was taken ? \jiHde. 

1 Sol. There is no remedy, sir, but you must die : the 
general says, you,that have so traitorously discovered the 
secrets of your army, and made such pestiferous reports 
of men very nobly held, can serve the world for no hon- 
est use ; therefore you must die.— Come, headsman, off 
with his head. 

Par. O Lord, sir ; let me live, oi* let me see my death ! 

1 Sol. That shall you, and take your leave of all your 
friends. [Unmuffling him. 
So, look about you ; Know you any here i 

Ber. Good-morrow, noble captain. 

2 Lord. God bless you, captain ParoUes. 
1 Lord. God save you, noble captain. 

^ 2 Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to my lorA 
Lafeu ^ I am for France. 

1 Lord. Good captain, will you give me a copy of the 
sonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the count Rousil- 
lon ? an I were not a very coward, I'd cbmpel it of you ; 
but fare you well. \^Ex€unt Bert. Lords ^ ^c. 

.C9] The fourth part of the smaUer French crown : aboat eight-pence of 
oar money. MAL. 

ti ] Thit is nature. Every man Is^on sach occasions* more wilUAff to 
his neighbour's character than his own. JOHNS. 
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1 Sol. You are undone, captain : all but your scarf» 
that has a knot on't yet. 

Far, Who cannot be crushed with a plot ? 

1 Sol. If you could find out a country where but women 
were that had received so much shame, you might begin 
an impudent nation. Fare you well, sir ; I am for 
France too ; we shall speak of you there. lExit. 

Par. Yet am I thankful : if my heart were great, 
'Twould burst at this : Captain I'll be no more ; 
But I will eat and drink, and sleep as soft 
As captain shall : simply the thing I am 
Shall make me live. Who knows himself a braggart. 
Let him fear this ; for it will come to pass. 
That every bi*aggart shall be found an ass. 
Rust, sword ! cool, blushes ! and, Parolles, live 
Safest in shame ! being fool'd, by foolery thrive ! ] 
There's place^ and means, for every man alive. 
I'll after them. [Exit. 

SCENE IV. 

Florence. A JRoom in the Widcni*s Houae. Enter Hklkna^ 
Widoniii and Diana. • 

Hel. That you may well perceive I have not wrong'd 
vou. 
One of the greatest in the Christian world 
Shall be my surety ; 'fore whose throne, 'tis needful. 
Ere I can perfect mine intents, to kneel : 
Time was, I did him a desired office. 
Dear almost as his life ; which gratitude 
Through flinty Tartar's bosom would peep forth, 
And answer, thanks : I duly am inform'd. 
His grace is at Marseilles ; to which place 
We have convenient convoy. You must know, 
I am supposed dead : the army breaking. 
My husband hies him home ; where, heaven aiding, 
And by the leave of my good lord the king, 
We'll ^be, before our welcome. 

WiS. Gentle madam. 
You never had a servant, to whose trust 
Your business was more welcome. 

Hel. Nor you, mistress, 
Ever a friend, whose thoughts more truly labour 
To recompense your love ; doubt not, but heaven 
Hath brought me up to be your daughter's dower, 
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As it hath fated her to be my motive 

\nd helper to a husband. But, O strange men ! 

That can such sweet use make of what they hate, 

S^hen saucy trusting of the cozen*d thoughts 
cliles the pitchy night ! so lust doth play 
With what it loaths, ifor that which is away : 
But more of this hereafter : — You, Diana, 
Under my poor instructions yet must suffel^ 
Something in my behalf. 

Dia. Let death and honesty 
Go with your impositions, I am yours 
Upon your will to suffer. 

HeL Yet, I pray you,— 
But with the word, the time will bring on summer^ 
When briars shall have leaves as well as thorns, 
And be as sweet as sharp. 3 We must away ; 
Our waggon is prepared, and time revives us : 
All's well that ends well : still the fine's the crown ;* 
Whatever the course, the end is the renown. [Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

Boiisillon. A Jloom in the Countess's Palace. Enter Countess^ 
Laf£u, and Clovin. 
Laf, No, no, no, your son was misled with a snipt- 
tafFata fellow there ; whose villainous saffron would hare 
made all the unbaked and doughy youth of a nation in, 
his colour :* your daughter-in-law had been alive at 

[33 The meaning of this observation is, that as briers have sweetness with 
their prickles, so shall these troubles be recompensed with joy. JOHNS. 

f 4] 1. e. the end. MAL. 

[5] Parolles is represented as an affected follower of the fashion, and an. 
encourager of his master to run into all the tollies of it ; where he says, * Use 
a mor«r spacious ceremony to the noble lords— they wear themselves in the cap 
of time— .md though the devil lead the measure, such are to be followed.'" 
Here some pHrticularities of ftshicnable dress arc ridiculed. Snipt'taffata- 
needs no explanation ; bdt villainous saffrm is more obscure. This alludes to 
a fantastic fashion, then much followeoTof using yellow starch for tbeir bands 
andrufTs. This was invented by one Turner, a tire-woman, a court-bawd, and* 
in all resptcts of so infamous a character, that her invention deserved the 
name of villainous saffron. This woman was, afterwards, amon^t the mis- 
creants concerned in the murder of sir Thomas Overbury, for which the was 
hanged atTybum, and would die in a yetlotv ruff of her own invention : which 
made yellow starch so odious,that it immediately wfnt oat of fashion. WAR. 

StubbSiin his Anatomie of Abuses, i505,speak8 of starch of various colours. 
— *' The one arch or piller wherewith the devil's hin^dome of great rofies 
is underpropped, is a certain kind of liquid matter, which they call startch, 
wherein the devill hath learned them to wash and die their ruffes, which being 
drie, will stand stiff and inflexible about their neckes. And this startch, 
they make of divers substances, of wheate flower, of branne, and other 
-frames : sometimes of rootes, and sometimes of other thinges : of all col* 
lours and hues, as whitc^ ff dde^ blewe^ purple^ and the Hke.'^ ST££V. 
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this hour, ; and your son here at home, more advanced 
by the king, than by that red-tail'd humble-bee I speak of. 

Count, I would, I had not known him ! it was the 
death of the most virtuous gentlewoman, that ever na- 
ture had praise for creating : if she had partaken of my 
flesh, and cost me the dearest groans of a mother, I 
could not have owed her a more rooted love. 

L,af, 'Twas a good lady, 'twas a good lady : we may 
pick a thousand salads,ere we light on such another herb. 

C/o. Indeed, sir, she was the sweet-marjoram of the 
salad, or rather the herb of grace. 

Laf. They are not salad-herbs, you knave, they ^rc 
nose-herbs. 

Clo. I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, ^r. I have not 
much skill in grass. ^f 

Laf, Whether dost thou profess thyself ; a knave, or 
a fool ? 

Clo. A fool, sir, at a woman's service, and a knave 
at a man's. 

Laf. Your distinction ? 

Clo, I would cozen the man of his wife, and do his 
service. 

Laf So you were a knave, at his service, indeed. 

Clo. And I would give his wife my bauble, sir, to do- 
her service.* 

Laf I will subscribe for thee ; thou art both knave 
and K)ol. 

Clo. At your service. 

Laf, No, no, no. 

Clo. Why, sir, if I cannot serve you, I can serve as 
great a prince as you are. 

Laf Who's that ? a Frenchman ? 

Clo. Faith, sir, he has an EngH^ name ; but his 
phisnomy is more hotter in France; than there. 

Laf What prince is that ? 

Clo. The black prince, sir, alia%^ the prince of dark- 
ness ; aliaB^ the devil. 

C6] Part of the farniture of a foal was a htMhU» wfaich^ though it be gen< 
crally taken to signify any ihing of small value, has a precise and determin- 
able meaning. It is. in short, a kind of truncheon with a head carved on it, 
which the fool anciently carried in his hand. SIR J. HAWKINS. 

When Cromwell, 1653, forcibly turned out the rump-parliament* he bid - 
the soldiers, " take away that/oo/'j baubie/' pointing to the speaker^ mace. 

BLACKS TONE. 

THe word bauble is here also used in another sensc/besidei that which tbe> 
e^Ktor aUodes ta M. MASON. -^ 

14* VOL. III. 
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Laf. Hold thee, there's my purse : I give thee not 
this to suggest thee from thy master thou talkest of ; 
serve him still. 

Clo, I am a woodland fellow, sir, that always loved ar 

treat fire ; and the master I speak of, ever keeps a good 
re. But, sure, he is the prince of the world, let his no- 
bility remain in his court.7 I am for the house with the 
, narrow gate,4Hiich 1 take to be too little for pomp to en- 
ter : some, that humble themselves, may ; but the many 
will be too chill and tender ; and they'll be for the flow- 
ery way, that leads to the broad gate, and the great fire^ 

Laf, Go thy ways, 1 begin to be a- weary of thee ; 
and r tell thee so before, because I would not fall out. 
with thee. Go thy ways ; let my horses be well looked 
to, without lip tricks. 

Clo, If I put any tricks upon 'em, sir, they shall be 
jades' tricks ; which are their own right by the law o£ 
nature. \^Exit. 

Laf, A shrewd knave, and an unhappy.* 

Count. So he is. My lord, that's gone, made himself 
much sport out of him : by his authority he remains 
here, which he thinks is a patent for his sauciness ; and, 
indeed, he has no pace,« but runs where he will. 

Laf. I like him well ; 'tis no^amiss : and I was about to 
tell you. Since I heard of the good lady's death, and that 
my lord your son was upon his return home, I moved the 
king my master, to speak in the behalf of my daughter; 
which, in the minority of them both, his majesty, out cf 
a self-gracious remembrance, did first propose : his 
highness hath promised me to do it : and, to stop up the 
displeasure he hath conceived against your son, there is 
no fitter matter. How does your ladyship like it f 

Count, With very much content, my lord, and I wbh 
it happily effected. 

Laf fiis highness comes post from Marseilles, of as 
able body as when he numbered thirty ; he will be here 
to-morrow, or I am deceived by him that in such intel- 
ligence hath seldom failed. 

Count, It rejoices me, that I hope I shall see him ere 

[7*1 Sbakspeare is but rarclj guilty of such impLoos trasb. And it is ob- 
Hervablc. that then he always pits th •t into the month of }u%io»/s, which is 
now Known the characteristic of the finr gentleman WARBURTON. 

r-8] i. c. miscbievonsly waggish, unlucky. JOHNS. 

[9] A pace is a certain or prescribed walk ; so we s-^y of a man meanlj 
(/obsequious, that he has learned hia pacei, vidoi ahorse who mores irrega- 
Urly , (haMif has no faces. JOHNS. 
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I die. I have letters, that my son will be here to-night : 
I shall beseech your lordship, to remain with me till 
they meet together. 

Laf, Madam, I was thinking, with what manners I 
might safely be admitted. 

Count. You need but plead your honourable privilege. 

Laf. Lady, of that I have made a bold charter ; but^ 
I thank my Godr it holds-yet. . 

Re-enter Clown. 

Clo. O madam, yonder's my lord your son, with a 
patch of velvet on's face : whether there be a scar un- 
der it, or no, the velvet knows ; but 'tis a goodly patch 
of velvet : his left cheek is a cheek of two pile and a 
half, but his right cheek is worn bare. 

Laf, A scar nobly got, or a noble scar, is a good 
livery of honour ; so, belike, is that. 

Clo, But it is your carbonadoed face.* 

Lafi Let us go see your son, I pray you : I long X» 
talk with the young noble soldier. 

Clo, 'Faith, there's a dozen of 'em, with delicate fine 
hats, and most courteous feathers, which bow the head» 
and nod at every man. {Exeunt, 



ACT V. 

SCENE L—i8f<ir«ei7/M. A Street. Enter Hslkjya^ Wid&ve, 
and Diana, vsith Pwo Attendants. 

Helena. 
BUT this exceedliig- posting, day and night, 
Must wear your spirits low r we cannot help it r ^ 
But, since you have made the days and nights as one. 
To wear your gentle limbs in my afikirs. 
Be bold, you do so grow in my requital, 
As nothing can unroot you. In happy time ; 

Enter a gentle AstringerJ^ 
This man may help me to his majesty's ear, 
If he would spend his power. — God save you, sir. r 

CO Carbonadoed^u c. scotched like a pitcc of meat for the gridiron. Sot 
in Coriolanus : " Before Corioli> be scotched and notched him like a carbo- 
nado.** STEEV. 

[2] An ostringer or astringer is a falconer, and such a character was prih^ 
ably to be met with about a court which was famous for the love of that di- 
version. So in Hamlet ;— " We'll e'en to it like French faiconers.*' A gentU 
mitringer is a gentleman falconer. The word is derived from ostercw or 
amtcrcus, a goshawk. 5TE£V. 
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Gent. And yoa. 

Nel. Sir, I have seen you in the court of France. 

Gent. I have been sometimes there. 

Hel. I do presume, sir, that you are not fallen 
From the report that goes upon your goodness ; 
And therefore, goaded with most sharp occasions, 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The use of your own virtues, for the which 
I shall continue thankful. 

Gent, What's your will ? 

Hel. That it will please you 
To give this poor petition to the king ; 
And aid me with that store of power you have, 
To come into his presence. 

Geni. The king's not here. 

JHel. Not here, sir ? 

Gent. Not, indeed : 
He hence remov'd last night, and with more haste 
Than is his use. 

Wid. Lord, how we lose our pains ! 

Hel. Ml'* well that ends well ; yet ; 
Though time seems so adverse, and means unfit.— 
I do beseech you, whither is he gone ? 

Gent. Marry, as I take it, to Rousillon ; 
Whither I am going. 

Hel. I do beseech you, sir, 
Since you are like to see the king before me, 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand ; 
Which, I presume, shall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for it : 
I will come after you, with what good speed 
Our means will make us means. 

Gent. This I'll do for you. 

Hel. And you shall find yourself to be well thank'd, 
Whate'er falls more.-*- We must to horse again ; 
—Go, go, provide. \^Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

Jtotuillon. The inner Court of the Counteu'^s Palace, Eraer Clomn 
and Pabolles. 
Par. Good monsieur Lavatch, give my lord Uafea 
this letter :, I have ere now, sir, been better known to 
you, when I have held familiarity with fresher clothes ; 
but I am now, sir, muddied in fortune's moat, and smell 
somewhat strong of her strong displeasure. 
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Clo. Truly, fortune*^ <lispteasure is but sluttish, if it 
smell so strong as thou speakest of: I will henceforth eat 
no fish of fortune's buttering. Pr'ythee, allow the wind. 

Par, Nay, you need not stop your nose, sir ; I 
spake but by a metaphor: 

C/o, Indeed, sir, if your metaphor stink, I will stop my 
nose ; or against any roan's metaphor. Pr'ythee, get 
thee further. 

Pai\ Pray you, sir, deliver me this paper. 

Clo, Fob, pr'ythee, stand away ; A paper from for^ 
tune's close-stool, to give to a nobleman ! Look, here 
he comes himself. 

Enter Lafeu. 
—Here* is a pur of fortune's, sir, or of fortune's cat, (but^ 
not a musk-cat,) that has fallen into the unclean fish- 
pond of her displeasure, and, as he says, is muddied 
withal : Pray you, sir, use the carp as you may ; for 
he looks like a poor, decayed, ingenious, foolish, rascal^ 
ly knave. I do pity his distress in my smiles of comfort, 
and leave him to your lordship. [Exit Clown, 

Par. My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath cruelljr 
scratched. 

Laf. And what would you have me to do ? 'tis too 
late to pare her nails now. Wherein have you played 
the knave with fortune, that she should scratch you, who 
of herself is a good lady, and would not have knaves 
thrive, long under her i There's a quart d' ecu for you : 
Let the justices make you and fortune friends ; I am for 
other business. 

Par, I beseech your honour,to hear me one single word. 

JLaf, You. beg a single penny more : come, you shall 
ha't ; save your word. 

Par, My name, my good' lord, is Parolles. 

Laf. You beg more than one word then. — Cox* my 
passion ! give me your hand : How does your drum ? 

Par, O my good lord, you were the first that found me. 

JLaf, Was I, in sooth? and I was x\\^ f»rst.that lost thee^r 

Par, It lies in. you, my lord, to bring me in some 
grace, for you did bring me out. 

/io/l Out upon thee, knave ! dost thou put upon me 
at once both the office of God and the devil i one 
brings thee in grace, and the other brings thee out. 
{Trumpets sound."] The king's coming, I know by his 
txmmpets. Sirrah, inquire further after me ; I had talk 



itized by Google 



74 AlL^S WELL Act r, 

of you last night : though yoa are a fool and a knave» 
you shall eat ;S go to, follow. 
Far. I praise God for you. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

The tame, A Moom in the Countesses Palace. Flourish. EtHtr 
King, Countess, Lafeu, Lords, Gentlemen, Guards, iJfe, 

King, We lost a jewel of her ; and our esteem 
Was made much poorer by it : but your son. 
As mad in folly» lack'd the sense to know 
Her estimation home.^ 

Count, 'Tis past, my liege : 
And I beseech your majesty to make it 
Natural rebellion, done i' the blaze of youth ; 
When oil and fire, too strong for reason's force^ 
O'erbears it, and burns on. 
- Xing. My honoured lady, 
I have forgiven and forgotten all ; 
Though my revenges were high bent upon hiro. 
And watched the time to shoot. 

Laf, This I must say, 

But nrst I beg my pardon, — The young lord 
Did to his majesty, his mother, and his lady. 
Offence of mighty note ; but to himself 
The greatest wrong of all : he lost a wife» 
Whose beauty did astonish the survey 
Of richest eyes ; whose words all ears took captive ; 
Whose dear perfection, hearts that scom'd to serve. 
Humbly call'd mistress. 

Xing. Praising what is lost. 
Makes the remembrance dear.— Well, call him hither ; 
—We are reconcil'd, and the first view shall kill 
All repetition ;» — Let him not ask our pardon ; 
•^ ' , - - - 

033 Parolles has many of the linramentt of Falstaff; and seems to be the 
character which Shakspeare delighted to draw, a fellow that had more wit 
than virtue. Though justice required that he should be detected and exposed* 
yet his vices sit so Jit in him that he is uot at last suffered to surre. JOHNS. 

£4] That is, completely, in its full extent. JOHNS. 

[c] The first interview shall pat an end to all recollection of the past. 
Shaicspeare is now hastening to the end of the play, finds his matter sufficient 
to fill up his remaining scenes, and therefbre, as on such other occasions, 
contracts his dialogue and precipitates his action. Decency required that 
Bertram's double crime of cruelty and disobedinece^ joined likewise with 
some hypocrisy, should raise more resentment ; and that though his mother 
might easily forgive htm. his king should more pertinaciously vindicate hit 
own authority and Helen's merit : of all thb lUiaktpeare could BQt be igao-. 
rant, pm Shajcspeare waated to coaclude lUs play* JOHNS. 
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The nature of his great <^nce is dead. 
And deeper than oblivion do we bury 
The incensing relicks of it : let him approach, 
A stranger, no offender ; and inform him, 
. So 'tis our will he should. 

Genf. I shall, my liege. {Exit Gentleman. 

King, What says he to your daughter ? have you spoked 

L,af, All that he is hath reference to your highness. 
. King. Then shall we have a match. I have letters 

sent me. 
That set him high in fame. 

Enter Bertram. 

Laf. He looks well on't. 

King. I am not a day of season,^ 
For thou may*st see a sun-shine and a hail 
In me at once : But to the brightest beams 
Distracted clouds give way ; so stand thou forth. 
The time is fair again. 

Ber. My high-repented blames. 
Dear sovereign, pardon to me. 

King, All is whole ; 
Not one word more of the consumed time. 
Let's take the instant by the forward top ; 
For we are old, and on our quick'st decrees 
The inaudible and noiseless foot of time 
Steals ere we can effect them : You remember 
The daughter of this lord i 

Ber, Admiringly, my liege : at first 
I stuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durst make too bold a herald of my tongue : 
Where the impression of mine eye enfixing, 
Contempt his scornful perspective did lend me, 
Which warp'd the line of every other favour ; 
Scom'd a fair colour, or expressed it stolen ; 
Bxtended or contracted all proportions. 
To a most hideous object : Thence it came, 
That she, whom all men prais'd, and whom myself, 
Since I have lost, have lov'd, was in mine eye 
The dust that did offend it. 
King. Well excus'd : 

[6] TbattU,t>fimintgrrupted rain : one of those wet days tluit osoally hap' 
pen about the venial eqoinox. The word as still ased in the tame sense m 
Virginia* in whtdi government* and especially on tlie eastern shore of it, 
where the descendants of the first settlers have been less mixed with later 
codcniBtt, auof expreMioni of ShsdEspeare's time are still current. 

HENLCT. 
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That thou didst love her, strikes some scores away 
From the great 'compt : But love, that comes too late. 
Like a remorseful pardon «lowly carried. 
To the great sender turns a sour offence. 
Crying, That's good that's gone : our rash faults 
Make trivial price of serious things we have. 
Not knowing them, until we know their grave : 
Oft our displeasures, to ourselves unjust. 
Destroy our friends, and after weep their dust : 
Our own love waking cries to see what's done. 
While shameful hate sleeps •ut the afternoon. 
Be this sweet Helen's knell, and now forget her. 
Send forth your amorous token for fair Maudlin : 
The main consents are had ; and here we'll stay 
To see our widower's second marriage-day. 

Cozzn/. Which better than the first.O dear heaven,ble8s^ 
Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, cease ! 

Laf, Come on, my son, in whom my house's name 
Must be digested, give -a favour from you. 
To sparkle in the spirits of my daughter. 
That she may quickly come — By my old beard. 
And every hair^hat's on't, Helen, that's dead. 
Was a sweet creature ; such a ring as this, - 
The last that e*er I took her leave at court, 
I saw upon her finger. 

J5<?r. Hers it was not. 

Xing'. Now, pray you, let me see it ; for mine^ye. 
While I was speaking, oft was fasten'd to't. — 
This ring was mine ; and, when I gave it Helen, 
I bade her, if her fortunes ever stood 
Necessitied to help, that by this token 
I would relieve her : Had you that craft, to reave her 
Of what should stead her most ? 

Ber. My gracious sovereign, 
Howe'erit pleases you to take it so. 
The ring was never her's. 

Count, Son, on my life, 
I have seen her wear it ; and she reckoned it 
At her life's rate. 

Laf, I am sure, I saw her wear it. 

Ber, You are deceiv'd, my lord, she never saw it t 
In Florence was it from a casement thrown me,^ 

[7] Bertram still eontinoes to have too little virtue to deserve Helen. He 
did not know indeed that it was Helen's ring, but he knew that he had it not 
from a window. JOHNS. 
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Wrapp'd in a paper, which coDtain'd the name 
Of her that threw it : noble she was, and thought 
I stood ingag'd :• but when I had subscrib'd 
To mine own fortune, and inform'd her fully, 
I could not answer in that course of honour 
As she had made the overture, she ceas'd, 
In heavy satisfaction, and would never 
Receive the ring again. 

Xing, Piutus himself. 
That knows the tinct and multiplying medicine,^ 
Hath not in nature's mystery more science. 
Than I have in this ring. 'Twas mine, 'twas Helen's, 
Whoever gave it you : Then, if you know 
That you are well acquainted with yourself. 
Confess 'twas hers, and by what rough enforcement 
You got it from her : she call'd the saints to surety, 
That she would never put it from her finger. 
Unless she gave it to yourself in bed, *^ 

(Where you have never come,) or sent it us 
Upon her great disaster. 

Ber. She never saw it. 

£tng. Thou speak'st it falsely, as I love mine honour ; 
And mak'st conjectural fears to come into me. 
Which I would fain shut out : If it should prove 
That thou art so inhuman, — 'twill not prove so ;— 
And yet I know not : — thou didst hate her deadly, 
And she is dead ; which nothing, but to close 
Her eye^ myself, could win me to believe, 
More than to see this ring.— Take him away.— 

[Guards seize Bertram. 
My fore-past proofs, howe'er the matter fall, 
Shall tax my fears of little vanity. 
Having vainly fear'd too little. '-r- A way with him ;— 
We'll sift this matter further. 

[8] Ingaied, in the sense of unengagedM aword of exactly the same forma- 
tion as inhabitable f 'which is used by Sh^Jcspeare and the contemporary wrl« 
ters for uninhabitable. MAL. 

[9 ] Plotus, the grand alchemist, who knows the tincture which confers the 
properties of geld apon base metals, and the matter by which gold is multi- 
plied, by which a small quantity of gold is made to commpnicate its qualities 
to a large mass of base metal.— In the reign of Hei.ry thelourth, a Taw was 
made to forbid " all men thenceforth to multiply gold, or use any craft of 
multiplication." Of which la-w Mr. Boyle, when he was warm with the hope 
of transmutation, procured a repeal. JOHNS. 

CO The proofs nuhich I have already had are suffiniint to show that ray 
fears were not vain and irrational. I have rtther beni hitherto miaee easy 
than I oaghc, and have mr^asonably had too Utttc fear, |OflN&ON. 
15 TOL. III. 



itized by Google 



^'S all's well ACf r. 

Ber. If you shall prove 
This ring was ever hers, you shall as easy 
Prove that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet she never was. \^Exit Bertram, guarded* 
Enter a Gentleman. 

King. I am wrapp'd in dismal thinkings. 

Gent. Gracious sovereign. 
Whether I have been to blame, or jio, I know not ; 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, 
Who hath, for four or five removes,* come short 
To tender it herself. I undertook it, 
Vanquish'd thereto by the fair grace and speech 
Of the poor suppliant, who by this, I know. 
Is here attending : her business looks in her 
With an importing visage ; and she told me, 
In a sweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your highness with herself. 

King. [Reads.] Ufion his many firoteatations to 
marry me, when his wife tvaa dead, I bltiah to say it^ 
he won me. JVbw is the count MousUlon a widower ; 
Ms vows are forfeited to me, and my honour*s fiaid to 
him. Ke stole from Florence^ taking no leave^ and I 
follow him to his country for justice : Grant it mcy O 
king ; in you it best lies ; otherwise a seducer flour^ 
isbesy and XI floor maid is undone. Diana Capulet. 

Laf 1 will buy me a son-in-law in a fair, and toll 
him : for this, I'll none of him. ^ ^ 

King. The heavens have thought well on thee, Lafeu» 
To bring forth this discovery. — Seek these suitors : 
Go, speedily, and bring again the count. . 

[^Exeunt Gentleman, and some Attendants. 
—I am iifeard, the life of Helen, lady, 
Was foully snatch'd. 

Cownr. Now, justice on the doers 1 

Enter Bertram, guarded. 
King. I wonder, sir, since wives are monstrous toyou. 
And that you fly them as you swear them lordship. 
Yet you desire to marry. — What woman's that t 

f3l Removes are joarnies or post-stages. JOHNS. 
3J I'll buy me a ton-in-hw as they buy a horse in a fair ; tout him, i. e. 
«nter'hiin on the i^ or tollbocik. Alladhig (as Dr. Grey observes) to the 
two sutntes relati^to the sale of horses, 2 and ^^hiUand Mary, and 31 
Blix. c. I tt and uubhckly tollins them in £urs, to prevent the tale of such as 
Avere stolen, and to preserve the property to the right owner. STEEV. 
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Act V. THAT ENDS WELL. 79 

Re-enter Gentleman^ with Widow ^ and Diana. 

Dia, I am, my lord, a wretched Florentine, 
Derived from the ancient Capulet ; 
My suit, as I do understand, you know. 
And therefore know how far I may be pitied. 

Wid, I am her mother, sir, whose age and honour 
Both suffer under this complaint we bring. 
And both shall cease,* without your remedy. 

King. Come hither, count ; Do you know these women? 

Ber, My lord, I neither can, nor will deny 
But that I know them : Do they charge me further ? 

Dia. Why do you look so strange upon your wife ? 

Ber. She's none of mine, my lord. 

Dia. If you shall marry. 
You give away this hand, and that is mine ; 
You give away heaven's vows, and those are mine ; 
You give away myself, which is known mine ; 
Fori by vow am so embodied yours. 
That she, which marries you, must marry me, 
Either both, or none. 

Laf. Your reputation [To Bertram.] comes too 
short for my daughter, you are no husband for her. 

Ber. My lord, this is a fond and desperate creature, 
Whom sometime 1 have laugh'd with : let your highness 
Lay a ntore noble thought upon mine honour. 
Than for to think that I would sink it here. 

King. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill to friend. 
Till your deeds gain them : Fairer prove your honour, 
Than in my thought it lies ! 

Dia, Good my lord, 
Ask him upon his oath, if he does think 
He had not my virginity ? 

King. What say'st thou to her ? 

Ber. She'a impudent, my lord ; 
And was a common gamester to the camp. 

Dia, He does me wrong, my lord ; if I were so, 
He might have bought me at a common price : 
Do not believe him : O, behold this ring. 
Whose high respect, and rich validity. 
Did lack a parallel ; yet, for all that. 
He gave it to a commoner o' the camp. 
If I be one. 

Count. He blushes, and 'tis it : 

[4] i. c. decease, die. So, In Kins I.e«r-" Fall and cm w." STEE V. ' 
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"•0 all's well ACf jr. 

Of six preceding ancestors, that gem 
Conferred by testament to the sequent issue. 
Hath it been ow'd and worn. This is his wife ; 
That ring's a thousand proofs. 

King. Methought, you said. 
You saw one here in court could witness it i 

Dia, I did, my lord, but loath am to produce 
So bad an instrument ; his name's Parolles. 

Laf, I saw the man to-day, if man he be. 

King. Find him, and bring him hither. 

Ber, What of him ? 
He's quoted for a most perfidious slave,' 
With all the spots o' the world tax'd and debosh'd ; 
Whose nature sickens, but to speak a truth : 
Am I or that, or this, for what he*U utter, 
That will speak any thing ? 

King. She hath that ring of yours. 

Ber. I think, she has : certain it is, I lik'd her. 
And boarded her i' the wanton way of youth : 
She knew her distance, and did angle for me, 
Madding my eagerness with her restraint. 
As all impediments in fancy's course 
Are motives of more fancy ;• and, in fine. 
Her insuit coming with her modern grace. 
Subdued me to her rate : she got the ring ; 
And I had that, which any inferior might 
At market-price have bought. 

Dia. I must be patient ; 
You, that turn'd off a first so noble wife. 
May justly diet me. I pray you yet, 
(Since you lack virtue, 1 will lose a husband,} 
Send for your ring, I will return it home, 
And give me mine again. 

Ber. I have it not. 

King. What ring was yours, I pray you ? 

Dia. Sir, much like 
The same upon your finger. 
^ King. Know you this ring ? this ring was his of late. 

Dia. And this was it I gave him, being a-bed. 

iSl S^Ud has the same sense as noted, or dburved. STEEV. 

[6] ' Every thing ^t obstructs love is an occasion by which love it 
heightened. And* tofbnclade, her solicitation concurring with her fash- 
ionable appearance, ihe gst the ring.' I am not certain that I have attafoed 
th? true nreaning-ofihe word moderni which, perhaps, slgniffcJ ra*«r«flw/j^ 
pretty. JOHNS. 
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ACT Vi THAT ENDS WELL. »1 

King. The story then goes false, you threw it him 
Out of a casement. 

Dia, I have spoke the truth. 

Enter Parolles: 

Ber. My lord, I do coi^fess, the ring was hers* 

King, You boggle shrewdly, e very feather starts you.— 
Is this the man you speak of ^ 

Dia, Ay, my lord. 

King. Tell me, sirrah, but, tell me true, I charge you. 
Not fearing the displeasure of your master, 
(Which, on your just proceeding, I'll keep oflF,) 
By him, and by this woman here, what know you i 

Par. So please your majesty, my master hath been an 
honourable gentleman ; tricks he hath had in him, 
which gentlemen have. ' 

King. Come, come, to the purpose : Did he love tl^is 
woman ? 

Par. 'Faith, sir, he did love her : But how ? 

King. How, I pray you ? 

Par. He did love her,sir,as a gentleman loves a woman . 

King. How is that ? 

Par. He loved her, sir, and loved her not. 

King. As thou art a knave, and no knave :— What an 
equivocal companion is this ^ 

Par. I am a poor man, and at your majesty's command. 

Laf. He's a good drum, my lord, but a naughty orator. 

Dia. Do you know, he promised me marriage } 

Par. 'Faith, I know more than I'll speak. 

King. But wilt thou not speak all thou know'st ? 

Par. Yes, so please yojir majesty ; I did go between 
them, as I said ; but more than that, he loved her,— for, 
indeed, he was mad for her, and talked of Satan, and of 
limbo, and of furies, and I know not what : yet I was 
in that credit with them at that time, that I knew of their 
going to bed ; and of other motions, as promising her 
marriage, and things that would derive me ill-will to 
speak of, therefore I will not speak what I know. 

King. Thou hast spoken all already, unless thou canst 
say they are married : But thou art too fine in thy evi- 
dence ; T therefore, stand aside. — This ring, you say,was 
yours? 

Dia. Ay, my good lord. 

W T99 fine, too full of finesse j too artfuL A French expression— /ro/> fim . 

MALONE* 
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S2 ALL*S WELL ACT r. 

King, Where did you buy it i or who gave it you ? 

Dia. It was not given me, nor I did not buy it* 

King, Who lent it you f 

Dia. It was not lent me neither. 

IQng, Where did you find it then ? 

Dia. I found it not. 

King. If it were yours by none of all these ways. 
How could you give it him i 

Dia. I never gave it him. 

JLqf. This woman's an easy glove, my lord ; she goes 
off and on at pleasure. 

King. This ring was mine, I gave it his first wife. 

Dia. It might be yours, or hers, for aught I know. 

King. Take her away, I do not like her now ; 
To prison with her : and away with him. — 
Unless thou tell'st me where thou hadst this ring. 
Thou diest within this hour. 

Dia. I'll never tell you. 

King. Take her away. 

Dia. I'll put in bail, my liege. 

King. I think thee now some common customer.* 

Dia. By Jove, if ever I knew man, 'twas you. 

King. Wherefore hast thou accus'd him all this while ? 

Dia. Because he's guilty, and he is not guilty ; 
He knows I am no maid, and he'll swear to't : 
I'll swear, I am a maid, and he knows not. 
Great king, I am no strumpet, by my life ; 
I am either maid, or else this old man's wife. 

[Pointing to Lafeu* 

King. She does abuse our ears ; to prison with her. 

Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail. — Stay, royal sir ; 

{Exit Widow, 
The jeweller, that owes the ring, is sent for, 
And he shall surety me. But for this lord. 
Who hath abus'd me, as he knows himself, 
Though yet he never harm'd me, here I quit him : 
He knows himself, my bed he hath defil'd ;* 
And at that time he got his wife with child : 



£8] i. e. a common woman. STEEV. 

[9] The dialogae is too long, since the audience already knew the whole 
transaction ; nor is there any reason for puzzling the king and playing with 
his passions ; but it was much easier than to make a pathetiotl lutrrvicw 
^twecR Helen suid her husbands her mother, and the king. JOHN& 
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Jitt r, THAT ENDS WELX. $3 

Dead though she be, she feels her young one kick ; 
So there's my riddle. One, that's dead, is quick : 
And now behold the meaning. 

Re-enter Widow ^ toith Helena. 

King, Is there no exorcist* 
Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes ? 
Is't real, that I see I 

HeL No, my goocf lord ; 
'Tis but the shadow of a wife you sec, 
The name, and not the thing. 

Ber, Both, both ; O, pardon ! 

HeL O, my good lord, when I was like this maid, 
I found you wondrous kind. There is your ring, 
And, look you, here's your letter ; This it says. 
When from my finger you can get this ring^ 
And are by me with child^ 8cc. This is done : 
Will you be mine, now you are doubly won ? 

Ber. If she, my liege, can make me know this clearly, 
ru love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 

HeL If it appear not plain, and prove untrue. 
Deadly divorce step between me and you ! — 
O, my dear mother, do I see you liviog ? 

Laf, Mine eyes smell onions, I shall weep anon :— *- 
Good Tom Drum, [ Jb Par.] lend me a handkerchief: 
So, I thank thee ; wait on me home, I'll make sport with 
thee : Let thy courtesies alone, they are scurvy ones. 

King, Let us from point to point this story know. 
To make the even truth in pleasure flow :— 
If thou be'st yet a fresh uncropped flower, 

\To Diana. 
» — ^ #> . ■■ I ■ ■■ ■ ' — ' — — — 

CO This word is used, not very properly, for enchanter. JOHNS. 

Shakspeare invariably uses the word exorciit, to imply a person who can 
raise spirits, not in the usual sense of one that can lay them. So, Ligarias, 
in Junius Cmiar, says— 

'* Thou, like an exorciit* hast conjur'd up 
" My mortified spirit." M. MASON. 

Such was the common acceptation of the word in our author's time. So, 
Minsheu,in his Diet. 1617 : •• The Conjurer seemeth by praiers and invocations 
of God's powerful I names, to compell the Devil 1 to say or doe what he com • 
mandeth him. The fTitch dealeth rather by a friendly and voluntarie confer- 
ence or agreement between him or lier and the Divell or Familiar, to hav e 
hb or her turne served, in lieu or stead of blood or other gift offered untd him, 
especially of his or her soule :— And both these differ from Jnchanten or 
Sorcerer s.hecaxi&t the former two have personal conference with the Divell* 
and the other meddles but with medicines and ceremonial formes of wofds 
called charmes, withoat apparitioii.^ MALONE. 
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i4 all's WBlL TUAV BMB8 WELL. 4CV V. 

Choose tHbu thy husband, and Til pay thy dower ; 
For I can guess, that, by the honest aid, 
Thou keptst a wife herself, thyself a maid.— 
Of^at, and all t^e progress, more and less. 
Resolvedly more leisure shall express : 
All y«t seems well ; and, if it end so meet. 
The hitter past, more welcome is the sweet. 

•■ ^Flourish. 

^ Advancing. 

The King's a beggar, now the filay is done : 
All is ymW ended, if this suit be won. 
That you express content ; which we willfiay^ 
With strife to fiiease you, day exceeding day : • 
Ours be, your patience then, and yours our fiarts ,** 
Your gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts. 

[Exeunt. 



[^ The meaning is : Grant as then yoar patience ; hear us without in* 
terftiption. Ka^take our parts ; that is, snpport and defend us. ' JOHNS; 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT : 
OR, WHAT YOU WILL. 



16 tOI.. Ill* 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

THERE is great reason to believe, that the serious part of 
this Comedy is founded on some old translation of the seventh 
history in the 4th vol. of Belleforeit^Histoirea Tragiques. Belle- 
forest took the story as usual, from Bandello. The comic 
scenes appear to have been entirely the production of Shak- 
speare. It is not impossible, however, that the circumstances 
of the Duke sending his Pa^e to plead his cause with the 
Lady, and of the Lady's fallmg in love with the Page, &c. 
might be borrowed from the Fifth Eglog of Bamaby Googe» 
published with his other original Poems in 1563. 

Stebvkvs. 

This play is in the gfraver part elegit and easy, and in some 
of the lighter scenes exquisitely humorous. Ague-cheek i» 
drawn with great propriety, but his character is, in a great 
measure, that of natural fatuity, and is therefore not the prop- 
er prey of a satirist. The soUloquy of Malvolio is truly com- 
ic ; he is betrayed to ridicule merely by his pride. The mar- 
riage of Olivia, and the succeeding perplexity, though weH 
enough contrived to divert on the stage, wants credibility, and 
£uls to produce the proper instruction required in the drama^ 
as it exhibits no just picture of life. Johnsokv 

Itie first edition of this play is in the Mo of 16^. 
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PERSONS REPRRSENTEa 

OfLSivo.'duke qflUfria, I 

SBBASTiAN,a young gmtleman^ brother t6 Vioh, i 

Antonio, a sea cafltain^ friend to Sebastian. 
A Sea Cetfitam^ friend to Viola. 

^^WQ^^^^'\g^ntlemen, attending on the duke. 

Sir ToBYBEi,CH,wnc/tfQ/* Olivia, ' 

Sir AftDtLTLW Ague-che^k. 
MhLvoisio, steward to OHvia, 

]^^*» \servants to Olrvia, 

OtivfA, a rich countess, 
ViofcA, «'» love with the duke, 
Maria^ OHvia'a woman. 

Lords f Friers f SaihrSi Ojficers, Mu4ieianif, ttntt^hfer 
Attendants, 

SCENEr*-a City in Ulyria ; and the Sea-coast near it. 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT. 



ACT I. 

'SCENE I.— J» Apartment in the Duk^a Palace, JSnter Duh^ 
Curio, Lords s Musicians attending, 

.'y Duke, 

nJLf music b€ the food of love, play on, 

Give me excess of it ; that, surfeiting. 

The appetite may sicken, and so die. 

That strain again ; — it had a dying fall : 

O, it came o»er my ear like the sweet south,^ 

That breathes upon a bankjof violets, 

Stealing, and giving odour.^— Enough ; no more ; 

'Tis not so sweet now, as itwas before. 

O spirit oflove, how quick and fresh art thoul 

That, notwithstanding thy capacity 

■ ' ■ ■ " - • ■ * w 

[13 Amongst the beaaties of this charming siniilitade, its exact propriety 
is not the hast. For, as a south wind, white blowing over a violet bank^ 
-wafts away the odour of the Howers. it at the same time communicates its 
own sweetness to it ; so the soft affecting music, here described, though it 
cakes awa^ the natural sweet tranquillity of the mind, yet, at the same time, 
it communicates a new pleasure to it- Or, it may allude to another property 
of music, where the same strains have a power to excite pain or pleasure, as 
the state is . in which it finds the hearer. Hence Milton makes th? self-same 
strains of Orpheus ^roi>er to excite both the affections of mirth and melan- 
choly* just as the mind is then disposed. If to mirth, he calls for such muslc^ 

"That Orpheus' self may heave his head 

From golden slumbers on a bed 

Of heap'd Elysim flowers, and hear 

Such strains as would have won the e:lr 

Of Pluto, to have quite set free 

His half-regain'd Eurydice/' VAflegrt, 
If to ii!elaQchoIy,<* 

" Or bid the soul of Orpheus sihg 
Such notes as warbled to the stnng. 
Drew iron tears down Pluto's cheeky 

And made hell grant what 16ve did seek." // Pensertso, WAEB. 
[2] Mi1ton> in his Paradise Lost, 6. IV. has very successfully introduced 
the same image : 

" ^— now Identic gales* 
Fanning their odoriferous wings> dispense 
Native perfumes, and whisper whence they stijfi 
Those balmy spoils." ST££V. 
IT VOB. III. V 
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6 TWBLTTM-NtaHT : QH^ ACT I. 

Receiveth as the sea, nought enters there« 
Of what validity and pitch soever. 
But falls into abatement and low price, 
£ven in a minute ! so full of sha^tes is fancy. 
That it alone is high-fantastical. \ 

Cur, Will you go hunt, my lord ? 

Duke, What, Curio ? 

Cur, The hart. 

Duke, Why, so I do, the noblest that I have : 
O, when mine eyes did see Olivia first, 
Methought, she purg'd the air of pestilence ; 
That instant was I tum'd into a hart ; 3 
And my desires, like fell and cruel hounds. 
E'er since pursue me. — How now f what news from her ? 
Enter Valentine. 

Val. So please my lord, I might not be admitted, 
But from her hand-maid do return this answer : 
The element itself, till seven years heat. 
Shall not behold her face at ample view ; 
But, like a cloistress, she will veiled walk« 
And water once a day her chamber round 
With eye-offending brine : all this, to season 
A brother's dead love, which she would keep fresh. 
And lasting, in her sad remembrance. 

Duke, O, she, that hath a heart of that fine framei 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother. 
How will she love, when the rich golden shaft. 
Hath kill'd the flock of all affections else 
That live in her ! when liver, brain, and heart. 
These sovereign thrones, are all supplied, and fiU'd 

iHer sweet perfections,) with one self king !— 
Lway before me to sweet beds of flowers ; 
Love-thoughts lie rich, when canceled wiUi bowers. 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE n. 

The Sea'Cooit, Enter Viola, Captain, and Sailors* 

Vio, What country, friends, is this ? 

Ctz/r. Illyria, lady. 

Vio. And what should I do in Illyria ? 

ts] This image evidentiy alludes to the story of Acteon* by which Shake- 
speare seems to think men cautionrd against too gfveat familiarity with for- 
bidden beauty. Acteon> who saw Diana naked and was torn to pieces by hU 
honnds> represents a man, who indulging, his eyes» or his imagination, with 
the view of a woman that he catmot gain> has his heart torn Ifith incestsnt 
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Act /. WHAT TQU VUI*. 7 

My brother he is in Elysium. 

Percbance, he is not dro^^ri'd : — What think you, sailors? 

Cafi, it is perchance, that you yourself were saved. 

Vio. O my poor brother ! and so, perchance, may he be. 

Cafi* True, madam : and, to comfort you with chance*. 
Assure yourself, after our ship did split. 
When you, and that poor number saved with you. 
Hung on our driving boat, I saw your brother^ 
Most provident in peril, bind himself 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the practice) 
To a strong mast, that lived upon the sea ; 
Where, like Arion on the dolphin's back, 
I saw him hold acquaintance with the waves. 
So long as I could see. 

Vio, For saying so, there's gold : 
Mine own escape unfoldeth to my hope, 
W^hereto thy speech serves for authority. 
The like of him. Know'st thou this country ? 

Cap, Ay, madam, well ; for I was bred and bom, 
Not three hours trave^from this very place. 

Vio. Who governs here ? 

Cafu A noble duke, in nature. 
As in his name. 

Vio. What is his name ? 

Co/i. Orsino. 

Vio. Orsino ! I have heard my father name him : 
He was a bachelor then. 

Cap, And so is now. 
Or was so very late : for b»t a month 
Ago I went from hence ; and then 'twas fresh 
In murmur (as, you know, what great ones do, 
The less will prattle of,) that he did seek 
The love of fair Olivia. 

Vio. What's she ? 

Cap. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count 
That dy'd some twelvc-mwith since ; then leaving her 
In the protection of his son, her brother, — 
Who shwtly also died : for whose dear love, 
Thi^y say, she hath abjur'd the company 
And sight of men. 

Vio. Q, that 1 served that lady : 

longing. Aft interfH-etation far mor« elegant and natural tban that of Sir 
Francis Bacon, who/m his Wisdom rf the Ancients, supposes this story to 
warn OS agfftinst inqnlriog into the secrets of princes by shewing that those 
who kpovr that whi ch for reasons of state is to be coacealed> wiUbe d«tccted 
and destroyed by tbebr evm servants. JOHNS. 
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And might not be delivered to the world, - 
Till I had made mine own occasion mellow^ 
What my estate is. 

Cafi, That were hard to compass ; 
Secause she will admit im kind of suit. 
No, not the duke's. 

Vto. There is a fair behaviour in thee, captain r 
And though that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft close in pollution, yet of thee 
I will believe, thou hast a mind that suit»> 
With this thy fair and outward character^ 
I pray thee, and 1*11 pay thee bounteously. 
Conceal me what 1 am ; and be my aid 
For such disguise as, haply, shall become 
The form of my intent. Til serve this duke ; 
Thou shalt present me as an eunuch to him. 
It may be worth thy pains ; for 1 can sing. 
And speak to him in many sorts of music, 
That will allow me very worth his service. 
What else may hap, to time I will commit ; 
Only shape thou thy silence to my wit. 

Ca/i. Be you his eunuch, and your mute I'll be : 
When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not see ! 

Fio, I thank thee : Lead me on. , lExeunt^ 

SCENE III. 

A Moom in Olivia^ House. Enter Sir Toby Bslch, and 

Maria. 

Sir To, What a plague means my niece, to take the 
death of her brother thus ? I am sure, care's an enemy 
to life. 

Mar, By my troth, sir Toby, you must come in earli- 
er o' nights ; your cousin, my lady, takes great excep- 
tions to your ill hours. 

Sir To. Why, let her except before excepted. 

Mar, Ay, but you must confine yourself within the 
modest limits of order. _ 

Sir To, Confine ? I'll confine myself no finer than I 
am : these clothes are good enough to drink in, and so 
be these boots too, an they be not, let them hang them- 
selves in their own straps. 

Mar, That quaffing and drinking will undo you : I 
heard my lady talk of it yesterday ;and of a foolish knight, 
that you brought in one night here, to be her wooer. 
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A€T J. -wnkT rev wiUm. , 9 

Sir To. Who > Sir Andrew i^^^-cheek ? 

MS*. Ay, he. 

^{'r 7\>. He's as tall a man as any's in lUyria. 

TkTar. Wh«rtV that to the purpose ? 

<&> To. Why, he has three thousand ducats a year. ' 

Mar. Ay, but he'll have but a year in all these ducats ; 
he's a very foci, and a prodigal. 

Sir To. Fie, that you'll say so ! he plays o' the viol-de* 
gambo,' and speaks three or four languages word for 
'wovd without book, and hath all the good gifts of nature. 

Mar. He hath, indeed,— almost natural : for, besides 
that he's a £ool, he*s a great quarreller ; and, but that he 
bath the gift of a coward to allay the gust he hath in 
quarrelling, 'tis thought among the prudent, he would 
quickly have the gift of a grave. ' 

Sir To* By this hand, they are scoundrels, and sub- 
. tractors, that say so of him. Who are they i 

Mar. They that add moreover, he's drunk nightly in 
your company. 

Sir To. With drinking healths to my niece; I'll drink 
to her, as long as there is a passage in my throat, and 
drink in Illyria : He's a coward, and a coystril,« that will 
not drink to my niece, till his brains turn o* the toe like 
a parish-top. 7 What, wench ? Castiliano vulgo ;• for 
here comes sir Andrew Ague-face. 

Enter Sir Andrew Aguc-cheek. 

Sir And. Sir Toby Belch ! how now, sir Toby Belch? 

Sir To. Sweet sir Andrew \ 

Sir jind. Bless you, fair shrew. 

Mar. And you too, sir. 

Sir To. Accost, sir Ajidrew, accost. 

Sir And. What's that * 

Sir To, My niece's chamber-maid. 

■1 II . ■■ ,1 1 -I I . M» 1.1 I, IMII 

C5] The vsol-dt'gambo seems, in our author's time, to have been a very 
fashionable instrument ; from the- Italian word Gamba, the leg ; it being held 
ketween the legs when played upon. STEEV 

t&] i. e. k^ward cock It may however be a kejfitril. of a bastard hawk; 
a kir d of slme-h-'i.wk. A coystril is a paltry groom^ one only fit to carry 
arnnihut not to ose them. TOLLET. 

[7^ This is one of the customs now laid aside A large ti^ was formerly 
kepi in every village, to be whipped in frosty weather, that t£e peasants may 
be kept warm by exercise^ and out of mi8chi'f> while they could net work. 

STEEV. 

" To sleep like a tofmit-top." is a proverbial eSfiression. A top is said to 
sleep, mhexixt turns round with great velocity, and makes a smooth htuh- 
ming noise. BLACKSTONE 

[8j We should read volto^ In English, nut on yov CastWan couoteiumce ; 
taat 18/ yo»r grave> solemn looks. WAJEIB. 

17* vol.. in. 
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Sir Jnd. Good mistttrss Accost, I desire better ac- 
quaintance. * 

Mar. My name is Mary, sir. 

Sir And. Good mistress Mary Accost, 

Sir To. You mistake, Height : accost, is, front her, 
board her, woo her, assail her. 

Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake her in. 
this company. Is that the meacjng of accoat ? 

Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

Sir To. An thou let part so, sir Andrew, 'would thou 
xnight'st never draw sword again. 

Sir And. An you part so, mistress, 1 would I might 
never draw sword again. Fair lady, do you think yoa 
have fools in hand ? 

Mar. Sir, I have not you by the hand. 

Sir Arid. Marry, but you shall have ; and here's mf 
Band. 

• Mar. Now, sir, thought is free : I pray you, brins; 
your hand to the buttery-bar, and let it «rink. 

Sir And. Wherefore, sweet heart i what's your met^ 
aphor ? 

Mar. It's dry, sir.^ 

Sir And, Why, I think so ; I am not such Vi ass, but 
I can keep my hand dry. But what's your jest i 

Mar. A dry jest, sir. 

Sir And. Are you full of them ? 

Mar. Ay, sir ; I have them at my finders* ei^s : mar- 
ry, DOW I let go your hand, I^am barren. [jB^V Mar. 

Sir To. O knight# thou lack'st a cup of canary : When 
did I see thee so put down i 

Sir And. Never in your life, I think ; unless you 9ee 
canary put me down : Methinks, sometimes I have BO 
more wit than a christian^ or an ordii|^ry "i^n has : but 
I am a great eater of beef, and, I believe, that does 
harm to my wit. 

Sir To. No question. 

Sir And. An I tt^ght that, Td forswear it , I'll ride 
home to-morrow, sir Toby. *> 

Sir To^ourquoy^ my dear knight ? * 

Sir ^rtoT What \sfiourquoy ? do or not do ? I would 
iSiad bestowed that time in the tongues, that I have in 

C9] According to the rules of physiognomy, she may intend to insinuate* 
tliat it is not a lover's hand/ a moist hand being vtUgarly accoonted a sigfi-pf^ 
an amorous constitation. JOHNS, 
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fenciog, dancing, and bear-baiting : O, had I but ibl- 
loweA the arts ! 

Sir To, Then hadst thou had an e^tcellent head of hair. 

Sir jind. Why, would that have mended my hair ? 

Sir To. Past question ; for^lhou seest, it will not curl 
by nature. 

Sir And. But it becomes me well enough, does't not? 

Sir To. Excellent ; it hangs like flax on a distaff ; 
and I hope to see a house^wife take thee between her 
legs, and spin it off. 

Sir And, 'Faith, I'll home to-morrow, sir Toby ; 
your niece will not be seen ; or, if she be, it's four to 
one, she*n none of me : the count himself, here hard 
by, woos her. 

Sir To. She'll none o' the count ; she'll not match 
above her degree, neither in estate, years, nor uPlt ; I 
have heard her swear it. Tut, there's life in't, man. 

Sir And. I'll stay a month longer. I am a fellow o* 
ttie strangest tnind i' the world ; 1 delight in masques 
and revels sometimes altogether. 

Sir To. Art thou good at these kick-shaws, knight i 

Sir And. As any man in lUyria, whatsoever he be, 
tinder the degree of my betters ; and yet 1 will not co«b- 
pare. with an old man. 

Sir To. What is thy excellence in a galliard, knight ? 

Sir And. *Faith, I can cut a caper. 

Sir To, And 1 can cut the mutton to't. 

Sir Asnd. And, 1 think, I have the back-trick, simply 
as strong as any man in lUyria. 

Sir To. Wherefore are these things hid ? wherefore 
have these gifts a curtain before them f are they like 
to take dust, like mistress Mall's picture.^' why dost 

CO The real name of the ifroman whom I suppose to have been meant by 
9irToby. was MiryFtith. The appellation by whkh she was generally 
Iknown, was Mall Cutest* She was ar once an hermaphrodit«,z prostitute^ 
la bawd, <■ baUy^ a thief, a receiver of stolen goods. &c. &c A life of this 
woman was piu>lished, i3mo. in 1662. As this extraordinary personage ap- 
f^rs to^ve partook of both sexes, the curtain which Sir Toby mentions 
wonld ttMRnFe been qnnecessarily drawn bcfbre such a picture of ker as 
wiUtit ha^ been exhibited in an age. of which neither too much delicacy 
•roecency was the characteristic. ST££V. 

It is fbr thif sake of correcting a mistake of Dr. Grey, that I observe this 
is the character alluded to in the second of the following lines : and not 
Mfary Carletcn. the German Princess, as he has very erroneously and unac- 
•oontabiy im^ined : 

" A bold virago stout and tall. 

As Joan of France, or Enrlish Mall." Hudihras, P. I. c. 111. 

Tbe tetter of these lines to borrowed by Swift m b» Bamis and Philemon. 
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thoa not go to chnrch in a galliard, and come home ia 
a coranto .' My very walk should be a jig ; I woufll not 
so much as make water, but in a sink-a-pace.* What 
dost thou mean ? is it a world to hide virtues in ? I did ' 
think, by the excellent constitution of thy leg, it was 
formed under the star of a galliard. 

Sir And. Ay, 'tis strong, and it does indifierent well 
in a flame-coloured stock, bhall we set about some revels? 

Sir To. What shall we do else f were we not bom 
under Taurus ? 

Sir And, Taurus t that's sides and heart ?3 

Sir To. No, sir ; it is kgs and thighs. Let me sec thee 
oaper : ha ! higher : ha, ha !-— ^excellent ! l^xeunt* 

^ SCENE IV. 

d J^com in the Duk^s Palace, Enter Valentine, and Viola 
in man's attire, 

y^f. If the duke continue these favours towards yoo, 
C esario, you are like to be much advanced ; he hath 
known you but three days, and already you are no 
stranger. 

'fto. You either fear bis humour, or my negligence 
that you call in question the continuance of his love-.: j^ * 
helnconstant, dr, in his favours t 

Vol, No, believe me. 

£nter Duke, Cv RIO, and Attendants. ^ ' 

Vio, I thank you. Here eomes the count. V- 

Duke, Who saw Cesario, ho ? 

Vio, On your attendance, my lord ; here. 

Duke. Stand you a while aloof. — Cotario, ^. 

Thou know'st noless but all ; I have unclasfr^d **" 

To thee the book even of my secret soui : "*» *." 

Therefore, good youth, address thy gait unto her ; 
Be not deny'd access, stand at her doors. 
And tell them, there thy fixed footlshall grow, . ^-^ 

Till thou have audiepce. ^ 

V%, Sure, my nobK lord, * - f^' ^ 

If she be so abandoned to her sorrow 
As it is spo^e, she never will admit me. 

■ ■ ■ ' ■ " I II. ■ I m m I !■ n n I . !■ 

C23 »• «■ a cinque-pace ; ti||tname of a dance, the aaeastires whereof tf». 
regulated by the number fiw. SIR J. HAWKINS. 

[3] AUnding to the oiidical astrology stiil pteserred in almanacks., whi^b 
refers the aiiection»of partiaotar parts of the body to thf predomuumfOf 
B«nkttlMP censtcUatioRt. JOHNSON. 
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Duke, Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds, 
Bathtr than make unprofited return. 

Vio, Say, I do speak with her, my lord ; What then I 

Duke, O, then unfold the passion of my love. 
Surprise her with discourse of my dear faith ; 
It shall become thee well to act my woes : 
She will attend it better in thy youth. 
Than in a nuncio of more grave aspect. 

Vio^ I think not so, my lord. 

Duke. Dear lad, believe it ; 
For they shall yet belie thy happy years, 
That say, thou art a man : Diana's lip 
Is not more smooth, and rubious ; thy small pipe 
Is as the maiden's organ, shrill, and sound. 
And all is semblative a woman's part. 
I know, thy constellation is right apt 
For this affair : — Some four, or five, attend him ; ' . 
All, if you will ; for I myself am best. 
When least in company : — Prosper well ip this. 
And thou shalt live as freely as thy lord, 
To call his fortunes thine. 

Vio, ril do my best, 
To woo your lady : yet, {jiaide,'] a barful strife I 
Whoe'er I woo, myself would be his wife. \^Exeunt» 

SCENE V. 
A Room ,m Olxvia'* House. Enter Ma.ria, and Clt^mA 
AforS^Nay, either tell me where thou hast been, or I 
tgrill not open my lips, so wide as a l^ristle may enter, in 
"way €f thy excuse : my lady will hkng thee for thy ab- 
sence. 

* CVo« (.ether hang me : he, that is well hanged in this 
World, n^e^s to fear no colours. 
" Mar, Make that good. 

Clo, He shall see -uone to fear. 
' Mar. A good lenten answer :* I can tell thee where 
»Ka» g'mMp waft bom, of, I fear no ffiiours. 

C4] Clinm^lt may not be amiss* from h passage in Tifr/eton's Neivs out 
of Purgatory, to ^int oac one of the ancient dresses appropriated to ihis ch^r* 
acter :— " I tiuw one attired in russet, w th a buttott'd cap 4l» his head* a bay 
by his side* and a strong bat in his hand ; so artificialiv attired for a ciowne, 
as I began to call Tarleton's woonted shape to rcmemSran«e." STEEV. 

Such perhips was the dress otthe Clown iMhls come<iy, in Ail's toeil 
that ends wti, gcc. The Clowti* however* inTnea sure for Measure, (as an 
anonymous writer has observed ) is oniv the tapster of a brothel, andproHa- 
My w.s not so apparelled. MAL. ^,„^^r 

L53 A han, or as wc now call it^ a iir> answer. JOHNSON. 
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Clo, Where, good miatresftMary.f 

Mar. In the wars ; and that may you be bold to saj 
in your foolery. 

Clo. WelU God give them wisdom, that have it ; and 
those that are fools, let them use their talents. 

Mar. Yet you will be hanged, for being so long absent : 
or, to be turned away ; is not that as good as a hanging 
to you ? 

Clo. Many a good hanging prevents a bad marriage ; 
and, for turning away, let summer bear it out.* 

Mar. You are resolute then i 

Clo. Not so, neither; but I am resolved on two points. 

Mar. That, if one break, the other will hold ; or, if 
both break, your gaskins fall.^ 

Clo. Apt, in good faith ; very apt ! Well, go thy way ; 
if sir Toby would leave drinking, thou wert as witty a 
pi«ce of Eve's flesh as any in lUyria. 

Mar. Peace, you rogue, no more o^ that ; here comes 
my lady : make your excuse wisely, you were hes\..\Exit. 

Enter Olivia, and Malvolio. 

Clo, Wit, and*t be thy will, put me into good fool- 
ing ! Those wits, that think they have thee, do very oft 
prove fools ; and I, that am sure I lack thee, mfty pass for 
a wise man : Eor what says Quinapalus f Better a wil* 
ty fool, than albolish wit. — God bless thee, lady ! 

Oiu Take the fool away. 

Gk^ Pa you not hear, fellows f Take away the lady. 

OIL Go to, you're a dry fool ; I'll no morQ if yoa : 
besides, you grow di^honeit. 

Clo. Two faults, madonna, that drink and good coun-^ 
sel will amend : for give the dry fool drink, Uien i^the 
fool not dry ; bid the dishonest man mend himself; if he 
mend, he is no longer dishonest ; if he canihot, let the 
Botcher mend him : Any thing, that's mended, is but 
patched : virtue, that tran^resses«,is but patched with 
sin ; and, sin that amends, is but patched with virtue : If 



[6] It iy common for unseCtled and vagrant senring^men^togrdRiegligeot 
of their business towards sammer ; and the sense of I^p pastai^ts : <*tf I 
am tamed away, the advantages of the approaching sammer will bear oat, 
or support alt thvlnconventrncies of dismission ; for I shall find mploy ment 
in every field> and )0(!^ing under every hedgf." STEE VENS. 

[>3 Points wer.' metal t^l»« fastened to the hose or breeches, (vhich 
haidthen no opening «r batwis.) .ind goin^ into straps or ryes fixed to th^ 
doublet, and thereby keeping the hose f-^om falling down. BL ACKSTONE. 

So, in Kin% Henry IV. P. I : " Their pointi being brokcn^-^dQwa f«U th^ 
lipsc. STEEVEN& 
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that this simple syllogism will serve, so ; if it will not» 
What remedy ? As there is no true cuckold but calam- 
ity, so beauty's a flower, : — the lady bade take away 
the fool ; therefore, I say again, take her away. 
Olu Sir, I bade them take away you* 
C/o. Misprision in the highest degree !— Lady, Cu*' 
cullua non facit monachum ; that's as much as to say; 
I wear not motley in my brain. Good madonna, give 
toe leave to prove you a fool. 
OIL Can you do it ? 
Clo, Dexterously, good madonna. 
Olu Make your proof. 

Clo. I must catechize you for it, madonna ; Good my 
mouse of virtue, answer me. 

OIL Well, sir, for want of other idleness, PU *bide 
your proof. 

Clo, Good madonna, why moum'st thou } 
OIL Good fool, for my brothei'^s death. 
Clo, I think, his soul is in hell, madonna. 
OIL I know, his soul is in heaven, fool. 
Clo. The more fool you, madonna, to mourn for youf 
brother's soul being in heaven. — Take away the fool^ 
gentlemen. 

OIL What think you of this fool, Malvolio ? doth he 
not mend ? 

Mai, Yes ; and shall do, till the pangs of death shake 
him : Infirmity, that decays the wise, doth ever make 
the better fooL 

Clo, God send you, sir, a speedy infirmity, for the 
better increasing your folljr ! Sir Toby will be sworn, 
that I am no fox ; but he will not pass his word for two- 
pence that you are no fool. 

OIL How say you to that, Malvolio ? 
MaL I marvel your ladyship takes delight in such a 
barren rascal ; I saw him put down the other day with 
an ordinary fool, that has no more brain than a stone. 
Look you now, he's out of his guard already ; unless 
you ItMi^h and minister occasion ^o him, he is gagged. 
I protest, I take these wise men, that crow so at these 
set kind of fools, no better than the fools' zanies. » 

Oli, O, you are sick of self-love, Malvolio, and taste 
with a distempered appetite. To be generous, guiltless, 
and of free disposition, is to take those things for bird- 

C83 I* e* finU^ ha&kh which had Bpcm the t«p of them the head «f a fool. 

DOUCE 
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bolts, that yoa deem cannon-bullets : The'pe is no slan- 
der in an allowed fool, though he do nothing but rail ; 
nor no railing in a known discreet man, though he do 
nothing but reprove. 

Clo. Now Mercury indue thee with leasing, for thou 
speakest well of fools.' 

Re-enter Maria. 

Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a young gentleman, 
much desires to speak with you. 

OH, From the count Orsino, is it f 

Mar, I know not, madam ; 'tis a fair young man, and 
well attended. 

OR. Who of my people hold him in delay i 

Mar. Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. 

Oli. Fetch him off, I pray you ; he speaks nothing but 
madman : Fie on him ! [Exit Maria.]— Go you, Mal- 
Yolio : if it be a suit from the count, I am f»ick, or not 
at home ; what you will, to dismiss it. [Exit Malvq- 
X 10,] —Now you see, sir, how your fooling grows old, 
■and people dislike it. 

Clo. Thou hast spoke for us, madonna, as if thy eldest 
son should be a fool : whose skull Jove cram with brains, 
for here he comes, one of thy kin, has a most weak fiia 
mater. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch. 

Oli, By mine honour, half drunk. — What is he at the 
gate, cousin } 

Sir To. A gentleman. 

Oli. A gentleman ? What gentleman } 

Sir To, 'Tis a gentleman here— —A plague o'these 
pickle-herrings ! — How now, sot ? 

Clo. Good sir Toby,— 

Oli. Cousin, cousin, how have you come so early by 
this lethargy ? 

Sir To. Lechery ! I defy lechery : There's one at the 
^ate. 

Oli. Ay, marry ; what is he f 

Sir To. Let him be the devil, an he will, I c^re not : 
give me faith, say I. Well, it's all one. [Exit. 

Oli. What's a drunken man like, fool ? 

Clo. Like a drowned man, a fool, and a madman : 
one draught above heat makes him a fool ; the second 
mads him ; and a third drowns him. 

X9l May Mercvry teach thee to lie« since thos [iett in fATOor of fools. JOU. 
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OIL Go thou and seek the coroner, and let him sit 
*& my coz ; for he's in the third degree of drink, hc^ 
^rown'd : go, look after him. 

Clo, He is but mad yet, madonna ; and the fool shall 
look to the madman. [Exit Clown, 

Re-enter Malvolio. 

Mai, Madam, yond young fellow swears he will speak 
•with you. I told him you were sick ; he takes on him 
to understand so much, and therefore comes to speak 
■with you : I told him you were asleep ; he seems to 
have a fore-knowledge of that too, and therefore comes 
to speak with you. What is to be said to him, lady ? 
he*s fortified against any denial. 

OIL Tell him, he shall not speak with me. 

Mai. He has been told so ; and he says, he'll stand 
at your door like a sheriff's post,* and be the supporter 
of a bench, but he'll speak with you. 

OIL What kind of man is he ? 

MaL Why, of man kind. 

OIL What manner of man ? 

MaL Of very ill manner ; hell speak with you, will 
you, or no. 

OIL Of what personage, and years, is he ? 

MaL Not yet old enough for a man, nor young enough 
for a boy ; as a squash is before 'tis a peascod, or a cod- 
ling when 'tis almost an apple : 'tis With him e'en stand- 
ing water, between boy and man. He is very well-fa- 
voured, and he speaks very shrewishly ; one would 
think his mother's milk were scarce out of him. 

OIL Let him approach : Call in my gentlewoman. 

MaL Gentlewoman, my lady calls. \^ExU, 

Re-enter Maria. 

OIL Give me my veil : come, throw it o'er my face ; 
We'll once more hear Orsino's eoibassy. 
Enter Viola. 

Vio. The honourable lady of the house, which is she ? 

OIL .^eak to me, I shall answer for iier : Your will ? 

Flo. Most radiant, exquisite, and unmatchable beauty, 

——I pray you, tell me, if this be the lady of the house, 

[i] It was the custom for that officer to have farsrc poiti set up at his door, 
as an indication of his office. The original of whicl^ was* that the king's 
proclamations, and other public acts, might be affi&ed therein by way of 
publication. WARB. 

18 VOL. XHI 
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for I never saw her : I would be loath to cast away my 
speech ; for, besides that it is excellently w^ penn'd, 
I have taken great pains to con it. Good beauties, let 
me sustain no scorn ; I am very comptible, even to .the 
least sinister usage. 

Olt. Whence came you, air ? 

Vio. I 6an say little more than I have studied, and 
that question's out of my part. Good gentle one, give 
me modest assurance, if you be the lady of the house, 
that I may proceed in my speech. 

Oli. Are you a comedian ^ 

Vio, No, my profound heart : and yet, by the very 
fangs of malice, I swear, I am not that I play. Are you 
the lady of the house f 

Oli. If I do not usurp myself, I am. ' 

Vio. Mostcertau^lf you are she, you do usurp yourself; 
for what is yours to bestow, is not yours to reserve. But 
this is from my commission : I will on with my speech in 
your praise, and then shew you the heart of my message. 

OH. Come to what is important in't : I forgive yo» 
Xhe praise. 

Vto, Alas, I took great pains to study it, and 'tis po- 
etical. 

OIL It is the more like -to be feigned ; I pray you, 
keep it in. I heard, you were aaucy at my gates ; and 
allowed your approach, rather to wonder at you than to 
hear you. If you be not mad, be gone ; if you have 
j*ea8on, be brief : 'tis not that time of moon with me* 
to make one in so skipping a dialogue. 

Mar, Will you hoist sail, sir ? here lies your way. 

Vio, No, good swabber ; I am to hull here a little 
longer.— Some mollification for your giant, sweet lady.* 

OH, Tell me your mind. 

Vio. I am a messenger. 

O//, Sure, you have some hideous matter to deliver, 
when the courtesy of it is so fearful. Speak your office. 

Vio. It alone concerns your ear. I bring no overture 
«f war, no taxation of homage ; I hold the olive in my 
hand : my words are as full of peace as matter. 

OH. Yet you began rudely. What are you f what 
would you ? ^ 

[3] Ladies, iii romance, are guarded by giants, who repel all improper or 
troublesome advances. Viola, seeing the waiting-maid so eager to oppose her 
jnessage, intreats Olivia to pacify her giant. JOHNS. 

ToSmU meant to drive to and fro bmq the water, without sails or rudder. 
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Vio, The rudeness, that hath appeared in me, have I 
Icarn'd from my entertainment. What I am, and what 
I would, are as secret as maiden-head : to your ear?, 
divinity ; to any other's, profanation. 

OH. Give us the place alone : [Exit Mar.] we wHl 
hear this divinity. — Now, sir, what is your text i 

Vio. Most sweet lady, 

Oli, A comfortable doctrine, and much may be said 
of it. Where lies your text i 

Vio. In Orsino's bosom. 

OH. In his bosom ? In whatf chapter of his bosom ? 

Vio. To answer by the method, in the first of his heart. 

OH. O, I have read it ; it is heresy. Have you no 
jnore to say i 

Vio. Good madam, let me see your face ? 

OH. Have you any commission from your lord to ne- 
gociate with my face ? you afe now out of your text : 
but we will draw the curtain, and she w you the picture. 
Look you, sir, such a one as I was this present : Is't not 
well done ? [ UnveiHng. 

Vio. Excellently done, if God did all. 

OH. 'Tia in grain, sir ; 'twill endure wind and weather. 

Vio. *Tis beauty truly blent, whose r^ed and white 
Nature's own sweet and cunning hand laid on : 
Lady, you are the cruell'st she alive, 
If you will lead these graces to the grave, 
And leave the world no copy. 3 ,. 

OH. O, sir, I will not be so hard-hearted ; I will give 
out divers schedules of my beauty : It shall be invento- 
ried ; and every particle, and utensil, labelled to my . 
will. As, item, two lips indifferent red ; item, two grey 
eyes, with lids to them ; item, one neck, one chin, and 
so forth. Were you sent hither to 'praise me ?* 

Vio. I see you what you are : you are too proud ; 
But, if you were the devil, you are fair. 
My lord and master loves you ; O, such love 
Could be but recompens'd, though you were crown'd 
The nonpareil of beauty ! 

OH. How does he love me ? 

Vio. With adorations, with fertile tears, 

r • — 

ts] How much more elegantly^ is this thought expressed by Shak8peare> 
than by Beaumont and Fletcher in their Phi faster : 

< "I grieve such virtue should be laid in earthy 

Without an heir." 

C43 i- e. to appraise or appreciate me. The foregoing words, schedules, and 
tttventmes, shew/ 1 think/ that this is the meaning. MAL. 
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With groans that thunder love, with sighs of fire.* 

OIL Your lord doei know my miml, I cannot love hiin r 
. Yet I suppose him virtuous, know him noble. 
Of g^eat estate, of fresh and stainless youth ; 
In voices well divulg'd,^ free, learn'd, and valiant, 
-And, in dimension, and the shape of nature, 
A gracious person : but yet I cannot love him ; 
He might have took his answer long ago. 

Vio, If I did love you in my master's flame, 
With such a suffering, such a deadly life, 
In your denial I would find no sense, 
I would not understand it. 

OIL Why, what would you ? 

Vio, Make me a willow cabin at your gate> 
And call upon my soul within the house ; 
Write loyal cantons of contemned love,^ 
And sing them loud even in the dead of night ; 
Holla your name to the reverberate hills. 
And make ^e babbling gossip of the air* 
Cry'out, Olivia ! O, you should not rest 
Between ^e elements of air and earth, 
But you should pity me. 

OU, You might do much : What is your parentage f 

Vio, Above my fortunes, yet my state is well : 
J am a gentleman. 

OIL Get you to your lord ; 
I cannot love him : let him send no more ; 
Unless, perchance, you come to me again. 
To tell me how he takes it. Fare you well : 
I thank you for your pains : spend this fov me. 

Vio. I am no f&'d post, lady ; keep your purse ; 
My master, not myself, lacks recompense. 
Love makes his heart of flint, that you^hall love ; 
And let your fervour, like my master's, be 
Plac'd in contempt ! Farewell, fair cruelty. {JSjfiV. 

OIL What is your parentage ? 
Move my fortuncB^ yet my state is well ^ 
lam a gentleman, •""-^VW be sworn thou art ; 
Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions* and spirit. 
Do give thee five-fold blazon ;— Not too fast :— soft ? soft » 

C5] This linf is worthy of Dryden's Almanxor and if not said in mocker^ 
of amorous hype* boles, mi^t be ref irded as a ridicule on a passage in Ghi^ - 
man's 1 1 anslation of the firs r book of Htmer , 1 59S : 
"Jovf thunder' d out a figh»" 
I Well spoken of by the world. MAL. 
I CatiUm was as d tor ciHio i"^ o :r mthor's time' M^. 
r ABK)s(bemtiMcspcfitioilte«i«rA«i DOU€E. 
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Unless the master were the man.— How now ? 
Even ^ quickly may one catch the plague ^ 
Methinks, I feel this youth's perfections, 
With an invisible and subtle stealth, 
To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be. ■ ■ 
What, ho, Malvolio !— 

Re-enter Malvolio. 

Mai. Here, madam, at your service. 

OH. Run after that same peevish messenger, 
The county's man : he left this ring behind him, 
Would I, or not : tell him, I'll none of it. 
Desire him not to flatter with his lord. 
Nor hold him up with hopes ; I am not for him : 
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 
I'll give him reasons for't. Hie thee, Malvolio. 

Mai. Madam, 1 will. [Exit, 

OH. I do I know not what : and fear to find 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 
Fate, OTew thy force : Ourselves we do not owe ; 
What is decreed, must be ; and be this so ! [Exit. 



. ACT IL 

SCENE I.— TAe Sea-coast. Enter Antonio and Sebastian. 

Antonio. 

WILL you stay no longer i nor will you not, that J 
go with you ? ^, 

Seb. By your patience, no : my st^rs shine darkly* 
•over me ; the malignancy of my fate might, perhaps, 
distemper yours ; therefore I shall crave of you your 
leave, that I mij^ bear my evils alone : It were a bad 
recompense for your love, to lay any of them on you. 

j^nt. Let me yet know of you, whither you are bound ? 

Seb. No, 'sooth, sir ; my determinate voyage is mere 
extravagancy. But I perceive in you so excellent a touch 
©f modesty, that you will not extort from me what I am 
willing to keep in ; therefore it charges me in manners 
the rather to express myself. You must know of me 
then, Antonio, my name is Sebastian, which I called Ro- 
dorigo ; my father was that Sebastian of Messaline, whom 
I know, you have heard of : he left behind him, myself, 
and a sister, both born in an hour. If the heavens had 

18* VOL. III. 
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been pleased, VooM we had so ended ! but you, sir, al- 
tered that ; for, some hour before you took me frofc the 
breach of the sea, was my sister drowned. 

Ant, Alas, the day ! 

Seb. A lady, sir, though it was said she much resem- 
bled me, was yet of many accounted beautiful : but, 
though I could not, with such estimable wonder, over- 
far believe that, yet thus far I will boldly publish her, 
she bore a mind that envy could not but call fair : she 
is drowned already, sir, with salt water, tlMHigh I seem 
to drown her remembrance again with more. 

Ant. Pardon me, sir, your bad entertainment. 

Seh, O, good Antonio, forgive me vour trouble. 

Ant, If yott will not murder me for my love, let me 
be your servant. 

&eb. If you will not undo what you have done, that is, 
kill him whom you have recovered, desire it not. Fare 
ye well at once : my bosom is full of kindness ; and 1 am 
yet so near the manners of my mother, that up«D the 
least occasion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me. I am 
bound to tke count Orsino's court : Farewell. {Eont. 

Ant, The gentleness of all the gods go with thee ! 
I have many enemies in Orsino's court. 
Else would I very shortly see tlvee there : 
But, come what may, I do adore thee so, 
That danger shall seem sport, and i will ga [Exit 

SCENE 11. 
A Street. Enter Viola ; Malvolio7&//oto/»^. 

AlaL Were not jrou even now with the countess Olivia ? 

Vio, Even now, sir ; on a moderate pace I have since 
arrived but hither. 

MaL She returns this ring to you, tir ; you might 
have saved me my pains, to have taken it away yoursel£ 
She adds moreover, that you should put your lord into 
a desperate assurance she will none of him : And one 
thing more ; that you be never so hardy to come again 
in his affairs, unless it be to report yovir lord's taking of 
this. Receive it so. 

Vio, She took the ring of me ; III none of it. 

MaL Come, sir, you peevishly threw it to her ; and 
her will is, it should be so returned : if it be worth 
stooping for, there it lies in your eye ; if not, be it his 
that finds it. lEjPtt. 
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Vio. I Ic^ 00 ring witk her ; What n»uiB this lady ? 
Fortutie forlnd« my outside have not chfirm'd her ! 
She made good view of me ; indeed, so much, 
That, sure, methought, her eyes had lost her tongue. 
For she did speak in. starts distractedly. 
She loves me, sure ; the cunning of her paasioa 
Invites me in this churlish messenger. 
Koae of my knrd's ring ! why, he sent her none. 
I am the man ;— If it be so, (as 'tis,) 
Poor lady, fA» were better love a dream* 
XHsguise, I see thou, art a wickedness, 
Wherein the pregnant eoemy does much. 
How easy is it, for the proper- fabe 
In women's waxen hearts to set their forms ! 
Alas, our frailty is the cause, not we ; 
For, such as we are made of, such we be. 
How will this fadge ?« My master loves her dearly ; 
And I, poor monster,, fond as much on him ; 
And she, mistaken, seems to dote on me : 
What will become of this \ As I am man» 
My state is desperate for my master's love ; 
As I am woman, now alas the day ! 
What thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia breathe f 
Q time, thou nutst untangle this, not I ; 
It is too hard a knot for me to untie. [Exit* 

SCENE III. 

A Room in Olivia'* Eotue, Enter Sir Toby Bklch, £m4 
Sir Andrew Aguk-cheek. 

Sir To, Approach, sir Andrew : not to be a^bed after 
midnight, is to be up betimes ; and diluculo aurgere^ 
thou know'st,— 

Sir And, Nay, by my troth, I know not : but I know« 
to be up late, is to be up late. 

Sir To. A false conclusion ; I hate it as an unfilled cann : 
To be np after midnight, and to go to bed then, is early ; 
so that, to go to bed after midnight, is to go to bed be- 
times. Do not our lives consist of the four elements? 

Sir And, 'Faith, so they say ; but, I think, it rather 
epnsists of eating and drinking.^ 

[8] To fadge, it to suit, to fit, to go -^ith. STEE V. 

rp] A ridicule on the medical theory of that time, which supposed health 
to consi|t in the. just temperament and balance of the four demenis in the 
anmaa fcsuoe. WAEB. 
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* 

Sir To. Thou art a scholar ; let us therefore eat and 

drink.— Marian, I say ! a stoop of wine ! « 

Enter Clown. 

Sir And. Here comes the fool, i'faith. 

Clo. How now, my hearts ? Did yoH^never see the 
picture of we three f * 

Sir To. Welcome, ass. Now let's have a catch. 

Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an excellent breast. 
I had rather than forty shillings I had such a leg ; and so 
sweet a breath to sing, as the fool has. In sooth, thou 
wast in very gracious fooling last night,when thou spokest 
of Pigrogromitus, of the Vapians passing the equinoctial 
of Queubus ; 'twas very good, i'faith. I sent thee six- 
pence for thy leman ;3 Hadst it? 

Clo. I did impeticos thy gratillity ;* for Malvolio's 
nose is no whip-stock :« My lady has a white hand, and 
the Myrmidons are no bottle-ale houses. 

Sir And. Excellent ! Why, this is the best fooling, 
when all is done. Now, a song. 

Sir To. Come on ; there is sixpence for you : let's 
have a song. 

Sir And. There's a testril of me too : if one knight 
give a— 

Clo. Would you have a love-^song, or a song of good life r 

Sir To. A love-song, a love-song. 

Sir And. Ay, ay ; I care not for good life. 

SONG. 

Clo. O mistress mine, inhere are you roaming P 
O, stay and hear / your true lovers coming. 

That can sing both high and low : 
Trip no further, pretty sweeting ; 

{m] a itoop seems to have been something more than Inlf a gallon. R£ED* 

[2] An allusior to an old prints sometimes pasted on the wall ot country 
ale-houses, representing fwo, but under which the spectator reads— 
" We three arc asses." HENLEY. 

[3] Hie money was given him for his leman, i.e. his mistress. STEEV. 

[4] We must read—/ did impctticoat thy gratuity. The fools were kept 
in long coats, to which the ^dln^ion is made. There iS yet much in this dia- 
logue which I do not understand. JOHNS. 

It is a very gross mistake to imagme this character was habited like an 
ideot. Neithe' he nor Touchstone, though they wear a particoloured dress, 
has either coxcomb or battle, nor is by any means to be confounded with the 
Pool in King Lear, nor even, 1 think, with the one in All's mell that endstuell. 
"A Dissertation on the Feels ofShaksfieare, a character he has most judicious- 
ly varied and discriminated, would be a valuable addition to the notes^ on his 
flays. RITSON. 

l5] a nvhip'Stock is I believe, the handle of a whip, round which a strap w 
leather is usually twisted^and is scanetimes pat for the lifhip itself. STEEV 
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youmeya end in loafers* meeting, 
£very wise man's son doth Jhtow. 

Sir And. Excellent good, i' faith ! 
Sir To. Good, good. 

Glo. What is love ? *tis not hereafter ,• 
Present m.irth hath present laughter ; 

What's to come, is still unsure : 
In delay there lies no plenty ; 
Then corrte kiss me, sweet'Ond'tvoenty^s 

Touth's a stuff vf ill not endure. 

Sir And. A mellifluous voice, as I am true knight. 

Sir To. A contagious breath. 

Sir And. Very sweet and contagious, i* faith. 

Sir To. To hear by the nose, it is dulcet in contagion . 
But shall we make the welkin dance indeed ?« Shall we 
rouse the night-owl in a catch, that will draw three 
souls out of one weaver ?7 Shall we do that i 

Sir And. An you love me, let's do't : I am dog at a 
•atch. 

Clo. By'r lady, sir, and some dogs will catch well. 

Sir And. Most certain : let our catch be, Thou knave*. 

Clo. Hold thxf fieace, thou ^nat;e, knight ? I shall be 
constrain'd in't to call thee knave, knight. 

Sir And. 'T is not the first time I have constrain'd 
one ta call me knave. Begin, fool ; it begins. Hold tht^ 

Clo. I shaU never begin, if I hold my peace. 
Sir And. Goodt, i'faith .' come, begin. 
[They sing a cattb.^ 

[53 This line is c^scnre ; we might read : 

Come, a khithen, iiiieef and ttvtnty' 
Yet I know not whether the present reading be not ridbt> for in some coan- 
ties sweet and tioenty, whatever be the meaning, is a phrase of endearment. 

JOHNS. 

(63 That is drink till the sky seems to run round. JOHNS. 

17] Our author represents weavers as much given to h»rmony in his time. 
I have shewn the c^tuse of it elsewhere. And the peripatetic philosophy then 
in vogu', very liberally ^ave every man three souls ; tne vegetative or filastic* 
the animai^ and the rattonal. Bv the mention of th' se three, therefore, we 
may suppose It was Sh^kspeare's purpose, to hint to us those surprising^ ef- 
fects of music, whtch the ancients speak of When they tell us of Amphion, 
who moved stones and trees ; Orpheus and Arion, who tamed savage beasts ; 
and Timotheus. who governed as he iileased tht- passions of his human audi- 
tors. So noble aa observation has our author con vey ed in the ribaldry of this 
bnfibon character. WARB. 

I doubt whether our author had any allusion to this division of soals. t 
believr, he here only means to describe Sir Toby's catch as so harmonious « 
mi It would h^ie the aool oat of a we >ver (the warmest lover of » tone,} 
thrietover. MAU C^J Thlu»tchifl.lfl#c JOHNS* ^ 
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Enter Maui A. 

Mar. What a catterwauling do you keep here ! If 
my lady have not called up her steward, Malvolio, and 
bid him turn you out of doors, never trust me. 

Sir To. My lady's a Catalan, we are politicians ; Mal- 
volio's a Peg-a-Rarosey, and Three merry men be w.* 
Am not I consanguineous ? am I not of her blood ? Tilly- 
valley,* lady ! There dwelt a man in Babylon, lady^ 
lady /» [Singing. 

Clo. Beshrewme, the knight's in admirable fooling. 

Sir And. Ay, he does well enough, if he be disposed, 
and so do I too ; he does it with a better grace, but I do 
it more natural. 

Sir To. O, the twelfth day of December, — [Singing. 

Mar. For the love o'God, peace. 

Enter Malvolio. 

Mai. My masters, are you mad ? or what are you ? 
Have you no wit, manners, nor honesty, but to gabble 
like tinkers at this time of night ? Do ye make an ale- 
house of my lady's house, that ye squeak out your coziers*^ 
catches without any mitigation or remorse of voice ^* 
Is there no respect of place, persons, nor time, in you ? 

Sir To. We did keep time, sir, in our catches. Sneck 
op!* 

Mai. Sir Toby, I must be round with you. My lady 
bade me tell you, that, though she harbours you as her 
kinsman, she s nothing allied to your disorders. If you 
can separate yourself and your misdemeanors, you are 
"welcome to the house ; if not, an it would please you to 
take leave of her, she is very willing to bid you farewell. 

C9] Thre0 merry men hetae, may. perhaps^ have originally been taken &on 
the song of Robin Hood and the Tanner. TYRWHITT. 

Peggy Ramsey is the name of some old song; SIR J HAWKINS. 

Ci ] Tilly-Valley is a hunting phrase borrowed from the French. DOUCE. 

C2I The ballad of Susanna, from whence this line is taken was licensed 
by T. Colwell, in 1567, under the title of The goodly and constant fVyfeSu' 
sanna. T. WARtON. 

[3 J A coxier is a tailor^ from coudre to sew, part, cousu, Fr. JOHNS. 

Mitishieu tells us, that coxier is a cobler or sowter : and, in Northampton- 
shire, the waxed thread which a cobler uses in mending shoes* we call a 
codger's end. WHXIA.JLY. 

i^l In King Henry IV. P. I F^IstafTsays . "The Prince is a Jack, a Sneak- 
cup,** i.e. one who takes his glass In ^ sneaking manner. I should not how- 
ever omit to mention that sneck the door is a northern cotuitry expression for 
Idtch the door 

Mr. Malone and others observe, that from the manner in which this cant 
phrase is employed in out ancient comedies, it seemt to have been synony- 

mottft to the modern exprewion—Cp hang yowself. ST££y. 
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Sir To. FareweU, dear hearty nnce Imustneedi 6t 
gone J 

Mar. Nay, good sir Toby. 
, Clo. His eyes do shew his days are nlmo%t done. 

MaU Is't even so ? 

Sir To, But I will never die, 

Clo, Sir Toby, there you lie. 

Mai, This is much credit to you. 

Sir To. Shall Ibid him go ? [SingiDjp. 

Clo. What an if you do 1 

Sir To. Shall Ibid him go^ and sfiare not ? 

Clo, O no, no, no, no, you dare not. 

Sir To. Out o* time ? air, ye lie. Art any more than 
a steward ? Dost thou think, because thou art virtuous, 
tliere shall be no more cakes and ale ^^ 

Clo. Yes, by Saint Anne ; and ginger shall be hot 
i' the mouth too. 

Sir To. Thou'rt i' the right. — Go, sir, rub your chain 
with crums :7— A «toop of wine, Maria ! 

Mai. Mistress Mary, if you prized my lady's favour 
at any thing move than contempt, you would not give 
means for this uncivil rule ; * she shall know of it, by 
this hand. [^Exit. 

Mar. Go, shake your ears. 

Sir And. 'Twere as good a deed as to drink when a 
man's a hungry, to challenge him to the field ; and then 
to break promise with him, and make a fool of him. 

Sir To. Do't, knight ; I'll write thee a challenge ; or 
I'll deliver thy indignation to him by word of mouth. 

Mar. Sweet sir Toby, be patient for to-night .; since, 
the youth of the count's was to-day with my lady, she is' 
much out of (^uiet. For monsieur Malvolio, let me alone 
with him : if I do not gull him into a nay word, ^ and 

[5I This entire long, with tome variations, is.published by Or. Percy, in 
the first volume of his Reliquei of Ancient English Poetry. STEEY. 

[63 It was the custom on holidtiys and saints' days to make cakes in hon- 
our of the day. The Puritans called this superstition ; and in the next page 
Maria says, that Malvolie is a kind of Puritan. See Q;iiarIou8's Account of 
Rabbi Busy, Act I. sciii. in.B.Jonson*8 Martholomeiv Fair. LETHERLAND. 

C73 Stewards anciently wore a chain as a mark of superiority over other 
servants. The best method of cleaning any gilt plate> is by rubbing it ivith 
crumbs. SecWebater'sDHtchessofMalfy,i6i3: 

«' Yea, and the chlppings of the buttery fly after Urn, to scowr hts gold 
Chain.'* STEEV. 

C8] Rule is method of life ; so misrule is tumult and riot. JOHNSON. 
ip] A nayword is what has been slace called a hyt'vwrd, a kind of provcrbia 
'Tfproach. STfJ^y. 
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■Hike htm a common recreation, do not think I have wit 
enough to lie straight in my bed : I know, I can do it. 

Sir To, Possess us, possess os ; tell us something-of him. 

Jkfar. Marry, sir, sometimes he is a kind of Puritan. 

Sir Ji7id» O, if I thought that, I'd beat him like a dog. 

Sir To, What, for being a Puritan i thy exquisite 
reason, dear knight ^ 

Sir jind, I have no exquisite reason for^t, but I have 
reason good enough. 

Mar, The devil a Puritan that he is, or any thing con- 
stantly but a time pleaser ; an aflbctioned ass, t that cons 
state without book, and utters it by great swarths :* the 
best persuaded of himself.so crammed,a8 he thinks, witU 
excellencies, that it is his ground of faith, that all, that 
look on him, love him ; and on that vice in him willmjr 
revenge find notable cause to work. 

Sir To. What wilt thou do ? 

Mar. I will drop in his way some dbseore epistles of 
love ; wherein, by the colour of his beard, the shape off 
his leg, the manner of his gait, the ^xpressure of his 
eye, forehead, and complexion, he shall find himself 
most feelingly personated : I can write very like my 
lady, your niece ; on a forgotten matter we can hardly 
make distinction of our hands. 

Sir To. Excellent ! I smell a device. 

Sir And, I have't in my nose too. 

Sir To, He shall think, by the letters that thou wilt 
drop, that they come from my niece, and that she is in 
love with him. 

Mar, My purpose is, indeed, a horse of that colour. 

Sir And, And your horse now would make him an ass. 

Mar, Ass, I doubt not. 

Sir And, O, *twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you : I know, my physic 
will work with him. I will plant yon two, and let the 
fool make a third, where he shall find the letter ; observe 
his construction of it. For this night, to bed, and dream 
^on the event. Farewell. [Exif. 

Sir To. Good night, Penthesilea.« 

Sir And. Before me, she's a good wench. 

Sir To, She's a beagle, true-bred, and one that adores 
me ; What o'that f 



[il Affectim*d means affected, 
CO A smarth i« is much gratf c 
(Fbfs scythe, ST££V. 



STEEV. 
. I or com as a-mower cots down ««.Me ttrdbe 
^Fbfs scythe, ST££V. £3] * c. AmtBWi. STEEV. 
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Sir And, I was adored once too. " 

Sir To, Let's to bed, knight.— Thou hadst need 
send for more money. 

Sir Jind, If I cannot recover your niece, I am a foul 
way out. 

Sir To, Send for money, knight ; if thou hast her not 
i* the end, call me Cut.» 

Sir And. If I do not, never trust me, take it how you 
will. 

Sir To, Come, come ; 1*11 go bum some sack, 'tis too 
late to go to-bed now : Come, knight ; come, knight. 

\^Ex€unt. 
SCENE IV. 

A Room in the DukeU Palace. Enter Duie, Viola, Cvrxo, 
and others, 

Duke, Give me some music :— -Now, good-morrow, 
friends :— 
Now, good Cesario, but that piece of song. 
That old and antique song we heard last night ; 
Methought, it did relieve my passion much ; 
More than light airs and recollected terms. 
Of these most brisk and giddy-paced times :— . 
—Come, but one verse. 

Cur, He is not here, so please your lordship, that 
ishould sing it. 

Duke, Who was it ? 

Cur, Feste, the jester, my lord ; a fool, that the lady 
Olivia's father took much delight in : he is about the 
house. 

Duke. Seek him out, and play the tune the while. 

[Exit Curio. — Music, 
— Come hither, boy ; If ever thou shalt love. 
In the sweet pangs of it, remember me : ^ 
For, such as I am, all true lovers are ; 
Unstaid and skittish in all motions else. 
Save, in the constant image of the creature 
That is belov'd. — How dost thou like this tune ? 

Tio. It gives a very echo to the seat 
Where Love is thron'd. 

Duke. Thou dost speak masterly : 

- ■" 

[3] i-e. caU me horse. So, Falitaffin King Henry IV. P. I : •'— tpit in my 
face, call me hone." Curtal, which occurs m another of our author's plays, 
(Le. a horse, whose uil has been docked^} and Cut, were probably synony- 
n^BS. MAL. 

19 VOL. III. 
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My life upon*t, young though thou art, thine eye 
Hath stayM vpon sone favour that tt loves ; 
Hath it not, boy f 

Via. A little, by your favour. 

Duke. What kind of woman is't ^ 

Vio. Of your complexion. 

Duke. She is not worth thee then. Whatyears* i'faith ? 

ViQ. ^bg«:«t your ]Fear8, my lord. 

DukefToo old, by heaven ; Let still the woman take 
An elder than hers^ ; so wears she to him. 
So sways she level in her husband's heart. 
For, boy, however we do praise ourselves, 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm. 
More longing, waving, sooner lost and worti. 
Than women's are.^ 

Fio. I think it well, my lord. 

Duke. Then let thy love be younger than thyself. 
Or thy affection cannot hold the bent : 
For women are as roses ; whose fair lower, 
Being once display'd, doth fell that very hour^ 

Vio. And so they are : alas, that they are so ; 
To die, even when they to perfection grow ! 
Re-enter Cvrio, and Clown. 

Duke* O fellow, come, the song we had last night : 
—-Mark it, Cesario ; it is old, and plain : 
The spinsters and the knitters in the sun. 
And the free maids* that weave their thread with bones, 
Po use to chaunt it ; it is silly sooth,' 
And dallies with the innocence of love, 
JLike the old age. * 

Clo. Are you ready, sir ? 

Duke. Ay ; pr'ythee, sing, \Muuc. 

SONG. 
Clo. Come ceoioyf come amay^ deaths 

And in sad cypress let me be laid:'' 
Fly OKiayfJiy away, breath ; 
/ am slain by ajmr cruel maid. 

£43 Frse is* perluif«, vacant, aneiigaged, easy in mind. JOHNSON. 

f5] It it plains simple tratlv JOHNS. 

£6] The old age is tlie ages past, the times of simplicity. JOHNSON. 

[73 i.e. in a skrood oScyprea or cyprui. Thus AxxxStycm, in the Winter* i . 
talez "Lawn as white as driven snow« 

" Cyprus black as e'er was crow." 
There was both black and white cyprm* as there is still black and whlt« 
crape s »nd ancient shnwds were alwsQrt made of^helattcr, SX££V. 
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My shroud ^inhiiCt stuck all withye^ 

O, prepare it ; 
My part of death no one so true 

Did share it. 

Kot afivwer^ not afi(mer svueet'. 

On my black coffin let there be strovm ,• 
Notafriendy not a friend greet 

My poor corpse, nahere my bones shall bt thrcnon : 
A thousand thousand sighs to sofx. 

Lay me, O, vshere 
Sad true lover ne^erjlnd my grave^ 
To V)eep there. 

Duke. There's for thy pains. 

Clo. No pains, sir ; I take pleaaure in singing, sir. 

Duke, ril pay thy pleasure then. 

Ch, Truly, ^r, and pleasure will be paid, one time 
or another. 

Duke. Give me now leave to leave thee. 

Clo. Now, the melancholy god protect thee ; and the 
tailor make thy doublet of changeable tafiata, for thy 
mind is a very opal ! &— -I would have men of such con- 
stancy puttosea,that their business might beevery thing, 
and their intent every where ; for that's it, that always 
makes a good voyage of nothing. Farewell. [Exit* 

Duke. Let all the rest give place. 

lExe. Curio and AttendantM. 
—Once more, Cesario, 
Get thee to yon' same sovereign cruelty : 
Tell her, my love, more noble than the world. 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands ; 
The parts that fortune hath bestowM upon her. 
Tell her, I hold as giddily as fortune ; 
But 'tis that miracle, and queen of gems. 
That nature pranks her in, attracts my soul. 

Vio. But, if she cannot love you, sir t 

Duke. I cannot be so answer'd. 

Vio. 'Sooth, but you most 
Say, that some lady, as, perhaps, there is, 

[8] So MUtoR, describing the walls of heaven : 

*• With optU tow'rs, and b.ittlements adorn'd. 
The opal is a gem which varies its appearance as it it viewed in CDflerent 
lights. *' In the opal (says P. Hollsmd's translation of VMnj^tVat. History, B. 
XXXVU. c. 6.) you shall sre the burntng fire of the carbuncle or robie* the 
glorioas purple of the amethyst* the green sea of the emerand, and «U glit- 
tering together wixtd after an incredible manner.^' STEEV. 
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Hath for your love a& great a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia : you cannot love her ; 
You tell her so ; M«st she not then be answer**! ? 

Duke. There is no woman's sides. 
Can 'bide the beating of so strong a passion 
As love doth give my heart : no woman's heart 
So big, to hold so much ; they lack retention. 
Alas, their love may be call'd appetite, — 
No motion of the liver, but the palate, — 
That suffer surfeit, cloymeat, and revolt ; 
But mine is all as hungry as the sea, 
And can digest as much : make no compare 
Between that love a woman can bear me. 
And that I owe Olivia. 

Fio, Ay, but I know, 

Duke. What dost thou know ? 

Fio, Too well what love w^omen to men may owe : 
In faith, they are as true of heart as we. 
My father had a daughter lov'd a man. 
As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 
I should your lordship. 

Duk^ And what's her history } 

Fio:^ blank, my lord : She never told her love^ 
But let concealment, like a worm i' the bud. 
Feed on her damask cheek r she pin'd in thought ; 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy. 
She sat like patience on a monument, 

Smiling at grief. ^ Was not this love, indeed ? _^ 

£9] Mr. Theobald Bappo8^8 this might possibly be borrovedfrom Chancer. 
** And her besidis wonder discreetlte 
Dame pacience yRitting there I fonde 
Wiih race pale, upon a hill of sonde." 
And adds: "Ifhew.is indebtrd, however, for the first rude draught. How 
amply has he repaid that debt, in heightening thr. picture i How much does 
the green and yellcnv melancholy, tranbcend tte old bard's pale face : the mm- 
ument his hill of sand."'-\ hope this critic does not imagine Shakspeare 
meant to give us ,« picture of the face of patience, by his green and yellow tnel" 
anc/io/y ; becanse, hes<.y8 it tpanscendiis the pale face of patici.ce given us 
• by Ch ucer. To throw patience into a fit of melancholy, would be indeed 
very extraordinary Thr green and yeflo'w then belonged not to patience, 
but to her who s »r like patience- To give patience a pale f5«ce was proper ; 
and hu) Shakspeare drscribed her, h had dont it as Chiucer did. But 
Shakspeare is spe kin^ of a marble statue of patience ; Chaucer of patie'ce 
lierseif. And ht two represer tations of h^r are in quite different views. 
Ot r poet Kpeaki.gof a despairing lover, judiciously compares her to patience 
exercised on the<uathof tii i«d« and reJatioits : which affords him thebeao- 
tifu. picture of patience on a mcnument Th old bard sp« aking of patience 
herself, directly, and > ot by comparison as judiciously draws her in that 
circumsi »ncr \v here she is most exercisr-d, and has occasion for all her virtue?; 
that IS tv> 8 ly under the losses of shipwreck. And now we see why she is. 
represented as sitting en a hill of sand, to design the s c ene to be the sea-shore 
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We men may say more, swear more : but, indeed, 
Our shows are more than will ; for still' we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 

Duke. But died thy sister of her love, my boy ? 

Vio, I am all the daughters of my father's house,' 
And all the brothers too ;<— and yet I know not :«-* 
Sir, shall I to this lady ? 

Duke. Ay, that's the theme. 
To her in haste ; give her this jewel ; say. 
My love can give no place, bide no denay.s [Exetmt^ 

SCENE V. 

Olivia'^ Garden, Enter Sir T«by Belch, Sir AndrbW 
AouE-CHBEK, and Fabian. 

Sir To, Come thy ways, signior Fabian. 

jFoS, Nay, I'll come ; if I lose a scruple of this sporty 
let me be b(»led to death with melancholy. 

Sir To, Would *st thou not be glad to have the nig- 
gardly rascally sheep-biter come by some notable shamed 

jFab. I would exok, man : you know, he brought me 
out of favour with my lady, about a bear-baiting here. 

Sir To, To anger him, we'll have the bear again ; 
and we will fool him black and blue :— Shull we not, sir 
Andrew f 

^ jfnd. An we do not, it is pity of our lives. , 

ft is finely imagined ; and one of the noble simplicities of that admtmblc 
poet. Bat the critic thought, in eood earnest, that Chaucer's invention was 
so barren, and his im rgination so btggarly, that be was not able to be at the 
ch^'gv of a lEonuoient for his goddrss, but left her, like a stroller, sanning 
herself upon a heap of Sctnd W AKB. 

Dr. Percy thinks, that grief may here mean grievance, in which sense it 
is us«d in Dr. Powel's Ht story of Wales, quarto, p 356 MAL. 

Ancient tomb». Indeed, (if we must construe grief into grievance, and 
Shrksjxare has certainly used the former word for the latter,) frequently 
e^ibit cumbcnt figares of the dece:ised, and over rhest- an image of Patience » 
witheat impropriety . might express a smile of complacence : 

" Her meek hands folded on he-^ modest breast. 

With calm submission lift the adoring eye 

Even to the storm that wrecks her." 

I «annot help adding, that, to smile at gr-ef, is as jnttifiable an expression 
as to rejoice at pfosperity, or repine at ill fortune- It is not necessary we 
should suppose the good or b»d event, i>i rither instance, is an object visible^ 
except to the eye of imagination. STEEVENS, 

CO This was the most artful answer that could be given. The question 
was of such a nature, that to have declined the appearance of a direct answer 
jsittst have ntised suspicion. This has the appearance of a direct answer, that 
the sister died of her love ; she (who pasiTed foi- a man) saying, she was all 
the diughters of her fath-^r's house WARE. 

C23 Denay, is denial. T« denay is an antiquated verb sometiraes used by 
Holioshed, STEEVENS. 

19* VOL. Ill, 
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Enter Maria. 

Sir To, Here comes the little villain :— How now, roy 
nettle of India ?3 

Mar. Get ye all three into the box-tree : Malv(dio's 
coming down this walk ; he has been yonder r' the sun, 
practising behaviour to his own shadow, this half hour : 
observe him, for the love of mockery ; for, I know, this 
letter will make a contemplative ideot of him. Close, 
in the name of jesting! [The men hide tkemselvee,'] 
Lie thou there ; [throfoa down a letter."] for here corner 
the trout that must be caught with tickling.'* 

{Exit Maria^ 
Enter MALvoLro. 

Mhl. 'Ti4 but fortune ; all is fortune. Maria once- 
told me« she did affect me : and I have heard herself 
come thus near, that, should she fancy, it should be one 
of my complexion. Besides, she uses me with a more 
exalted respect, than any one else that follows her» 
What should I think on't ? 

Sir To, Here's an over- weening rogue ! 

Eaih^ O, peace Y Contemplation madces a rare turkey- 
cock of him ; how he jets under his advanced plumes !*• 

Sir ,4nd, 'Slight, I could so beat the rogue :— 

Sir To. Peace, I say. 

MaL To be count Mialvolio ;— — 

Sir To, Ah, rogue ! 

Sir And, Pistol him, pistol him. ^ 

Sir To, Peace, peace ! 

Mai, There is example for't ; the lady of the Strachy^ 
married the yeoman of the wardrobe.* 

Sir And. Fie on him, Jezebel ! 

Fab. O, peace ! now he's deeply in ; look, how im- 
agination blows him. 
- — '■ - ' i' -^ i.i ii. — 11 I * ■ 

[3] Thf netth of India is the plant that prodoce* what is called cow itch* 
a ftuJMtance only used for the purpose of tormenting, by its itching quality. 

M. MASON- 

C4] Cogan, in his Haven of Health, 1595, will prove an able commentator 
on this passage : • This fish of nature loveth ilatterie : for, being in the 
water, it will suffer itseife to be ruh>ed and clawed, and so to be taken. Whose- 
example I would wish no maides to rollow, least they repent aftcrclaps." 

[5] To jet IS to strut, to agitate the body by a proud motian. STEEV- 

£61 Here is an allusion to some old story which I have not yet discovered. 
•^ JOHNSON. 

The story which our poet had in view, is perhaps alluded to by Lyly in 

Buphues ana his England, 1 580 : " assuring myself diere was a certain 

season when women are to be won ;. in the which momt- nts they have neither 
will ttf deny, nor wit to mlstruRt. Such a tim« I have read a young gertle- 
man found to obtam the love of the i)utcheS8 ofMilaine : such a time I havft 
hsard that a poor ytcman chose, to get the fairest lady in Mantua*" MAR 
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Mai. Having been three months married to her, sit- 
ting in my state, 7— 

Sir To, O, for a stone-bow, to hit him in the eye!^ 

Mai. Calling my officers about me, in my branched 
velvet gown ; having come from a day-bed, where I 
have left Olivia sleeping : 

Sir To. Fire and brimstone ! 

Fab. O, peace, peace I 

Mai. And then to have the hamour of state : and 
after a demure travel of regard* — telling them , I know 
my place, as I would they should do theirs, — to ask for 
my kinsman Toby : 

Sir To. Bolts and shackles ! 

Fab. O, peace, peace, peace ! now, now. 

Mai. Seven of my people, with an obedient start, 
make out for him : I frown the while ; and, perchance, 
wind up my watch, ^ or play with some rich jewel* 
Toby approaches ; court'sies there to me : * 

Sir To. Shall this fellow live ? 

Fab. Though our silence be drawn from us with cars, 
yet peace.* 

Mai. I extend my hand to him thus, quenching my 
familiar smile with an austere regard of control : 

Sir To. And does not Toby take you a blow o' the 
lips then f 

Mai. Saying, Co w«fw Toby ^my for tunes having cast trw 
•n yourneiccy give me this prerogative of speech ;— 

Sir To. What, what ? 

Mai. You must amend your drunkenness. 

Sir To. Out, scab ! 

Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the sinews of our plot. 

[7] A itaie, in ancient langnagr, signifies a chair with a canopy over it. 

STEEV. 

[8] That is, a cross-bow, a bow which shoots stones. JOHNS. 

C93 In our author's time watches were very nncommon. When Guy Faux 
was taken,it was urged as a circumstance of suspicion that a watch was found 
•pon him. JOHNS. 

[i] From this passage one might suspect that the manner of paying re- 
spect, which is now confined to females, was equally used bv the other itx. 
It 18 probable, howrver, that the yterd. court* iy wasemployeo to express act« 
ef civility and reverence by either men or women indiscriminately- REED. 

[2] I believe the true readini; is : " Tl-ough our silence be drawn from u» 
with cartSf yet peace." In The Two Gentlemen of Verona, one of the 
Clowns says : " I have a mistress, but who that is, a team of horses shall not 
pluck from me." So, in this play : **Oxen andwainropes will not bring 
them together." JOHNS. • 

It is wcU known that tan and €§rts have the same meanings STEEV. 
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MaL Besides y you vaste the treasure of your time 
wit h^a foolish knight ; 

Sir And. That's me, I warrant you. 

Mai, One Sir Andrew : 

Sir And. I knew, 'twas I ; for many do call me fool. 

Mai. What employment have we here ? 

{Taking ufi the letter. 

Fab. Now is the woodcock near the gin. 

Sir To. O, peace ! and the spirit of humours intimate 
reading aloud to him ! 

MaL Bv my life, this is my lady'^ hand : these be her 
very C's, ner U% and her T's ; and thus makes she her 
great P's. It is, in conteinpt of question, her hand. 

Sir And. Here Cs, her tTs, and her T's : Why that ? 

Mai, [Reads.] To the unknown beloved^ this^and my 
good wishes : her very phrases !— By your leave, wax- 
— — .Soft !— and * the impressure her Lucrece, with 
which she uses to seal : 'tis my lady : To whom should 
this be ? 

Fab. This wins him, liver and all. 

Jiia/. [Reads.] Jove knows ^ I love : 
But who ? 
Lifis do not move. 
No man must know, 
JVb man must know. — What follows ? the numbers altered ! 
— Ab man must know : — If this should be thee, Malvolio ^ 

Sir To, Marry, hang thee, brock !* 

MaL I may command, where I adore : 

But silence, like a Lucrece knife. 
With bloodless stroke my heart doth giore / 

M, O, A, I, doth sway my life. 

Fab. A fustian riddle ! 

Sir To. Excellent wench, say I. 

MaL M, O, A, I, doth sway my /(/*<?.— ^Nay, but first, 
let me see, — let me see, — let me see. 

Fab. What a dish of poison has she dressed him ! 

Sir To. And with what wing the stannyel checks at it !' 

MaL I may command where I adore. Why, she may 
command me ; 1 serve her, she is my lady. Why, this 

[4] i. €. badger. He utes the word as a term of conteinpt. as if ht had said, 
hang thee» car ! Out, filth ! to stink like a brock being proverbial. RITSON. 

[5] Stannyel^ is the name of a kind of hawk. HANMBR. 

To^ec/k. says Latham in his book of Falconry is, *' whm crows, rookf^ 
pies or other birds, cominR in view of Uie hawk/ ibe fonaketb her lauiral 
flight to fly at them." STEE V. 
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is evident to any formal capacity. There is no obstruc- 
tion in this ;-^And the end» What should that alpha- 
betical position portend Mf I could make that resemble 
something in me» Softly ! M, O, A, I. 

Sir To. 0,ay ! makeup that : — he is now at a cold scent. 

Fab. Sowter will cry upon't, for all this, though it be 
as rank as a fox.^ 

MaL My — Malvolio ; A/, — why, that begins my 

name. 

Fab. DJd not I say, he would work it out ? the cur 
is excellent at faults. 

MaL ikf,— But then there is no consonancy in the se- 
quel ; that suffers under probation r A should follow, 
but O doesi 

Fab. And O shall end, I hope.'' 

Sir To. Ay, or I'll cudgel him, and make him cry O, 

MaL And then / comes behind. 

Fab. Ay,and you had any eye behind you, you might see 
more detraction at your heels, than fortunes before you. 

MaL M, O, A, I ; — This simulation is not as the for- 
mer r— and yet, to crush this a little, it would bow to 
me, for every one of these letters are in my name. Soft ; 
here follows prose.— -7/* this fall into thy hand, re^ 
volve. In my stars lam above thee ; but be not afraid 
of greatness : Some are born greats some achieve great' 
nessy and some have greatness thrust ufion them. Thy 
fates open their hands ; let thy blood and sfiirit embrace 
them. Andy to inure thyself to what thou art like to 
bey cast thy humble slough, and afif tear fresh. Be opfio^ 
site with a kinsmaUy surly with servants : let thy tongue 
tang arguments of state ; put thyself into the trick of 
singularity : She thus advises theCy that sighs for thee. 
Remember who commended thy 'yellow stockings ; and 
wished to see thee ever cross-gartered : I suy, remem- 
ber. Go to ; thou art made, if thou desirest to be so ; 
if not y let me see thee a steward stilly the fellow ofser- 
vantSyand not worthy to touch fortune^ s fingers. Fare* 
welL She that would alter services with theCy 

The fortiinate^unhappy. 

Day-light and champian discovers not more ; jthis is open. 
I will be proud, I vvill read politic authors, I will baffle 

£61 Soivter is here, I suppose, the name of a hoMiid. S FEEV 
C7] By is meant what we now c U a hempen collar. JOHN;S. 
I believe be meiins only, it shall cmUn si^hinz. STEEv. 
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^r Toby, I "will wash off gross acqaaintance* I will be 
point'devicCi the very man. I do not now fool myself, to 
let imagination jade me ; for every reason excites to this, 
that my lady loves me. She did commend my yellow 
stockings of late, she did praise my leg be'mg cross-gar- 
tered ; and in this she manifests herself to my love, and, 
with a kind of injunction, drives me to these habits of her 
liking. I thank my stars,! am happy. I will be strange,, 
stout, in yellow stockings, and cross-gartered, even. with, 
the swiftness of putting on. Jove, and my stars be prais- 
ed ! — Here is yet a postscript. Thou canat not choose but 
know who lam. If thou entertained my love, let it afi^ 
fiear in thy smiling' ; thy smiles become thee well : there- 
fore in my firesence stilt smile, dear my sweety Ifir'ythee^ 
—Jove, I thank thee. — I will smile ; I will do every thing 
that thou wilt have me. [Exit. 

Fab. I will not give my part of this sport for a pension 
•f thousands to be paid from the Sophy. 

Sir To, I could marry this wench for this device : 

Sir And, So could 1 too. 

Sir To, And ask no other dowry with her, but such 
another jest 

^n/er Maria. 

Sir And, Nor I neither. 

Fab, Here comes my noble gull-catcher. 

Sir To, Wilt thou set thy foot o' my neck ? 

Sir And. Or o* mine either ? 

Sir To, Shall I play my freedom at tray-trlp,andbt* 
come thy bond-slave ? 

Sir And. Tfaith, or I either ? 

Sir To. Why, thou hast put him in such a dream^ 
that, when the image of it leaves him, he must run mad. 

Mar, Nay, but say true ; does it work upon him ? 

Sir To, Like aqua-vitag with a midwife. ' 

Mar. If you will then see the fruits of the sport, 
mark his first approach before my lady : he will come 
to her in yellow stockings, and 'tis a colour she abhors ; 
and cross-gartered, a fashion she detests ; and he wiU 
smile upon her, which will now be so unsuitable to her 
disposition, being addicted to a melancholy as she is^ 
that it cannot but turn him into a notable contempt : 
if you will see it, follow me. 

Sir To, To the gates of Tartar, thou most excellent 
devil of wit 1 

Sir And, I'll make one to^ C^jteimf . 
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ACT III. 

^CENE I.-^LzviA^tf Garden. Etoer ViOLi^ om;^ C7««m wtf/i 
atabcr, 

Vio, SAVE thee, friend, and thy music : Dost thou 
live by thy tabor ? 

Clo. No, sir, I live by the church. 

Vio, Art thou a churchman ? 

Clo. No such matter, sir ; I do live by the church : 
for I do live at my house, and my house doth stand by 
the church. 

Vio. So thou may'st say, the king lies by a beggar, 
if a beggar dwell near him : or, the church stands l^ 
thy tabor, if thy tabor stand by the church. 

Clo. You have said, sir.— To see this age !— A sen- 
tence is but a cheveril glove to a good wit ; How quick- 
ly the wrong side may be turned outward ! 

Vio. Nay, that's certain ; they, that dally nicely with 
words, may quickly make them wanton. 

Clo. I would therefore, my sister had had no name, sir. 

Vio. Why, mAn ? 

Clo. Why. sir, her name's a word ; and to dally with 
that word, might make my sister wanton : But, indeed, ,. 
words are very rascals, since bonds disgraced them. 

Vio. Thy reason, man } 

Clo. Troth, sir, I can yield you none without words ; 
and words are grown «o false, I am loath to prove reason 
with them. 

Vio. I warrant, thou art a merry fellow, mm! carest 
for nothing. 

Clo. Not so, sir, I do care for something : but in my 
conscience, sir, I do not care for you ; if that be to care 
for nothing, sir, I would it would make you invisible. 

Vio. Art not thou the lady Olivia's fool i 

Clo. No, indeed, air ; the lady Olivia has no folly : 
she will keep no fool, sir, till she be married ; and fools 
are as like kushands, as pilchards are to herrings, the 
husband's the bigger ; I am, indeed, not her fool, but 
her corrupter oi words. 

Vio. I saw thee late at the count Orsino's. 

Clo. Foolery, sir, does walk about the orb, like the 
^ua ; it shines every where. I would be sorry, sir, but 
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the fool should be as oft wiA your master, as with my 
mistress : I think, ^ I saw your wisdom there. 

Vio. Nay, an thou pass upon me, 1*11" no more with 
thee. Hold, there's expenses for thee. 

C/o. Now love, in his next commodity of hair, send 
thee a beard ! 

Vio, By my troth, I'll tell thee ; I am almost sick for 
one ; though I would not have it grow on my chin. Is 
thy lady within ? 

Clo. Would not a pair of these have bred, sir ? 

Vio. Yes, being kept together, and put to use. 

Clo, I would play lord Pandarus of Phrygia, sir^ to 
bring a Cressida to this Troilus.» 

Vio. I understand you, sir-; 'tis well bcgg'd. 

Clo, The matter, I hope, is not great, sir, begging but 
a beggar ; Cressida was a beggar. My lady is within, 
sir. I will construe to them whence you come ; who 
you are, and what you would, are out of my welkin : I 
might say, element ; but the word is over- worn. \Exit. 

Vio, This fellow's wise enough to play the fool ; 
And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit : 
He must observe their mood on whom he jests* 
The quality of persons, and the time ; 
And, like the haggard,* check at every fe&ther 
That comes before his eye. This is a practice. 
As full of labour as a wise man's art : 
For folly, that he wisely shows, is fit ; 
But wise men, folly-fallen, quite taint their wit 

Enter Sir Toby Belch aTid Sir Andrew Acub-cheeic:. 

Sir To, Save you, gentleman. 

Vio, And you, sir. 

Sir And, Dicu voua garde ^ monsieur. 

Vio, Mt votts ausai ; voire aerviteur. 

^ir And. I hope, sir, you are ; and 1 am yours. 

Sir To. Will you encounter the house i my niece is 
desirous you should enter, if your trade be to her. 

Vio. I am bound to your niece, sir : I mean, she is 
the list of my voyage.* 

Sir To, Taste your legs, sir, put them to motion. 

Vio. My legs do better understand me, sir, than I un- 
derstand what you mean by bidding me taste my legs. 

[9] See our author's play of Troilus and Creaida. JOHNS. 
Ci J The hawk called the haggard, if not well trained and watched«will fly 
after every bird without distinction. STEEV. 
- (2] The // ;; is the boand« Uiiitt« farthest point. 5OHNS. 
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Sir To, I mean, to go, ?ir, to enter. 

Vio* I will answer you with gait and entrance : But 
we are prevented. 

Enter Olivia anc/ Maria. 
— Most excellent accomplished lady, the heavens rain 
odours on you ! 

Sir And, That youth's a rare courtier ! Ruin odours ! 
well. 

Vio. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to your owA 
roost pregnant and vouchsafed ear. 3 

Sir And, Odours, firegnant, and vouchsafed :— III 
get 'em all three ready. 

OH, Let the garden door be shut, and leave me to my 
hearing. \Ex€. Sir Toby, Sir And. owe? Maria.] — 
Give me your hand, sir. 

Vio, My duty, madam, and most humble service. 

OH. What is your name ? 

Vio, Cesario is your servant's name, fair princess. 

OH. My servant, sir ! 'Twas never merry world, 
Since lowly feigning was call'd compliment : 
Yon are servant to the count Orsino, youth. 

Vio, And he is yours, and his must needs be yours ; 
Your servant's servant is your servant, madam. 

OH. For him, I think not on him : for his thoughts, 
'Would they were blanks, rather than fiU'd with me ! 

Vio, Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
On his behalf :— — 

OH. O, by yourleave, I pray you ; 
I bade you never speak again of him : 
But, would you undertake another suit, 
I had rather hear you to solicit that. 
Than music from the spheres. 

Vio, Dear lady, 

OH. Give me leave, I beseech you : I did send, 
After the last enchantment you did here, 
A ring in chace of you ; so did I abuse 
Myself, my servant, and, I fear me, you : 
Under your hard construction must I sit. 
To force that on you, in- a shameful cunning. 
Which you knew none of yours : What might you think ? 
Have you not set mine houour at the stake, 

C3] Pregnant tor rejidj. STEEV. 
Yoachs^ed for vouchsafing. M AL. 

20 VOL. III. 
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And baited it with all the ufiiniizzled thoughts 
That tyraimoQs heart can think ? To one of your receiving 
Enough is shown ; a Cyprus, « not a bosom. 
Hides my poor heart : 9d let me hear you speak. 

Fio, Ipityyoa. 

OH. That's a degree to love. 

Vio, No, not a grise ;* for 'tis a vulgat proof. 
That very oft we pity enemies. 

QiL Why, then, methinks, *tis time to smile again : 

world, how apt the poor are to be pf oud ! 
If one should be a prey, how much the better 

To fall before the lion, than the wolf ? IClock etfiket. 
The Clock upbraids me with the waste of time.— 
Be not a^aid, good youth, I will not have you : 
And yet, when wit and youth is come to harvest, 
Your wife Is like to reap a proper man : 
There lies your way, due west. 

Vio, Then westward-hoe :• 
Grace, and good disposition 'tend your ladyship ! 
You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by me f 
' Oil. Stay : 

1 pr'ythee, tell me, what thou think'st of me. 

Fio. That you do think, you are not what you aT*e. 

OH. If I think so, I think the same of you. 

Fio. Then think yon right ; I am not what 1 am. * 

OH. I would, you were as 1 would have you be ! 

Fio. Would it be better, madam, than I am, 
I wish it might ; for now I am your fool. 

OH. O, what a deal of scorn looks beautiful , 
In the contempt and anger of his lip ! 
A murd'rous guilt shows not itself more soon 
Than love that would seem hid : love'is night is noon. 
Cesario, by the roses of the spring. 
By maidhood, honour, truth, and every thing, 
I love thee so, that, maugre all thy pride. 
Nor wit, nor reason, can my passion hide. 
Do not extort thy reasons from this clause, 
For, that I woo, thou therefore hast no cause : 
But, rather, reason thus with reason fetter : 
Love sought is g6od, but given unsdught, is bettei^ 

Fio. By innocence I swear, and by my youth, 
I have one heart, one bosom, and one truth. 



C4I A cyprm is a transparent stuff. TOHNSON. 

r i;1 A step, sometimes written Fnese* from degrt$, French. 

[h2 This Is the namc^of a comcay by T. Decker, 1607. S 



JOHNS. 

STEEV. 
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And that no woman has ; nor never none 
Shall mistress be of it, save I alone. 
And so adieu, good madam ; never more 
Will I my master's tears to you deplore. 

OH. Yet come again : for thou, perhaps, may'st inove 
That heart,which now abhors, to like his love. [Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. 

A JRoem in Olivia'^ Mouse. Enter Sir Toby BxlcHi Sir 
Andrew Acvb-chesk, and Fabiah. 

Sir jind. No, faith, I'll not stay a jot longer. 

Sir To, Thy reason, dear venom, give thy reason. 

Fab. You must needs yield your reason, sir Andrew. 

Sir And.^ Marry, 1 saw your niece do more favours to 
tlie count's sei'ving-man, than ever she bestowed ux>cpi 
me ; I saw't i' the orchard. 

Sir To. Did she see thee tji^ while, old boy ? tell mc 
that. 

Sir And. As plain as I see you now. 

Fab. This was a great argument of love in her to- 
ward you. 

Sir And. 'Slight ! will you make an ass o' me ? 

Fab, I will prove it legitimate, sir, upon the oaths of 
judgment and reason. 

Sir To. And they have been grand jury-men, since 
befipre Noah was a sailor. 

Q'ab. She did show favour to the youth in your sight, 
only to exasperate you, to awake your dormouse valour, 
to put fire in your heart, and brimstone in your liver : 
You should then have accosted her ; and with some ex- 
cellent jests, fire-new from the mint, you should have 
banged the youth ftJto dumbness. This was looked for 
at your hand, and this was baulked : the double gilt of 
this opportunity you let time wash off, and you are now 
sailed into the north of my lady's opinion ; where you 
will hang like an icicle on a Dutchman's beard, unless 
you do redeem U by some laudable attempt, either pf 
valour, or pc^ic^ 

Sir And. And't be any way, Jt mu^t be with valoju^r ; 
for policy I hate : I had as lief be a Brownist,^ as a 
politician. 



iyl The Brc*\i3msts were so called froin Vir. Robert Bromne, a noted sepa- 
»att« f n Qiieeii Elisabeth's reign. (See Strypc'e Annah ofSH^en Miixakith, 
Vol. m. p. IS, i^, %e.) IB his life of Whic^j P* 9<3> ^ informs ju, that 
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Sir To, Why then, build nie thy fortunes upon the 
basis of valour. Challenge me the count's youth to 
fight with him ; hurt him in eleven places ; my niece 
shall take note of it : and assure thyself, there is no love- 
broker in the world can more prevail in man*s commen- 
dation with woman, than report of valour. 

Fab, There is no way but this, sir Andrew. 
, Sir And, Will cither of you bear me a challenge to him } 

Sir To, Go, write it in a martial hand ; * be curst and 
brief ; it is no matter how witty, so it be eloquent, and 
full of invention : taunt him with the licence of ink : if 
thou thqu*8t him some thrice, it shall not be amiss ; and 
as many lies as will lie in thy sheet of paper, although the. 
sheet were big enough for the bed of Ware in England, 
fiet 'em down ; go^ about it. Let there be gall enough 
in thy ink ; though thou write with a goose-pen, no 
matter : About it. 

Sir And, Where shall I find you ? 

Sir To, We'll call thee at the cubiculo : Go. 

[Exit Sir Andrew. 

Fab, This is a dear manikin to you, sir Toby. 

Sir To, I have been dear to him, lad ; some two thou- 
sand strong, or so. 

Fab. We shall have a rare letter from him : but youil 
not deliver it. 
%, Sir To, Never trust me then ; and by all means stir on 
the youth to an answer. I think,oxen and wainropes can- 
not hale them together. For Andrew, if he were opened, 
and you find so much blood in his liver as wi^l clog the 
foot of a flea, V\\ eat the rest of the anatomy. 

Fab, And his opposite, the youtl\, bears in his visage 
no great presage of cruelty. ^ 

Enter Maria. 

Sir To, Look, where the youngest wren of nine comes. 

Mar, If you desire the spleen, and will laugh your- 

Bro^ne, in the year 1580, " went off* from the separation, and came into the 
communion of the churcn. This Brcivne was descended from an ancient and 
honourable family in Rutlandshire ; his grandfather Frandt had a charter 
granted him by K. Uem^ VIII. and confirmed by act of parliament ; giving 
bhoa. leave '* to put on his hat in the presence of the king, or his heirs, or 
any lord spiritnaj or temporal in the land, and not to put it oOT, but for his 
own case and pleasure." Keat's History of Neto-England, AToL 1. p. 58. 

GREY. 

The Brmtnists seem, in the time q^ our author, to have been the constant 
objects of pc»p«itar satire. ST&KV^ 

[8] Martial hand» seems to be a careless scrawl, such as shtwed the 
writer to neglect ceremony. Cunt, is petulant, crabbed. A curst car, is a 
.dog that with little provocation snarls and bites. ' JOHNS. 
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selves into stitches, follow me : yon* gull Matvolio is 
turned heathen, a very renegado ; for there is no ehris<' 
tian, that noeans to he saved by believing rightly, can ev» 
er believe such impossible passages of grossnees. He's 
in yellow stockings. 

Sir To, And cross-gantered ? 

Mar, Most villainously ; like a pedant that keeps B> 
school i* the church.— I have dogged him, like his mur*- 
derer : He does obey every point of the letter that I 
dropped to betray him. He does smile his face into more 
lines« tixan are in the new map, with the augmentation of 
the Indies : you have not seen 6uch a thing as 'tis ; I ca& 
hardly forbear hurling things at him. I know, my lady 
will strike him ;* if she do, he'll smile, and take't for 
a great favour. 

Sir To, Come, b ring us, bring us where he is. lExeuni, 

SCENE III. 

A Street. JSnfer Antonio and Sebastian. 

Seb. I would not, by my will, have troubled you ; 
But, since you make your pleasure of your pains, 
I will no further chide you. 

jint. I could not stay behind you ; my. desire, 
More sharp than filed steel, did spur me forth ; 
And not all love to see you, (though so much. 
As might have drawn one to a longer voyage,) 
But jealousy what might befal your travel. 
Being skilless in these parts ; which to a stranger, 
Unguided, and unfriended, often prove 
Rough and unhospitable : My willing love. 
The rather by these arguments of fear. 
Set forth in your pursuit. 

Seb. My kind Antonip, 
I can no other answer make, but thanks. 
And thanks, and ever thanks : Often good turns 
Are shuffled off with such uncurrent pay : 
But, were my worth, as is my conscience, firm, 
Vou should find better dealing. What's to do t 
Shall we go see the reliques of this town ? 

jfnt. To-morrow, sir ; best, first, go see your lodging. 

[9] We may soppose^ that in m age when la^es struck tWr servanty, 
the box on the ear which Qpeen Elizabeth is said to have giv^ to the Ear 
of Essex, was not regarded as a transgression agaiait the mlos of Mmmon 
behaviottr. STOSV 

^* yoi.. in. 
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Scb» I am not wear^, and 'tis long to ni^t ; 
I pray fou, let us satidfy our eyes 
With the memorials, and the things of fame, 
That do renown this city. 

jint, 'Would, you'd pardon me ; 
I do not without danger walk these streets : 
Once, in a sea-fight, 'gainst the count his gallies, 
I did some service ; of such note, indeed. 
That, were I ta'en here, it would scarce be answer'd. 

Seb, Belike, you slew great number of his people. 

^nt. The offence is not of such a bloody nature ; 
Albeit the quality of the time, and quarrel, 
Mi^t well have given us bloody argument. 
it might have since been answer'd in repaying 
What we took from them ; which, for trs^&ck's sake^ 
Most of our city did : only myself stood out : 
For which, if 1 be lapsed in this place, 
I shall pay dear. 

Seb, Do not then walk too opes. 

jint. It doth not fit me. Hold, sir, here's my purse ; 
In the south suburbs, at the Elephant, 
Is best to lodge : I will bespeak*our diet. 
Whiles you beguile the time, and feed your knowledge. 
With viewing of the town ; there shall you have me. 

Seb, Why I your purse i 

Ant, Haply, your eye shall light up»n some toy 
You have desire to purchase ; and your store, 
I think, is not for idle markets, sir. 

Seb. I'll be your purse-bearer, and leave you for 
An hour. 

Jtnt, To the Elephant. 

Seb, I do remember. {Exeunn 

SCENE IV. 
Olivia'* Garden. JSnter Oi^ivjjl am/ Maria. 

OH, I have sent after him : He says, he'll come ; 
How shall I feast him f what bestow on him t 
For youth is bought more oft, than begg'd, or borrow'd* 
I speak too loud. 

Wherie is Malvolio f— he is sad, and civil. 
And suits well for a servant with my fortunes ;— 
Where is Malvolio t 

Mav. He's coming, madam ; 
But in strange manner. He is sure po8sess*d. 

OH. Why, what's the matter ? does he ravcf 
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Mar. No, madam, . 
,. He does nothing but smile : your ladyship 
Were best have guard about you, if he come ; 
For, sure, the man is tainted in his wits. ' 

OH. Go call him hither.— Pm as mad as he, 

If sad and merry madness equal be. 

Enter Ma lv olio. 
How now, Malvolio ? 

Mai. Sweet lady, bo, ho ! [SmileafantaBtically. 

OH. Smil'st thou ? l • y 

I sent for thee upon a sad occasion. 

Mai. Sad, lady i I could be sad : This does make some 
obstruction in the blood, this cross-gartering ; But what 
of that, if it please the eye of one, it is with me as the 
very true sonnet is : PleaMc one^ and please all. 

OH. Why, how dost thoa, man ? what is the matter 
with thee ? 

Mai. Not black in my mind, though yellow in my 
legs : It did come to his hands, and commands shall be 
executed. I think, we do know the sweet Roman hand. 

OH. Wilt thou goto bed, Malvolio? 

Mai. To bed t ay, swlsetwheart ; and I'll come to thee. 

OH. God comfort thee ! Why dost thou smile so, and 
kiss thy hand so oft i 

Mar. How do you, MalvoHo? 

MaL At your request ? Yes ; nightingalcsanswer daws. 

Mar. Why appear you with this ridiculous boldness 
before my lady ? 

MaL Be not afraid qfgreatneaa : — 'Twas well writ. 

OIL What meanest thou by that, Malvolio t 

Mai. Some are born great ^-^ 

OIL Ha ? 

MaL Some achieve greatness, — 

OH. What say'st thou i 

MaL jlnd some have greatness thrust ufion them. 

OH. Heaven restore thee ! * 

MaL Remember y who commended thy yellow stock- 
ings ;— 

OH. Thy yellow stockings ? 

MaL jlnd wished to see thee cross-gartered. 

Oli^ Cross-gartered ? 

MaL Go to : thou art made^ if thgu desirest to be so ;-— 

OH. Am I made? 

MaL If not, let me see thee a servant still. 

OIL Why, this is very midsummer madnesrs. 
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Enter Servant, 

Ser, Madam, ike young seotieviaB of the count Or- 
tino's it returned ; I could hardly <eAtre»t hinn back ; he 
attends your ladyship's pleasure. 

Oli. r\\ cone to him.^[£xit ^nf.]OQod Maria, let 
this fellow be looked «a Where's my cooain Tol^ i Let 
some of my people have a special care of him ; I would 
not have him miscarry for the half of my dowry. 

l£xe. Oli. and Maria. 

Mai. Oh, ho ! do you come near me now ^ no worse 
man than Sir Toby to look to me ^ This concurs direct- 
ly with t^e letter : she sends him on purpose, that I may 
appear stubborn to him ; for she incitfis me to that Ia 
the letter. Ca9t thy humlUe sloughy says she ;*— ^ ojk* 
fiosite with a kinnman^ Htriy vnth fcrvant^^'^et thy 
tongue tang with arguments qf atate^^^fiut thyself into 
the trick of singularity s — and, ccmsequently, s^s down 
the manner how ; as, a sad face, a reverend carriage, a 
slow:^ tongue, in the habit of some sir of note, and so forth. 
I have limed her ; but it is love*s doing* and Jo«e make 
xne thankful ! And, when she went awiqr now, Let this 
feilovf be looked to ;— Fellow !» not Malvolio, nor after 
my degree, but fellow. Why, every thing adheres to- 
gether ; that no dram of a scruple, no scruple of a scrof- 
ple, no obstacle, no incredulous or unsafe drcumfitance,— 
What can be said i Nothing, 4hat can be, can come be- 
tween me and the full prospect of my hopea. Well* 
Jove, not I, is the doer of this, and he is to be thanked. 

Re-enter "^Ik^ik^ with 5ir Toby Belch, c/irf Fabian. 

Sir To. Which way is he. in the jiame of sanctity ? If 
all the devils in hell be drawn in little, and Legion him- 
self possessed .him, yet ru speak to him. 

Fab. Here he is, here he is :— How is't with you, sir } 
how is*t with you, man ? 

* Mai. Go on ; I discard you ; let me enjoy my private ; 
gooff. 

Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend speaks within him ! 
did not I tell you ?— .Sir Toby, my lady prays you to 
have a care of him. 

Mai. Ah, ha ! does she so ? 

Sir To. Go to, go to ; peace, peajce, we must deal 

- " ■ ■ I . . I H I !■ 

Ca] Thit word, which originaUy siraiified emsptmon* was not yet totally 
Oegraded to its present mcaoiogi aod MiIy(«0 talin it mme fiivpsraMe 
•ewe. JOHNS. . 
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gently with him ; let me alone. How do you, Malvo- 
lio ? how is't with you } What, man ! defy the devil : 
consider, he*s an enemy to mankind. 

MaL Do you know what you say ? 

Mar, La you, an you speak ill of the devil, how he 
takes it at heart ^ Pray God, he be not bewitched ! 

Fab, Carry his water to the wise woman. 

Mar, Marry, aad it shall be done to-morrow morn- 
ing, if I live. My lady would not lose him for more than 
111 say. 

Mai, How now, mistress ? 

Mar. O lord ! 

Sir To, Pr*ythee, hold thy peace ; this is not the way : 
Da you not see, you move him? let me alone with him. 

Fab, No way but gentleness ; gently, gently : the 
fiend is rough, and will not be roughly used. 

Sir To, Why, how now, my bawcock i how dost 
thou, chuck i' 

MaL Sir .> 

Sir To, Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, man ! 'tis 
not for gravity to play at cherry-pit with Satan : Hang 
him, foul collier !3 

Mar. Get him to say his prayers, good sir Toby, get 
him to pray. 

MaL My prayers, minx ? 

Mar, No, I warrant you, he will not hear of godliness. 

MaL Go, hang yourselves all ! you are idie shallow 
things : I am not of your element ; you shall know more 
hereafter. [Exit, 

Sir To, Is't possible > 

Fab. If this were played upon a stage now, I could con- 
demn it as aa improbable fiction. 

Sir To. His very genius hath taken the infection of the 
device, man. 

Mar, Nay, pursue him now ; lest the device take air^ 
and taint. / - 

Fab. Why, we shall make nim mad, indeed. 

Mar, The house will be the quieter. 

Sir To, Come, we'll have him in a dark room, and 
bound. My niece is already in the belief that he is mad ; 
we may carry it thus, for our pleasure, and his penance, 
till our very pastime, tired out of breath, prompt us to 
have mercy on him : at which time, we will bring the 

C33 '^c devil is called C9llier for his blackness : •' Like Will to like, qjuotl^ 
Hie Oevil t9 the CoUier." JOHNS. 
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device to the bar, and crawB Uiee for « fiader of tsoA* 
men,* But see, but see. 

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-cheek. 

Fab. More matter for a May mor^iing. 

Sir And, Here's the challenge, readit ; I warrant, . 
there's vinegar and pepper in't. 

Fab. Is't so saucy ? 

Sir And. Ay, is it f I warrant him ; do but read* 

Sir To. Give me. [Reads.] Youth^ whataoevpr t/ici4 
art, thou art but a scurvy felloiv. 

Fab. Good, and valiant. 

Sir To. Wonder not, nor admire naf in fky mind, 'whjf 
I do call thee so, for J will sJiow thee no reaaonfor'f. 

Fab. A good note : that keeps you from the blow of 
the law. 

Sir To. Thou comeat to the lady Olivia-t and in my 
night she uses thee kindly : but thOu lieat in thy throQh 
that is not the matter I challenge thee for. 

Fab. Very brief, and exceeding good seBse-l^M. 

Sir To. /will tvay-lay thee going home ; when if it 
be thy chance to kill me,-'"-' 

Fab, Good. 

Sir To, Thou killest me like a rogue and q> villain* 

Fab. Still you keep o' the wi^dy fide of t)i§ law : 
Good. 

Sir To. Fare thee well ; and Godhave mefcy ufionone 
of our sQuU I He may have mercy u^fion min^ ; but my 
hofie is better, and so look to thyself, Thy/rlen4$ Uf 
thou usest him, and thy sworn enemy. 

Andesw AG1J9t;PH|:¥:K. 

Sir To. If this letter move him not, his legs cannot : 
Illgive'thira. 

Mar. You may have very fit occasion for't ; he is now 
in some commerce with my lady, and will by and by 
depart. 

Sir To. Go, sir Andrew ; scout me for him at the 
corner of the orchard, like a bum-bailiff: so soon as 
ever thou seest him, draw ; and, as thou drawest, swear 

[4] This \%, I think, an allusion to the nvitch-finders, who were verybnsy. 

finders of madmen must h^ve been those who acted and^r the wnt De tw 
natlca inqntrsttdo ; i'j virtue whtreof they found thf man mad- It docB not 
appea - rh j^ a finder of madmen was ever a profcysiQiv wfaich wa» mpft cer- 
toiniy the case wkh tititch-finders, KITSOjIf . 
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horrible :' loir it eoroes to pass oft, H&at a terrible oath, 
with a swaggering accent sharply twanged off, gtTes 
manhood more approbation than ever proof itself would 
hate earned him. Away. 

Sir And. Nay, let me alone for swearing. TExif, 
Sir To. Now will not I deliver his tetter : for the be- 
haviour of the young gentleman gives him out to be of 
good capaciiy and breeding ; his employment between 
his lord and my niece confirms no less ; therefore this 
letter, being so excellently ignorant, will breed no terror 
In the youth, he will find it comes from a clodpole. 
But, sir, I will deliver his challenge by word of mouth ; 
set upon Ague-cheek a notable report of valour ; and 
drive the gentleman, (as, I know, his youth will aptly re- 
ceive it,) into a most hideous opinion of his rage, skill, 
fury, and impetuosity. This will so fright them both, 
that they will kill one another by the look, like cocka- 
trtccs. 

Enter OttviA andWiOhA. 

Fab. Here he comes with your niece : give them way, 
till he take leave, and presently after him. 

Sir To. I will meditate the while upon some horrid 
message for a challenge. 

lExeunt Sir Toby, Fabian, ant/ Maria. 

Oli. I have said too much unto a heart of stone. 
And laid mine honour too unchary out : 
There's something in me, that reproves my fault ; 
Bot such a headstrong potent fault it is. 
That it but mocks reproof. 

Fio. With the same 'haviour that your passion bears. 
Go on my master's griefs. 

Oli. Here, wear this jewel for me, 'tis my picture ; 
Refuse it not, it hath no tongue to vex you : 
And, 1 beseech you, come again to-morrow. 
What shall you ask of me, that I'll deny ; 
That honour, sav'd, may upon asking give ? 

Fio. Nothing but this, your true love for my master. 

Oli. How with mine honour may I give him that 
Which I have given to you t 

Fio. I will acquit you. 

Oli. Well, come again to-morrow : Fare thee well ; 
A fiend, like thee, might bear my soul to hell. [Exit. 

[5] Adjectives are oftecn used by <m author and hit eontemporariet* ad- 
verbially. MAL. 
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~^ Re-enter Sir Toby Eelcu, and Fabian. 

Sir To. Oentleroan, God save thee. 

Vio. And you, sir. 

Sir To, That defence thou hast, betake thee to't : of 
what nature the wrongs are thou hast done him, I know 
not ; but thy interceptor, full of despight, bloody as the 
hunter, attends thee at the orchard end : dismount thy 
tuck, be yare in thy preparation, for thy assailant is 
quick, skilful, and deadly. 

Fio. You mistake, sir ; I am sure, no man hath any 
quarrel to roe ; my remembrance is very free and clear 
from any image of offence done to any man. 

Sir To. You'll find it otherwise, I assure you : there- 
fore, if you hold your life at any price, betake you to 
your guard ; for your opposite hath in him what youth* 
strength , skill, and wrath, can furnish man withal. 

Fio» I pray you, sir, what is he ? 

Sir To. He is knight, dubbed with unbacked rapier, 
and on carpet consideration ;* but he is a devil in 
private brawl : souls and bodies hath he divorced three ; 
and his incensement at this moment is so implacable, 
that satisfaction can be none but by pangs of death and 
sepulchre : hob, nob,? is his word ; give't, or take't. 

Fio. I will return again into the house, and desire some 
conduct of the ^ady. I am no fighter. I have heard of 
some kind* of men, that put quarrels purposely on others, 
to taste their valour : belike, this is a man of that quirk. 

Sir To. Sir, no; his indignation derives itself out of a 
very competent injury ; therefore, get you on, and give 
him his desire. Back you shall not to the bouse, unless 
you undertake that with me, which with as much safety 
you might answer him: therefore, on, or strip your 
sword stark naked ; for meddle you must, that*s cer- 
tain, or forswear to wear iron about you. 

Fio. This is as uncivil, as strange. I beseech you, do 
me this courteous office, as to know of the knight what 
my offence to him is ; it is something of my negligence, 

[6j That is, he is no soldier by profession, not a Knight Baaneret, dubbed 
in the field of battle, but, on carpet consideration, at a festivity or on some 
peaceable occasion, when knights receive their dignity kneeling, not on the 
ground as in war, but on a carpet. This is, I believe, the originahof the-con- 
temptuons term i\ carpet-knight, w ho was naturally held in scorn by the mea 
of war. JOHNS. 

[7] Hob^ noi.— This adverb is corrupted from hap%;ne hap; as 'would ne 
tunUd, will us vjtll ; that is. let it happen or not; antt signifies atrandoai/ 
at the mercy ofchance. STEEV. 
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ACT III. Scene IV. 

Sir Andrew. Plague on't, an I thought he had been valiant, and so ciuning in 
fence, I'd have seen him danm'd ere I'd have challenged him. 
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nothing of my purpose. 

Sir To. I will do so. Signior Fabian, stay you by tlii< 
gentleman till my return. lExif Sir ToiY. 

Fio, Pray you, sir, do you know of this matter ? 

Fab. I know, the knight is incensed against you, eTeti 
to a mortal arbitrement ; but nothing of the circum- 
stance more. 

Fio. I beseech you, what manner of mui is he f 

Fab, Nothing of that wonderful promise, to read him 
by his form, as you are like to find him in the proof of 
his valour. He is, indeed, sir, the -most skilful, bloody, 
and fatal opposite that you could possibly have found itt 
any part of Illyria : Will you walk towards him f I will 
make your peace with him, if I can. 

Fio. I shall be much bound to you for't : I am one, 
that would rather go with sir priest, than sir knight : I 
care not who knows so much of my mettle. [Exeunt. 

Re-enter Sir T^oby, with Sir Andrew. 

Sir To. Why, man, he's a very devil ; I have not seen, 
such a virago. I had a pass with him, rapier, scabbard^ 
and an, and he gives me the stuck-in,* with such a mor- 
tal moUoa, that h is inevitable ; and on the answer, he 
pa3rs you* as surely as your feet hit the ground they 
step on : They say, he has been fencer to the Sophy. 

Sir And. Pox on't, 1*11 not meddle with him. 

^> To. Ky% but he will not now be pacified : Fabiati 
can scarce liold him yonder. 

Sir And. Plague on't ; an I thought he had been val- 
iant, and so cunning in fence, I'd have seen him damned 
ere I'd have challenged him. Let him let the matter 
slip, and I'll give him my horse, grey Capilet. 

Sir To, I'll make the motion : Stand here, make a 
good show on't ; this shall end without the perdition of 
souls : Marry, I'll ride your horse as well as I ride you. 

{Aside, 
Re'-enter Fabian and Viola. 

I have his horse, \^To Fab.] to take up the quarrel ; 
have per-suaded him, the youth's a devil. 

Fab. He is as horribly copceited of him I* and pants» 
and looks pale, as if a bear were at his heels. 

[8] The stuck it a conmpted abbreviation of the stoccata, an Italian term 
in fencing. STEEV. CqI i. e- hit$ yoa, does for you. STEEV. 

Ci 3 Hut i8> be has as horrid an idea or conception of him. M AL. 
31 voi>. III. 
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Sir To. There's no remedy, sir ; lie will fight with 
you for his oath sake. Marry, he hath better bethought 
him of his quarrel, and he finds that now scarce to be 
worth talking of : therefore draw, for the supportance 
oi his vow ; he protests, he will not hurt you. 

Vio. Pray God defend roe i A. little thing would make 
me tell them how much I lack of a man. [Aside. 

Fab. Give ground, if you see him furious. 

Sir To. Come, sir Andrew, there's no remedy ; the 
gentleman will, for his honour's sake, have one bout with 
you ; he cannot by the duello avoid it :^ but he has 
promised me, as he is a gentleman and a scddier, he will 
not hurt you. Come on ; to't. 

Sir And. Pray God, he keep his oath ! [Draiua. 

Enter Antonio. 
Vio. I do assure you, 'tis against my will. \Drav)». 
Ant. Put up your sword ;— If this young gentleman 
Have done OTOnce, I take the fault on me ; 
If you offend him, I for him defy you. [Drawing. 

Sir To. You, sir ? why, what are you ? 
Ant. One, sir, that for his love dares yet do more 
Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 
Sir To. Nay, if you be an undertaker, ^ I am forymi. 

[Draw9, 
Enteriivo Officers. 
Fab. O good sir Toby, hold ; here come the officers. 
Sir To. I'll be with you anon. [To Antonio. 

Vio. Pray, sir, put up your sword, if you please. 

[To Sir Andrew. 
Sir And. Marry, will I, sir ; — and, for lAiat I promised 
you, ril be as good as my word : He will bear you easi- 
ly, and reins well. 

1 Off. This is the man ; do thy office. 

2 Off. Antonio, I arrest thee at the smt 
Of count Orsino. 

Ant. You do mistake me, sir. 
. 1 Off. No, sir, no jot ; I know your favour welU 

£23 i. e. By the laws of the Duello^ which, in Shakspeare't time, were set- 
tled with the utmost nicety. STEKV. 

[33 Undertakers were persons employed liy the King's purveyors to take 
op provisions for the royal household, and were nodoubt exceedingly odioos. 
Sut still, I think, the speaker intends aguibble ; the simple meaning of the 
word being one who undertakes^ or takes up the qoarrel or business of 
another. RITSON. 
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Though now you have no sea-cap on your head.--— - 
Take him away ; he knows, I know him well. 

jint. I must obey. — This comes with seeking you ; 
But there's no remedy ; I shall answer It. 
What will you do ? Now my necessity 
Makes me to ask you for my purse : It grieves me 
Much more, for what I cannot do for you. 
Than what befals myself. You stand ama^'d ; 
But be of comfort. 

2 Off, Come, sir, away. 

^nt, I must entreat of you some of that money. 

Vio, What money, sir ? 
For the fair kindness you have show'd me here. 
And, part, being prompted by your present trouble^ 
Out of my lean and low ability 
I'll lend you something : my having is not much ; 
III make division of my present with you : 
Hold, there is half my coflfer. 

^nt. Will you deny me now ? 
Is't possible, that my deserts to you 
Can lack persuasion ? Do not tempt my misery, 
Lest that it make me so unsound a man. 
As to upbraid you with those kindnesses 
That I have done for you. 

Vio. 1 know of none ; 
Kor know I you by voice, or any feature : 
I hate ingratitude more in a man, 
Than lying, vainness, babbling, drunkenness. 
Or any taint of vice, whose strong corruption 
Inhabits our frail blood. 

^nt, O heavens themselves ! 

2 Off. Come, sir, I pray you, go. 

Ant. Let me speak a little. This youth that you see 
here, 
I snatch'd one half out of the jaws of death ; 
Reliev'd him with such sanctity of love, — 
And to his image, which, methought, did promise 
Most venerable worth, did I devotion. 

1 Off. What's that to us ? The time goes by ; away, 

jint. But, O, how vile an idol proves this god ! — 
Thou hast, Sebastian, done good feature shame. — 
In nature there's no blemish, but the mind ; 
None can be call'd deform'd, but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty ; but the beauteous-evil 
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Are empty trvnlis, o'erfioumli'd by the devU.4 

1 Off, The roan grows mad ; away with him. 
— Come, come» sir. 

jint. Lead me on. {JExe, Officers with Aktonio. 

Vio. Methinks, his words do from such passion fly, 
That he believes himself ; so do not I. 
Prove true, imagination, O, prove true. 
That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for you ! 

Sir To, Come hither, knight ; — come hither, FabiaMl i 
We'll whisper o'er a couplet or two of most sage saws. 

Fio. He nara'd Sebastian ; I my brother know 
Yet living in my glass ;^ even such, and so, 
In favour wa( my brother ; and he went 
StiU in this fashion, c<^ur, omamentt 
For him I imitate : O, if it prove. 
Tempests are kind« and salt waves fresh in love ! lExit. 

Sir 7*(h A very dishonest paltry boy, and more a cow- 
ard than a hare : his dishonesty appears, in leaving hi^ 
friend here in necessity, and denying him ; and for his 
cowardship, ask Fabian. 

JFab, A coward, a moat devout coward, veligtotts iait. 

Sir Jind, 'Slid, I'll aftier him again, and beat himt 

Sir To, Do, cuff him JOimdly, bntaever draw thy swords 

Sir JmL An I do not,^ [£m$^ Sir Aiioa£W« 

J^cb, Come, let's see the event. 

Sir To, I dare lay any money, 'twill be nothing yet« 

{Mxeunt, 

ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— TAe Street before Olivia's House. Inter Se- 
bastian and Ctvvm, 

Clown. 
WILL you make me believe, that 1 am not sent for you ? 

Seb, Go to, go to, thou art a foolish fellow ; 
Let me be clear of thee. 

[4] In the time of Shakspeare. trwiks. which are now depositcfd in lumber- 
fOoow. or othsr oiMcare |>Iaces, were part of the fbmitore of ^Kirtmrntt in 
which company was received- I have seen omrt than one of tlirs^* as old as 
the time of our poet. They wer*- ricbl} ornamented on the tops and sides# 
with scroH work^ emblematical dtvices. Sec and were ekvatedon feet. 

STEEV. 

[5] I suppos.' Viola means— il5 often as Ibehold myseffin my ghss, I think 
I see my hrvther mlive .* I. e I acknowledt;^ that his tdcmfataKcf swvivies is 
the reaection of my own igwc STfi£V« 
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Qo. Well heW out, i* faith ! No, I do not know yoir ; 
nor V am not sent to you by my lady, to bid you come 
speak with her ; nor your name is not master Cesario ; 
nor this is not my nose neither.^-Kothing, that is so, is so. 

Seb. I pr'y thee, vent thy folly some where else ; Thou 
know'st not me. 

Clo, Vent my folly ! He has heard that word of some 

freat man, and now applies it to a fool. Vent my folly ! 
am afraid this great lubber, the world, will prove a cock- 
ney. — I pr'ythee now, ungird thy strangeness, and tell 
me what I shall vent to my lady ; Shall I vent to her, 
that thou art coming ? 

Seb. I pr'ythee, foolish Greek,* depart from me ; 
There's money for thee ; if you tarry longer, 
I shall give worse payment. 

Clo, By my troth, thou hast an open hand : — These 
wise men, that give fools money, get themselves a good 
report after fourteen years* purchase.' 

Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Tobt, and Fabian. 

Sir And, Now, sir, have I met you again f there's for 
you. [Striking See ASTiAU, 

Seb» Why, ihere^s for thee, and there, and there : 
Are all the people mad f [Beating Sir Andrew.* 

Sir To, Hold, sir, or I'll throw your dagger o'er the 
house. 

Clo, This will I tell my lady straight : I would not be 
in some of your coats for two-pence. {Exit Clown. 

Sir To, Come on, sir; hold. [Holding Seb. 

Sir jind. Nay, let him alone, I'll go another way to 
work with him ; I'll have an action of battery against 
him, if there be any law in Illyria : though I str\>ck 
him first, yet it's no matter for that. 

Seb. ,Let go thy hand. 

Sir To. Come, sir, I will not let you go. Come, my 
young soldier, put up your iron : you are well fieshed | 
come on. 

t6] Greek, was as much as to say bawd or pander. He understood the 
Glowfftobe actfrra; in that office • A bawdy-house was called Corinth, and 
the frequenters of it Gorinthiatts. which words occur frequently in Shak- 
i^are, espevialJy in timon of Athens ana Henry IV. WARBURTON. ^ 

[73 Perhaps ybur/wn yearP purchase was, in Shakspeare's time, the higb- 
Mt price for land. Lord Bacon's Essay on Usury mejitious sixteen years 
put chase. " I will not give more than according to fifteen years pur<;hasc," 
said a dying usurer to a clergyman, who advised him to sroay for apurcltase 
ot-the kingdom of heaven. TOLLET. 
21* VOL, III. 
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St&. I will be free from thee. Wlwt WMiidtt them 
new ? 
If them dar^ tempt me further, draw thjr sword. 

^fV To. What, what ? Nay, then I most have an 
ounce or two of this malapert blood from jroo. [iDrawY. 
Enter Olivia. 

Oli. Hold, Toby ; on thy life, I charge thee, hold. 

Sir To. Madam ? 

Oli. Will it be ever thus ? Ungracious wretch, 
Fit for the mountains, and the barbarous caves. 
Where manners ne'er were preach'd ! out of my sight ^ 
—Be not offended, dear Cesario :-^— - 
Rudesby, be gone ! — I pr'ythee, gentle friend, 

lEjce. Sir Tour, Sir Andrew, and tABiAU. 
Let thy fair wisdom, not thy passion, sway 
In this uncivil and unjust extent ^ 
Against thy peace. Go with me to my house ; 
And hear thou there how many fruitless pranks 
This ruffian hath botch 'd up,*^ that thou thereby 
May'st smile at this : thou shalt not choose but go ; 
Do not deny : Beahrew his soul for me. 
He started one poor heart of mine in thee. * 

SeS. What relish is in this ? how runs the stream t 
Or I am mad, or else this is a dream : — 
Let fancy still my sense in Lethe steep ; 
If it be thus to dream » still let me sleep \ 

Oli. Nay, come, I pr'ythee : 'Would, thou'd&t be 
rurd by me ! 
^ Sed, Madam, I will. 

Oli. O, say so, and so be ! lExeu$U, 

SCENE n. 

A JSnom in Olivia'' MiU4€. Mnter Maua and Ctovn. 

Ma^. Nay, I pr'ythee, put on' this gown, and thia 

beard ; make him believe, thou art sir Topas the curate; 

do it quickly : I'll call sir Tobv the whilst. \^Exit. 

' CVo. Well, I'll put it on, and I wiU dissemble myself 

£8] Extent in, in bw, a writ of execution, whtrreby goods are seised for 
the king It is chercfo- e taken here for violence in gmerai) JOHNS 

[o] A coarse expression for made trp- as a Ind tailor is called a betcher, ana 
116 botch is t6 make chunstly. JOHNS. 

[Q I kiiow not whether berr be not an amblgtitr Intended hctween IfUft 
«ndAari. Hic sense bowcrer is easy eneogh. fOHNfl. 
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in't ; an^I wOQld I wet« the irat that evet dkseml^d 
in such a gown. I am not fat enough to become the 
function well ; nor lesm enough to be thought a goodfitu^ 
iSent : but to be said, an honest man, and a good house- 
keeper, goes as fairljr, as to say, a careful inan> and a 
great scholar. The competitors enter.* 

£nter Sir Toby Belch and Majria. 

Sir 7b. Jove bless thee, master parson. 

Clo. Bonos diee, sir Toby : for as the old hermit of 
Prague, that never saw pen and ink, very wittily safd to 
a niece of king Gorboduc, T/iat^ that ia^ is ;3 so I, being 
master parson, am master parson : For what is that, 
but that f and is, but is ? 

Sir To, To him, sir Topas. 

Clo, What,hoa, I say, Peace in this prison ? 

Sir To. The knave counterfeits well ; a good knave. 

J)fal. Un an inner chamberJ] Who calls there ? 

Clo. Sir Topas, the curate, who comes to visit Mai- 
voliothe lunatick. 

Mai. Sir Topas, sir Topas, good sir Topas, go to my 
lady. 

Clo. Out, hyperbolical fiend ! how vexest thou this 
man i talkest thou nothing but of ladies ? 

Sir To, Well said, master parson. 

Mai. Sir Topas, never was man thus wronged : good 
sir Topas, do not think I am mad ; they have laid mc 
here in hideous darkness. 

Clo, Fie, thou dishonest Satban ! I call thee by the 
most modest terms ; for I am one of those gentle ones, 
that will use the devil himself with Courtesy : Say'st 
thou, that house is dark i 

Mai. As hell, sir Topas* 

Clo^ Why, it hath bay-windows* transparent as bar- 
Ticadoes, and the clear atones towards the south-north 
are as lustrous as ebony ; and yet complainest thou of 
obstruction ? 

[31 That is, the confederates or associates. M. MASON. 

t3J This is a wry bumoraos banter of the rules esrabiislked in the schools* 

- ]te(t all reasoning are tK pnKOgnitis & pracmceisss, -which la)r the foondation 

of erery scieace in ttiese maxtois, " whatsoever is, is ; and it is impossiUe 

tot the same thing to he and not to be ; with much trifling of the like kind. 

U3 Ah^MfM(m'iMtk€ sane as a how-window ; » window ia a recess> 
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Mml. I am not mad, sir T<^s ; I My to you, tkis 
house is dark. 

C/o. Madman, thou errest : I say, there is no dark- 
ness, but ignorance ; in which thou art more puzzled, 
than the Egyptians in their fog. 

MaL 1 say, this house is as dark as ignorance, though 
ignorance were as dark as hell ; and 1 say, there was 
never man thus abused : I am no more mad than you 
are ; make the trial of it in any constant que^ion.^ 

do. What is the opinion ot Pythagoras, ccmcerning 
wild- fowl ? 

MaL That the soul of our grandam might haply in- 
habit a bird. 

Clo. What thinkest thou of his opinion ? 

MaL I think nobly of the soul, and no way approve 
his opinion. 

Clo. Fare thee well : Remain thou still in darkness : 
thou shalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, ere I wiU al- 
low of thy wits ; and fear to kill a woodcock, lest thou 
dispossess the soul of thy grandam. Fare thee welL 

MaL Sir Topas, sir Topas,-— 

Sir To, My most exquisite sir Topas ! 

CVo. Nay, I am for all waters.* 

Mar, Thou raight'st have done this without thy beard» 
and gown ; he sees thee not. 

SirJl'o, To him in thine own voice, ai^ bring me 
word how thou findest him : I would, we were well rid of 
this knavery. If he may be conveniently delivered, I 
would he were ; for I am now so far in oflence with 
my niece, that I cannot pursue with any safety this sport 
to the upshot. Come by and by to ray chamber. 

\^Exe, Sir Toby and Maria. 

Clo. Hey RobiTiy jolty Hobirit 

Tell me hotif thy lady does. [Singing. 

rcl A settled, a determinatr , a regular question. JOHNS. 

to] 1 can turn my hand to any thing ; 1 can assume any •haraeter I riease : 
ike a fish, I can swim equally well in all waters. Montagnie, speaking of - 
Aristotle, says, that •' he nath an oar in every luater* and meddletb with all 
things. MALONE. 

The word watfr* as used by jewellers> denotes the ctdonr ami Che lusnv of 
dianHMidsj and from thence it applied, thom;h with less pfoprtety, to the col* 
our and hue of other precious stones. 1 tbtnkthat Sbakspeare> to this place, 
alludes to this sense of the word tuater. The Clown is complimented by - 
Sir Tobv, for personating Sir Topas so exquisitely ; to which he replies, 
that he can put on all colours, alluding to the word Topax, which i» the 
name of a jewel, and was also that of the Citrate. M. IftASOiN. . 
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Ck), My lady i» unkind ffierdy. 

Mai. Fooi, 

Clo. Masj why ib afie bo ? 

MaL Fool, I say ; 

do. She loves cnorAer— -^Who calls, ha ? 

MaL Good fool, as ever thou wilt deserve well at my 
hand, help me to a candle, and pen, ink, and paper ; as 
I am a gentleman, I will live to be thankful to thee for't. 

Clo. Master Malvolio ! 

MaL Ay, good fool. 

Clo, Alas, sir, how fell you beside your five wits ? 

MaL Fool, there was never man so notoriously abused: 
I am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art. 

Clo, Bat as well ^ then you are mad, indeed, if you be 
no better in your wits than a fool. 

Mai, They have here prq[>ertied me ;'' keep me in 
darkness, send ministers to me, asses, and do all they 
can to face me out of my wits. 

Clo, Advise you what you say ; the minister is here. 
—Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the heaveiw restore \ en- 
deavour thys^f to sleep, and leave thy vain bibble babble. 

MaL Sir Topas,*— ^ 

Clo, Maintain no words with him« good fellow. t«« 
Who, I, sir i not I, sir. God b'wi*yott, good sir T&j^i 
—Marry, ai»cn.*-*'*i->I will, sir, I will. 

MaL Fool, fool, fool, I s^y ,-—*-• 

Clo. Alas^ sir, be patient What say you, sir M am 
shent for speaking to you.* 

MaL Good fool, help me %o somo light, and some 
paper ; I tell thee, I am as well in my wits, as any m»n 
m lllyria. • 

Clo, Well-a-day, — that you were, sir ! 

MaL By this hand, I am : Good fool, some ink, pa- 
per, and light, and convey what I will set down to my 
lady ; it shall advantage thee more than ever the bear- 
ing of letter did. 

Clo, I will help you to't. But tell me true, are you 
not mad indeed i or do you but counterfeit i 

Mai, Believe me, f am not ; I tell thee true. 

[7] They hsnrfrukcn postessioa of me. as oi'a man oitsdMe to look to lum- 
■df JOHNS. 

L83 Herr tike Clown tn the dark acts tvo persons, and <»aa(erfelt8 hf 
variation of voice, a diatogue between himsetf a»d Sir Topas. |OHKS» 
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do. Nay, 111 ne'er believe a mad man, tlH I see his 
brains. I will fetch yoa ligbt^ and paper, and ink. 

MaL Fool, ril requite it in the highest degree : 
I pr'ythee, be gone. 
Clo» I am gone, *irf tSingiog 

And anon, mV, 
J*ll be with you again. 
In a trict. 

Like to the old vice, ' 
Tour need to tustain / 

ff^ho vjtth dagger of lath. 
In hit rage and hu vtrath, 
Criee, ah, ha / to the devil .* 
Like a mad lad. 
Pare thy naiU, dad. 
Adieu, goodman driveL [-Ex/V. 

SCENE III. 

Olivia** Garden, Enter Sebastian. 

Seb. This is the air ; that is the glorious sun ; 
This pearl she gave me, I do feel't, and see't : 
And though 'tis wonder that enwri4>s me thus. 
Yet 'tis not madness. Where's Antonio then t 
I could not find him at the Elephant : 
Yet there he was ; and there I found this credit,* 
That he did range the town to seek me out. 
His counsel now might do me gidden service : 
For though my soul disputes well with my sense, 
That this may be some error, but no madness, 
Yet doth this accident and flood of fdrtune 
60 far exceed all instance, all discourse. 
That I am ready to distrust mine eyes. 
And wrangle with my reason, that persuades me 
To any other trust, but that I am mad. 
Or else the lady's mad ; yet, if 'twere so. 
She could not sway her house, command her followers. 
Take, and give back, affairs, and their despatch. 
With such a smooth, discreet, and stable bearing, 

[i ] Tfat vice wa» the fool of the old moralittes. Some n aces of this char- 
tttter arr stUl presenred in fiuppet'thow*, and b)r country mommers. JOHN. 

This char tcter was alwaVs acted in a ifui<i( ; it probably had iu name from 
the old Vrtndtk word vis, for which thry now ust visage* thotu^ they stiU 
rconn it In vis a vis, which is, literally, fact tojacf. ST££V. 

£2] Credit, for accoaiK, Informiitioii. .'WAuS. 
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As, I perceive, ^e does : there's a^eeDikig 111% 
That It deceivable. But here comes the lady. 

Enter Olivia and a Friett. 

Oil, Blame not this haste of mine : If you mean well, 
Kow go with me, and with this holy man. 
Into the chantry by : there, before him. 
And underneath that consecrated roof. 
Plight me the full assurance of your faith ; 
That my most jealous and too doubtful soul 
May live at peace : He sliall conceal it. 
Whiles* you are willing it shall come to note ; 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth. — What do you say ? 

Seb. ril follow this good man, and go with you ; 
And, having sworn truth, ever will be true. 

OH. Then lead the way, good father ; And heav- 
ens so shine, ^ 
That they may fairly note this act of mine ! [Exeunt. 

ACT V. 

SCENE I.— TAe Strett before Olivia.'* JKwtfe. Enter Clovm 
and Fabian. 

Fabian. 
NOW, as thou lovest me, let me see his letter. 

Clo. Good master Fabian, grant roe another request. 

Fab. Any thing. 

Clo. Do not desire to see this letter. 

Fab. That is,^ to give a dog, and, in recompense, 
desire my dog again. 

Enter JDuke, Viola, and Attendants. 

Dttke. Belong you to the lady Olivia, friends ? 

Clo. Ay, sir ; we are some of her trappings. 

Duke. I know thee well ; How dost thou, my good 
fellow ? 

Clo. Truly, sir, the better for my foes, and the worse 
for my friends. 

[31 whiles is ontil. Hut word is itUl so used in the northern countries. 

JOHNS. 

C4] Alluding perhaps to a saperstUIous supposition, the memory of which 
is sttll preserved in a proverbial safing i "Happy is the^ bride upon whom 
.the son shines, and Wcucd the corpse upon which the rain fWls." STEEV. 
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Duk9. tett tiM eofttriify ; the better fisr tliy Mends. 

CM. No, sif , the worse. 

2>tfief . How cftA Huh be ? , 

Cfb. Marry, sir, they praise me, and make a» ass of 
tne ; now my foes tell me plainly I am an ass : so that by 
my foes, sir, I prc^ in the knowledf^ of myself ; and by 
my friends I &b^ abosed : so that, oenelasions to be ae 
kisses, if y9«r four negatives make yoer two af&rma^ 
tives,' why, then the worsd for my ftriendsy and the bet^ 
ter formy mes. 

Duke, Why, this is ew^^enU 

Clo. By my troth, sir, no ; thoogh it please you to b^ 
(me of my friends. 

Duke, Thoashalt not be the worse for me ; Thei%*8 . 
gc^d. 

Cio. Btst that it would be double-deating, sir, I would 
you could make it another. 

Duke. O, you give me ill counsel. 

Clo, Put your grace in your pocket, sir, £m* this once, 
and let your fie^ and blood obey it. 

Duke. Well, I will be so miKh a sinner to be a double 
dealer ; there's another. 

Cfs. Pritn^f t^eumhj terti^ is a good play ; WOA the 
old saying is, the third p^pa for 4dl : the trifiler^ sir, is 
a good tripiMng measin% ; or the bells of St Bennet, sir, 
may put you in mind ; One, two, three. 
. Duke. You can fool no more money out of me at this 
throw : if you will let your lady know, I am here to 
speak with her, and bring her alcmg with you, h may 
awake my bounty further. 

Clo. Marry, sir, lullaby to your bounty, till I come 
again. I go, sir ; but I would not have you to think, that 
my desire of having is the sin of covetousness ; but, as 
you say, sir, let your bounty take a nap, I will awake it 
anon. ^Exit down. 

Muter Ahtonxo mid OJkert. 

Vio. Here comes the raan, sir, that did rescue me. 
Duke. That face of his 1 do remember well ; 

£5] Oa«e«mi9C b«t woader. th«t Hiit pftssage shaokl have perplexed die 
commentsitors. In Marlow^s l.uit*$ Dominim, the Qoeea layt to the Moor^ 
" Cotne let's klsse.*' 
Mmr- *' Away, away." 

^een- "No, no, tayes / ; and fwke a*way, sayes ^ay.** 
sir PhitUp Sidney ha$ enU^d open t^s thought Itt the tixty-third stanw 
oili» Aurophd ani Stttta. FAIUtfEk. 
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Yet, when I saw it last, it was besmcar'd 

As black as Vulcan, in the smoke of war : 

A bawbling vessel was he captain of. 

For shallow draught, and bulk, unprizable ; 

With which such scathful grapple* did he make 

With the most noble bottom of our fleet, 

That very envy, and the tongue of loss, 

CryM fame and honour on him. — What's the matter ? 

1 Off. Orsino, this is that Antonio, 
That took the Phoenix, and her fraught, from Candy^ ; 
And this is he, that did the Tiger board. 
When your young nephew Titts lost his leg : 
Here in the streets, desperate of shame, and state,? 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 

Vio, He did me kindness, sir ; drew on ray side ; 
But, in conclusion, put strange speech upon me, 
I know not what 'twas, but distraction. 

Duke. Notable pirate ! thou salt-water thief ! 
What foolish boldness brought thee to their mercies. 
Whom thou, in terms so bloody, and so dear, 
Hast made thine enemies ? 

jint. Orsino, noble sir. 
Be pleas'd that I shake off these names you give me ; 
Antonio never yet was thief, or pirate, 
Though, I confess, on base and ground enough, 
Orsino's enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither : 
That most ingrateful boy there, by your side. 
From the rude sea's enrag'd and foamy mouth 
Bid I redeem ; a wreck past hope he was : 
His life t gave him, and did thereto add 
My love, without retention, or restraint. 
All his in dedication : for his «ake. 
Did I expose myself, pure for his love. 
Into the danger of this adverse town ; 
Drew to defend him, when he was beset : 
Where being apprehended, his false cunning, 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger,) 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaint-ance, 
And grew a twenty-years-removed thing. 
While one would wink ; denied me mine own purse, 
Which I had recommended to his use 

£61 Scatf^ful,''i.e. mischievous* destructive. STEEV. 

L7J Unattencive to his character or conditionilike a desperate man. JOHN. 

22 VOL. in. 
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Not half an hoar before. 

Fio, How can this be ? 

J^uke. When came he to this town i 

Ant, To-day, my lord ; and for three months before^ 
(No interim, not a minute's vacancy,) 
Both day and night did we keep company^ 
Enter OhiviA. ami Jttendatit9» 

Duke* Here comes the conntess ; now heaven walks 
on earth.—— 
But for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are madness : 
Three months this youth hath tended upon me ; 
But more of that anon.— -—Take him aside. 

OH. What would my lord, but that he may not hive. 
Wherein Olivia may seem serviceable ?-— 

C esario^ yoa do not keep promise with me. 

Fio, Madam? 

Duke* Gracious Olivia,— — 

Oii. What do you say, Cesario ?— Good my lord,— 

Fio, My lord would speak ; my duty hushes me. 

on. If it be aught to the old tune, my lord» 
It is as fat and fulsome to mine ear,& 
As howling after music. 

Duke. Still so cruel ^ 

OH, Still so constant, lord. 

Duke. What ! to perverseness t you uncivil lady» 
To whose ingrate and unauspicious altars 
My soul thefaithfuU'st oflRerings hath breath*d out. 
That e'er devotion tender'd ! What shall I do ? 

OH. Kven what it please my lord, that shall become 
him. 

Duke. Whv should I not, had I the heart to do it, 
Like to the Egyptian thief, at point of death, 
Kill what I love ; a savage jealousy. 
That sometimes savours nobly ^>->But hear me this : 
Since you to non-regardance cast my faith. 
And that I partly know the instrument 
That screws me from my true p^ace in your favour* 
Live yea, the marble-breasted tyrant, still ; 
But this your minion, whom, I know, you love. 
And whom, by heaven I swear, I tender dearly» 
Him will I tear out of that cruel eye, 

[8] fat means doll ; so we say a fot-headedT fellow : fit likewise meant) 
gross, and is sometimes used for ebscena. JOHNS. 
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Where he sits crowned in his master's spite.-— 
Come boy, with me ; my thoughts are ripe in mischief: 
I'll sacrifice the lamb that I do love. 
To spite a raven's heart within a dove. \Ooing. 

Vio, And I, most jocund, apt, and willingly. 
To do you rest, a thousand deaths would die. 

OU, Where goes Cesario ? 

Vio, After him I love. 
More than I love these eyes, more than my life. 
More, by all mores, than e'er I shall love wife : 
If I do feign, you witnesses above. 
Punish my life, for tainting of my love ! 

on. Ay me, detested ! how am I beguil'd 1 

Vio, Who does beguile you ? who does do yt)u wrong ? 

OH. Hast thou forgot thyself ? Is it so long ?— 
Call forth the holy father. [Exit an Attendant, 

Duke, Come SLWSiy, [T^oViOLA. 

OH, Whither my lord ?— Cesario, husband, stay. 

Duke, Husband ? 

OU. Ay, husband ; Can he that deny t 

Duke, Her husband, sirrah ? 

Vio, No, my lord, not I. 

OH, Alas, it is the baseness of thy fear, 
That makes thee strangle thy propriety :• 
Fear not, Cesario, take thy fortunes up ; 
Be that thou know'st thou art,* and then thou art 
As great as that thou fear'st — O, welcome, father ! 

He-enter Attendant and Priest. 
Father, I charge thee, by thy reverence. 
Here to unfold (though lately we intended 
To keep in darkness, what occasion now 
Reveals before 'tis ripe,) what thou dost know, 
Hath newly past between this youth and me. 

Priest. A contract of eternal bond of love, 
Confirm'd by mutual joindure of your hands. 
Attested by the holy close of lips, 
Strengthen'd by interchangement of your rings ; 
And all the ceremony of this compact 
Seal'd in my function, by my testimony : 
Since when, my watch hath told me, toward my grave 
I have travelled but two hours. 

C93 5K/»i)reJi or disown thy property. MAL. 
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Duke, O, thou dissembling cub ! what wilt thou be. 
When time hath sew'd a grizzle on thy case ?■ 
Or -will not else thy craft so quickly grow. 
That thine own trip shall be thine overthrow t 
Farewell, and take her ; but direct thy feet, 
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet. 

Fio. My lord, I do protest, 

Oli, O, do not swear ; 
Hold little faith, though thou hast too much fear. 
£Taer Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, wth his head broie. 

Sir And. For the love of God, a surgeon ; send one 
presently to sir Toby. 

Oli, What's the matter ? 

SirJnd. He*as broke my head across, and has given sir 
Toby a bloody coxcomb too : for the love of God, your 
help : I had rather than forty pound, I were at home. 

OH. Who has done this, sir Andrew ? 

Sir And, The count's gentleman, one Cesario : we took 
him for a coward, but he's the very devil incardinate.. 

Duke, My gentleman, Cesario ? 

Sir And, Od's lifelings, here he is : You broke my 
head for nothing ; and that that I did, I was set on to 
do't by sir Toby. 

Vio. Why do you speak to me ? I never hurt you : 
You drew your sword upon me, without cause ; 
But I bespake you fair, at>d hurt you not. 

Sir And, If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you have 
hurt me ; I think, you set nothing by a bloody coxcomb. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch drunh^ led by the Clovon. 
«-»H«m|icomes sir Toby halting, you shall hear more : 
but if he had not been in drink, he would have tickled 
you othergates than he did. 

Duke. How now, gentleman ? how is't with you ? 

Sir To, That's all one i he has hurt me, and there's 
the end on't. — Sot, didst see Dick surgeon, sot t 

Clo, O he's drunk, sir Toby, an hour agone; his eyes 
were set at eight i* the morning. 

Sir To, Then he's a rogue. After a passy-measure, 

or apavin,* I hate a drunken rogue. 

, - - ■■' ■ 

[i] Cjse is a word used contcinptaoasly for skin We yet talk of a /0X- 
case meaning the 8'uffed skin of a fox. JOHNS, '■JB''*' 

fa] The pavan- from pavo a pcaccck, is a grave and majestick dance. * ^ '^Hu 
The method of dancing it was anciently by gentlemen dressed with a cap' ^T 
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OIL Away with him : Who hath made this havock 
with them ? 

Sir And, I'll help you, sir Toby, because we'll be 
dressed together. 

Sir To, Will you help an ass-head> and a coxcomb, 
and a knave ^ a Uiin-faced knave, a gull? 

OIL Get him to bed, and let his hurt be looked to. 

\^Exeunt Clown, Sir Toby, and <Sir Andrew. 

JRnter SEBAax^AN. 

Seb. I am sorry, madam, I have hurt your kinsman ; 
But, had it been the brother of my blood, 
I must have done no less, with wit, and safety. 
You throw a strange regard upon me, and 
By that I do perceive it hath offended you ; 
Pardon me, sweet one, even for the vows 
We made each other but so late ago. 

Duke, One face, one voice, one habit, and two per- 
sons ; 
A natural perspective, that is, and is not.> 

Seb. Antonio, O my dear Antonio ! 
How have the hours rack'd and tortur'd me^ 
Since I have lost thee. 

Anc, Sebastian are you ^ 

Seb, Fear'st thou that, Antonio t 

Ant, How have you made division of yourself?— 
An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin 
Than these two creatures. Which is Sebastian ? 

Oli. Most wonderful ! 

Seb. Do I stand there ? I never had a brother : 
Nor can there be that deity in my nature, 

and sword, by those of the long robe in their gowns, by princes in their 
mantles, and by ladies in gowns with long trains, the motion whereof in the 
dance resembled that of a peacock's tail- This dance is supposed to have 
been invented by the Spaniards* wd its figure is given with the characters 
for the step, in the Orches-^graphia of Thoinet Arbeatu Every pavin ha» 
its galiiard, a lighter kind of Ar, ro^de out of the former. The cotirant> 
the jl^, an J the hornpipe, are sufficiently known at this day. Paisy-Measure 
is nndoubtediy a corruption fVom passamezzo SIR. J. HAWKINfS. 

It is in character, that Sir Toby should express a strong dislike of seridta 
dances, such as the passatnexzo and the pavin are described to be. 

TYRWHITT. 

It is one of Shikspeare's unrivalled excellencies, that his characters are 
always consistent. Even in drunkenness they preserve the traits which 
^isitingaished them when sober. Sir Toby; m the first Act of this play, 
shewed himself well acquainted with the various kinds of the dance. 

M alone: 

C30 PtrspKtive mt9Xi^ a glass used for optical delusioHy or a glass 81^^117' 
22* VOL. Til. 
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Of here and every where. I had a sister, 
Whom the blind waves and surges have devour'd :— 
Of charity, what kin are you to me ? [To Viola . 

What countryman i what name ? what parentage ? 

Vio. Of Messaline : Sebastian was my father ; 
Such a Sebastian was my brother too. 
So went he suited to his wat'ry tomb. 
If spirits can assume both form and suit, 
You come to fright us. 

Seb. \ spirit I am, indeed ; 
But am in that dimension grossly clad. 
Which from the womb I did participate. 
Were you a woman, as the rest goes even, 
I should my tears let fall upon your cheek, 
And say— Thrice welcome, drowned Viola ! 

Vio. My father had a mole upon his brow. 

Seb. And so had mine. 

Vio, Anddy'd that day when Viola from her birth 
Had numberM thirteen years. 

Seb. O, that record is lively in my soul ! 
He finished, indeed, his mortal act. 
That day that made my sister thirteen years. 

Vio. If nothing lets to make us happy both, 
But this ray masculine usurped attire. 
Do not embrace me, till each circumstance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere, and jump,, 
That I am Viola : which to confirm, 
1*11 bring you to a captain in this town. 
Where lie my maiden weeds ; by whose gentle help 
I was preservM, to serve this noble count : 
All thei«:currence of my fortune since 
Hath h4itk between this lady, and this lord. 

Seb. So comes it, lady, you have been mistook : 

[To Olivia 
But nature to her bias drew in that. 
You would have been contracted to a maid ;. 
Nor are you therein, by my life, deceived. 
You are betroth*d both to a maid and man. 

Duke. Be not amaz'd ; right noble is his blood.— 
If this be so, as yet the glass seems true, 
I shah have share in this most happy wreck : — 
Boy, thou hast said to me a thousand times, [To ViOLA. 
Thou never shouid*8t love woman like to me. 

Vio. And all those sayings will I over awca» ; 
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And all those swearings keep as true in soul. 
As doth that orbed continent the fire 
That severs day from night. 

Duke, Give me thy hand ; 
And let me see thee in thy woman's weeds. 

Fio. The captain, that did bring me first on shore. 
Hath my maid's garments : he, upon some action, 
Is now in durance ; at Malvolio's suit, 
A gentleman, and follower of my lady's. 

Oli, He shall enlarge him : — Fetch Malvolio hither :«— 
And yet, alas, now I remember me. 
They say, poor gentleman, he's much distract. 

He-enter Ciovon, tu/^ a letter. 

A most extracting frenzy* of mine own 
From my remembrance clearly banished his.— 
How does he, sirrah ? 

Clo, Truly, madam, he holas Belzebub at the stave's 
end, as well as a man in his case may do : he'as here 
write a letter to you ; I should have given it you to-day 
morning ; but as a madman*s epistles are no gospels, so 
it skills not much, when they are delivered. 

OIL Open it, and read it. 

Clo. Look then to be well edified, when the fool de- 
livers the madman i-^By the Lord, madam^ — [Reads. 

Oli. How now 1 art thou mad ? 

Clo. No, madam, I do but read madness : an your la- 
dyship will have it as it ought to be, you must allow vox. 

Oli. Pr'ythee, read i* thy right wits. 

Clo. So I do, madona ; but to read his right wits, is to 
read thus :« therefore perpend,my princess, and give ear. 

Oli. Read it you, sirrah. [T^o Fabian. 

Fab. [reads.] By the Lord, madam^ you wrong' me^ 
mnd the world shall know it : though you have put me 
into darkness, and given your drunken cousin rule over 
me, yet have I the hencjit of my senses as well as your 
ladyshifi. I have your own letter that induced me to 
the semblance I fiut on ; with the which I doubt not 
hut to do myself much right, or you much sh(ime. Think 

[4] i. e. a frenzy that drew me away from ev«ry thing bat its own object. 

WAHB. 
C53 "^o represent his present state of mind, is to read a madma&'s letter 
as 1 now do» like a madman. JOHNSON. 
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of me 08 you /tlea9e. I leave my duty a little unthough^ 
qf andafieak out of my injury. 

The madly -used Malvolio» 

OIL Did he write this ? 

Clo. Ay, madam. 

Duke. This savours not much of distraction. 

Oli. See him delivered, Fabian ; bring him hither.— 

[Exit Fabiak. 
My lord, so please you, these things further thought on. 
To think me as well a sister as a wife, 
One day shall crown the alliance on't, so please you. 
Here at my house, and at my proper cost. 

/>ui(*e. Madam, I am most apt to embrace your offer. 
—Your master quits you ; and, for your service done him. 
So much against the mettle of your sex, Q7V> Viola* 
So far beneath your soft and tender breeding. 
And since you call'd me master for so long. 
Here is my hand ; you shall from this time be 
Your master's misstress. 

Oil. A sister ^ — you are she. 

Re-enter Fabian with Malvolio. 

D^ke, Is this the madman ^ 

O/i. Ay, my lord, this same :— 
How now, Malvolio ? 

MaL Madam, you have done me wrong, 
Notorious wrong. 

Olu Have I, Malvolio ? no. 

MaL Lady, you have. Pray you, peruse that letter : 
You must not now deny it is your hand, 
Write from it, if you can, in hand, or phrase ; 
Or say, 'tis not your seal, nor your invention : 
You can say none of this : Well, grant it then, 
And tell me, in the modesty of honour. 
Why you have given me such clear lights of favour ; 
Bade me come smiling, and cross-g.arter'd to you, 
To put on yellow stockings, and to frown 
Upon sir Toby, and the lighter people :' 
And, acting this in an obedient hope, 
Why have you suffered me to be imprison 'd. 
Kept in a dark house, visited by the priest, 
And made the most notorious geek,? and gull, 

l6Q Pe^le ofless dignity or importaoM^ JQHN3> C73 A Ib^ JOHli&« 



itized by Google 



Acr 7* WHAT YOU WILL. 73 

That e'er invention play'd on ? tell me why ? 

OH. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing. 
Though, I confess, much like the character : 
But, out of question, *tis Maria's hand. 
And now I do bethink me, it was she 
First told me, thou wast mad ; then cam'st in smiling. 
And in such forms which here were presuppos'd 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr'ythee, he content : 
This practice hath most shrewdly pass'd upon thee ; 
But, when we know the grounds and authors of it. 
Thou shalt be both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of thine own cause. • 

Fab, Good madam, hear me speak ; 
And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come. 
Taint the condition of this present hour. 
Which I have wondet-'d at. In hope it shall not. 
Most freely I confess, myself, and Toby, 
Set this device against Malvolio here. 
Upon some stubborn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceiv'd against him : Maria writ 
The letter, at sir Toby's great importance ; 
In recompense whereof, he hath marry'd her. 
How with a sportful malice it was followed. 
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge ; 
If that the injuries be justly weigh'd. 
That have on both sides past. 

OH, Alas, poor fool ! how have they baffled thee \ 

Clo, Why, some are born greats some achieve great- 
nesa, and aome have greatness thrown up,on them, I was 
one, sir, in this interlude; one 8irTopas,sir ; but that's 

all one : By the Lord, fooU I am not mad ;— But 

do you remember ? Madam^ why laugh you at such a 
barren rascal ? an you smile noty he"s gagged : And 
thus the whirligig of time brings in his revenges. 

MaL I'll be revenged on the whole pack of you. 

{Exit, 

Oil, He hath been most notoriously abus'd. 

Duke, Pursue him, and entreat him to a peace :— 
He hath not told us of the captain yet ; 
When that is known and golden time convents,* 
A solemn combination shall be made 
Of our dear souls — Meantime, sweet sister, 

■ •- ■■■ *■ 

[8 3 ire. staaU server agree^ be convenient DOUCE. 
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We will not part from hence. — Cesario, come ; 

For 8o you shall be, while you are a man ; 

But, when in other habits yon are seen, 

Orsino's mistress and his fancy's queen. [^Exeunt* 

SONG. 

Clo. When that Ivios and a little tiny boy^ 
With hey, ho, the tvind and the rain^ 
Jjoolish thing V)as hut a toy, 
F§r the rain it raineth every day. 

But vjhef0[ came to man^s estate. 

With hey, ho, the nvind and the rain, 
*Caintt knave and thief men shut their gate. 

For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when J came, alas / to voive. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain. 
By swaggering could I never thrive. 

For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when Tcam^ unto my bed. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain. 
With toss-pots still had drunken head, 

F^r the rain it raineth every day, 

A great while ago the world begun. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 
But that's ail one, our play is done. 

And weHl strive to please you every day, [^w>. 



•- -i'* 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

THIS play throughout is written in the very spirit of its 
author. And in telling this homely and simple, though 
agreeable, country tale. 

Our sweetest Shakspeare, fancy's child/ 
Warbles his native wood-notes wild. 

This was necessary to observe in mere justice to the play ; as 
the meanness of the fable, and the extravagant conduct of it, 
had misled some of great name into ft wrong judgment of its 
merit ; which, as far as it regards sentiment and character, is 
scarce inferior to any in the whole c^lection. Warburton- 

The story of this play is taken from the Pleasant History of 
Dorastus and Faivnia, written by Robert Greene. Johnson". 

The Winter's Tale may be ranked among the historic plays of 
Shakspeare, though not one of hb numerous criticks and com- 
mentators have discovered tlie drift of it. It was certainly in- 
tended (in compliment to Queen Elizabeth,) as an indirect 
apology for her mother, Anne Boleyn. • The address of the 
poet appears no where to more advantage. The subject was 
too delicate to be exhibited on the stage mtbout a veil ; and 
it was too recent, and -touched the Queen too nearly, for the 
bard to have ventured so home an allusion on any other ground 
than compliment. The uiureasonable jeaioii^ of Leontes, 
and his violent conduct in consequence, ionn a true povtrsdt of 
Henry the Eighth, who generally made ttie law the en^Be of 
his boisterous passions. Not only the general plaDof tiie story 
is most applicable, but several passages are so 'marked, that 
they touch tlie real history nearer than the fable. Hermione 
on her trial says : 

" ———for honour, 

" *Ti8 a derivative from me tomine> 

** And only that 1 stantffbr." 

This seems to be taken from the very letter of Axmt boleyn 
to the King before her execution, where she ^ads for tl>e in- 
fant Princess his daughter. Mamillius,-the young Prince, an 
unnecessary character, dies in his infancy ; but it eonfirMs- tlie 
allusion, as Queen Anne, before Elizabeth, bore a still-born 
son. But tlie most striking passage, and which had nothing 
to do in the trs^dy, but as it pictured Elisabeth, is, where 
Paulina, describing the new-bom Princess, and her likeness 
to her father, says : ** She has the ^ery trick of his Jrwxm.'' 
There ,is one sentence indeed so applicable, both to Elizabetli^ 
and her father, that I should suspect the poet inserted it afler 
her death. Pautina, speaking of the child, tells the King : 

*' — — — 'Tis yours ; 

" And might we lay the old proverb to your charge^ 

*' So like you, 'tis the worse.*'— 

The Winter^s Tale was therefore in reality a second part of 
Menry the Eighth. Walpole. 

23 VOL. «r. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED- 



T. E ON T E s , king of Siciiia. 
Mamillius, his aorig 
Camillo, "^ 

Dion, J 

Another Sicilian lord* 

RoGERO, a Sicilian gentleman. 

^n Attendant on the young firince Mamilliu^ 

Officers of a Court of Judicature. 

PoLixSNES, king of Bohemia. 

Florizel, his son. 

Arc HID AM us, 41 Bohemian lord. 

A Mariner. 

Gaoler. 

An old Shepherd^ reputed father qfPerdita. 

Clovfn^ his son. 

Servant to tkt ol^ shepherd. 

AuTOLYCUS, a ro^ue. 

"Time, as chorus. 

Her MI ONE, queen to Leontes. 

Perdita, daughter to Leontes and Hermionc 

Paulina, vfife to Antigonus. 

Xord, Ladiest and Attendants ; Satyrs for a dance z 
Shepherds^ Shepherdesses^ Gttards, life. 

'SCMJVjE'^Sometimes in Sicil^ s sometimes. in Bohemieu 
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ACT L 

SCENE l.-^Sicilia, An Antechamber in Leontes* Palace. 
Enter Camillo and Archidamus. 

^ Archidamus. 

Xf you shall chance, Camillo, to visit Bohemia, on the 
like occasion whereon my services are now on foot, yoir 
shall see, as I have said, great difference betwixt our 
Bohemia, and your Sicilia. 

Cam. I think, this coming summer, the king of Sic41ia 
means to pay Bohemia the visitation j^which he justly 
owes him. 

jirch. Wherein our entertainment Aall shame us, 
we will be justified in our loves :* for, indeed, 

Cam. 'Beseech you, 

.drch. Verily, I speak it in the freedom of my knowl- 
edge : we cannot with such magnificence— in so rare— 
I know not what to say. We will give you sleepy 
drinks ; that your senses, unintelligent of our insum- 
cience, may, though they cannot praise us, as little ac- 
cuse us. 

Cam. You pay a great deal too dear, for what's given 
freely. 

^rch. Believe me, I speak as my understanding in^ 
structs me, and as mine honesty puts it to utterance. 

Cam. Sicilia cannot show himself over-kind to Bohe- 
mia. They were trained together in their childhoods ; 
and there rooted betwixt them then such an affection, 
which cannot chot>se but branch now. Since their more 
mature digni^es* alldToyal necessities, made separation 
of their society, their encounters, though not personal, 

^i] Though we cannot give you equal entertainment/ yet the consciousness 
of oar good will ^aXi jastify us. JOHNSON* 
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have been royally attomied,* "with interchange of gifts, 
letters, loving embassies ; that they have seemed to be 
together, though absent ; shook hands, as over a vast ; 3 
and embraced, as it were, from the ends of opposed 
v^inds. The heavens continue their loves ! 

jirch, I think, there is not in the world either malice,, 
or matter, to alter it. You have an unspeakable com- 
fort of your young prince Mamillius ; it is a gentleman 
of the greatest promise, that ever came into my note. 

Cam, I very well agree with you in the hopes of him : 
It is a gallant child ; one that, indeed, phy sicks the sub- 
ject,4 makes old hearts fresh : they, that went on 
crutches ere he was born, desire yet their life, to see 
him a man. 

Arth, Would they else be content to die ? 

Cam, Yes ; if there were no other excuse why they 
should desire to live. 

Arch. If the king had no son, they would desire to 
live on crutches till he had one. \^Exeunu 

SCENE 11. 

The same- A Room of State in the Palace. Enter 'Ln.o^fB.s^ 
FoLiXENES, HxRMxbNE, Mamjllius^ Camii.lo, and 
Attendants, 

Pol, Nine changes of the watry star have been 
The shepherd's note, since we have left our throne 
Without a burden : time as long again 
Would be fill'd up, my brother, with our thanks ; 
And yet we should, for perpetuity, 
Go hence in debt : And therefore, like a cypher, 
Yet standing in rich place, I multiply. 
With one we-t/iank-you, many thousands more 
That go before it. 

[2] Nobly supplied by substitution of embassies, &c. JOHNS. 

fsJ Vastum was the ancient term for nvaste uncultivated land. Over a vast, 
therefore, me^s at a great and vacant dist:u)ce from each other. Vast, 
however, may be used for the sea- STEEVENS. 

Shak«peare h?s, mor? than once, taken his imagery from the prints^ 
"with which the books of his time were ornamented. If my memory do not 
deceive me he had his eye on a wood cut in Hol||)shed, vhile \yriting the 
incantation of the weird siAters in Macbeth. In this passagt he refers to a 
device common in the title-pagre of old books, of two hands extt nded from 
opposite tlom s. and joined as m token of friendship over a wide waste oft 
country. HENLEY. 

£4] AffbcdA a cordt a to the ttate ; hat t^ power of assuaging the sense ol 
misery. JOHNSON. 
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Leo. Stay your thanks awhile ; 
And pay them when you part* 

PoL Sir, that's to-morrow. 
I am question'd by my fears, of what may chance, 
Or breed upon our absence : That may blow 
No sneaping winds at home,* to make us say, 
This iff put forth too truly I Besides, I have stay'd 
To tire your royalty. 

Leo, We are tougher, brother, 
Than you caa put us to't. 

PoL No longer stay. ^ 

Leo, One seven-night loirger* 

PoL Very sooth, to-morrow. 

Leo, We'll part the time between's then : and in that 
I'll no gain-saying; 

PoL Press me not, 'beseech you, so ; 
There is no tongue that moves^ none, none i'the world. 
So soon as yours, could win me : so it should now, 
Were there necessity in your request, although 
*Twere needful 1 denied it. My affairs 
Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder, 
Were, in your love, a whip to me ; my stay. 
To you a chafge, and trouble r to save both, , 
Farewell, our brother. 

Leo, Tongue-tied, our queen ? speak you. 

Her, I had thought, sir, to have held my peace, until 
You had drawn oaths from him, not to stay. You, sir, 
Charge him too coldly : Tell him, you are sure, 
All in Bohemia's well : this satisfaction 
The by-gone day proclaim'd ;« say this to him. 
He's beat from his best ward. 

Leo, Well said, Hermione. 

Her, To tell, he longs to see his son, were strong : 
But let him say so then, and let him go ; 
But let him swear so, and he shall not stay, 
Wd^l thwack him hence with distaffs. — 
Yet of your royal presence I'll adventure 

\To POLIXENES. 

The borrow of a week. When at Boliemia 
Yo» take my lord, I'll give him my commission. 



Rj^i 



Nippim winds. HOLT WHITE. 

We had satUfactory accounts yesterday of the state of Bohemia. 

JOHNSON/ 

23* voL^ in. 
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To let him there a month, behind the gest^ 
Prefixed for his parting : yet, good deed, Leontes, 
I love thee not a jar o' the clock behind 
What lady she her lord. «— You*U suy ? 4^ 

Pol, No, madam. 
Her, Nay, but you "will? 
Fol, I may not, verily. 
Her, Verily ! 
You put me off with limber vows : But F, 
Though you would seek to unsphere the stars with oaths. 
Should yet say, Sir^ no going. Verily, 
You shall not go ; a lady's verily is 
As potent as a lord's. Will you go yet ? 
Force me to keep you as a prisoner. 
Not like a guest ; so you shall pay your fees. 
When you depart, and save your thanks. How say you ^ 
My prisoner ? or my guest i by your dread verily. 
One of them you shall be. 

Pol, Your guest then, madam : 
To be your prisoner, should import offending ; 
Which is for me less easy to commit. 
Than you to punish. 

Her, Not your gaoler then^ »^ 

But your kind hostess. Come, I'll question you 
Of my lord's tricks, and yours, when you were boys ;. 
You were pretty lordlings then.* 

Pol, We were, fair queen. 
Two lads, that thought there was no more behind. 
But such a day to-morrow as to-day,. 
And to be boy eternal. 
Her. Was not my lord the verier wag o* the two? 
Pol. We were as twinn'd lambs, that didfriski'the sUDy 
And bleat the one at the other : what we chang'd. 
Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 
The doctrine of ill-doing, no, nor dreara'd ^ 
That any did : Had we pursued that life, 
And our weak spirits ne'er been higher rear'd 

[7j III the time ot royul ptog^resses the king's stages, as we may see by the 
journals of them in the herald's office, were c;rllea his gests ; from the old 
French vrordnite diver SOT turn. WARB. » 

Cests, or rather gists, from the French giste, (which signifies both a bed, 
and a lodging place,) were the namrs of tht houses or towns where tbe King 
•r Prince intended to lie every night during his Progress. MAL. 

[ft] A jar is, I believe, a single repetition of the noise made by l;he peildu^ 
lum of ,j clock ; what children call the ticking of it. STEEVENS. 

r9^ This dlminucive of hrd is often used by Chaocer. ST££Y. 
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With stronger blood, we should have answer'd heaven 
Boldly, JsTot guilty ; the imposition clear'd, 
Hereditary ours.' 

Her, By this we gather. 
You have tripp'd sinee. 

PoL O my most sacred lady, 
Temptations have since then been born to us : for 
In those unfledg*d days was my wife a girl ; 
Your precious self had then not cross'd the eyes 
Of my young play-fellow. 

Her, Grace to boot ! 
Of this make no conclusion ; lest you say, 
Your queen and I are devils : Yet, go on ; 
The offences we have made you do, we'll answer ; 
If you first sinn'd with us, and that with us 
You did continue fault, and that you slipp'd not. 
With any but with us. 
L,eo, Is he won yet ? 
Her, He'll stay.Tny lord. 
Leo, At my request, he would not. 
Hermione, my dearest, thou never spok'st 
To better purpose. 
Her, Never ? 
I^eo. Never, but once. 

Her, What ? have I twice said well \ when was*t be- 
fore ? 
I pr'ythee, tell me : Cram us with praise, and make us 
As fat as tame things : One good deed, dying tongueless^ 
Slaughters a thousand, waiting upon that. 
Our praises are our wages : You may ride us, 
With one soft kiss, a thousand furlongs, ere 
With spur we heat an acre. But to the goal ; 
My last good was, to entreat his stay ; 
What was my first ? it has an elder sister. 
Or I mistake you : O, would her name were Grace ! 
Btit once before I spoke to the purpose : When ? 
Nay» let me have^t ; 1 long. 
Leo, Why, that was when 
Three crabbed months had soured themselves to death, 
EVe I could make thee open thy white hand, 

CO That is, setting aside original sin ; bating the imposition from the 
o^nce of our first parents^ we might have boldly protested our innoctlicc 
to Heaven. WARE. 
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And clap thyself my love ;« then didst thou utter, 
I am yours for ever. 

Her. It is Grace, indeed. — 
Why, lo you now, I have spoke to the purpose twice : 
The one for ever earn'd a royal husband ; 
The other, for some while a friend. 

^Giving her hand to Polixenes. 

Leo. Too hot, too hot : [Aside. 

To mingle friendship far is mingling bloods. 
I have tremor cordis on me : — my heart dances ; 
But not for joy, — not joy. — Thir entertainment 
May a free face put on ; derive a liberty 
From heartiness, from bounty, fertile bosom. 
And well become the agent : it may, 1 grant : 
But to be paddling palms, and pinching fingers. 
As now they are ; and making practis*d smiles. 
As in a looking-glass ; — and then to sigh, as 'twere. 
The mort o* the deer ;* O, that is entertainment 
My bosom likes not, nor my brows. ^-Mamillius,^ 
Art thou my boy ? 

Mam. Ay, my good lord.. 

Leo. rfecks ?* 
Why , that's my bawcock.* What, hast smutcIiM thy nose ^ 
— They say, it's a copy out of mine. Come, captain, 
We must be neat ; not neat, but cleanly, captain : - 
And yet the steer, the heifer, and the calf. 
Are all call'd, neat. — Still virginalling^ 

[Observing Polix. and He^rmi. 
Upon his palm ?— How now, you wanton calf ? 
Art thou my calf ? 

Mam. Yes, if you will, my lord. , 

[2] She opened her hand, to dap the palm of it intohis, as people do when 
they confirm a bargain. Hence the i^rase— /o clap up a bargain, i. e. make 
one with no other ceremony than the junction of hands This was a regular 
part of the ceremony of troth-plighting^ to which Shakspeare often alludes. 

MALONE. 

[3] A lesson upon the horn at the death of the deer. THEOBALD. 

[4] A supposed corruption of— in/a/*A. Our present vulgar pronounce it 
—fegs. STEEV. 

C5I Perhaps from beau and coq. ft is still said in vulgar language that such 
a one is a joily cock* a cock of the game. STEEV. 

C6] Still playing with her fingers, as a girl playing on the virginah. 

JOHNS. 

A virginal, as 1 am informed is a very small kind of s'pinnet. Queen Eiia- 
abeth's virginal-book is yet in being, and many of the lessons in it have prov- 
ed so difficQlt as to baffle our most expert players on the harpsicord. STEE,' 

A virginal was strung like a splnnecj and shaped like a pianoforte. MAE. . 
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Zeo. Thou want'st a rough pash, and the shoots that I 
havcj 
To be full like me : — yet, thsy say, we are 
Almost as like as eggs ; women say so, 
That will say any thing : But were they false 
As o'er-died blacks,* as wind, as waters ; false 
As dice are to be wlsh'd, by one that fixes 
No bourn 'twixt his and mine ; yet were it true 
To say this boy were like me. — Come, sir page. 
Look on me with your welkin eye :« Sweet villain ! 
Most dear'st ! my collop ! — Can thy dam ? — may't be ? 
Aflfection ! thy intention stabs the centre : * 
Thou dost make possible, things not so held,* 
Communicat'st with dreams ; — (How can this be ?)— 
With what's unreal thou coactive art, 
And fellow'st nothing : Then, 'tis very credent, 3 
Thou may'st co-join with something ; and thou dost ; 
(And that beyond commission ; and 1 find it,) 
And that to the infection of my brains, 
And hardening of my brows. 

PoL What means Slcilia ? 

Her. He something seems unsettled. 

Pol, How, my lord i 
What Cheer? how is't with you, best brother ? 

Her, You look, 
As if you held a brow of much distraction : 
Are you mov'd, my lord ? 

Leo. No, in good earnest- 
How sometimes nature will betray its folly,^ 
Its tenderness, and make itself a pastime 
To harder bosoms ! Looking on the lines 
Of my boy's face, methoughts, I did recoil 
Twenty-three years ; and saw myself unbreech'd, 

fy] Thou want'st a roDgh pa%h, and the shoots that 1 have, in connection 
with the context, signifies— to make thee a calf thou must h *vc the tuft on 
thy forehead and the young horm th^t shoot up in it. as 1 h.;. e. HENLEY. 

I have lately learned that pash in Scotland signitirs a head Many words, 
that are now only used in that country, were pt- 1 h^ps once common to the 
whole island of Great Britain, or at least to the i.orthern part of England. 

MAL. 

[8] It is common with tradesmen, to die their faded or damaged stuffs 
black. 0*er'died blacks may mean those which have received a die over their 
former colour. STEEV. 

iyT Blue-eye ; an eye of the same colour with the tvelkin, or »ky. JOHN. 
ij /n/tfn/»o», in this passage, means eagerness of attention. M^MASON. 
2] i.e. thou dost make those things poAsiblei which arc conceived to be 
iQ^possible. TO HNS. 
[3] Credent^ie. credible. STEEV. 
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Ib my green velvet coat ; my Xgger muzzled. 

Lest it should bite its master, a^ so prove. 

As ornaments- oft do, too dangex^mis. 

How like, methought,! then was to this kernel. 

This squash, « this gentleman : — Mine honest friend. 

Will you take eggfs for money ?* 

Mam, No, my lord, V\\ fight. 

Leo. You will f why, ^ happy man be his dole !*-— 
Mv brother. 
Are you so fond of your young prince, as wc 
Do seem to be of ours ^ 

Pol, If at home, sir, 
He's all my exercise, my mirth, my matter : 
Now my sworn friend, and then mine enemy ; 
My parasite, my soldier, statesman, all : 
He makes a July's day short as December ; 
And, with his varying childness, cures in me 
Thoughts that would thick my blood. 

Z,eo. So stands this squire 
Offic'd with me : We two will walk, my lord. 
And leave you to your graver steps.— Herm lone, 
How thou lov'st us, show in our brother's welcome : 
Let what is dear in Sicily, be cheap : 
Next to thyself, and my young rover, hc*« 
Apparent to my heart. ^ 

Her, If you would seek us. 
We are yours i' the garden : Shall's attend you there ? 

Z.eo, To your own bents dispose you : you'll be found. 
Be you beneath the sky :— I am angling now. 
Though you perceive me not how I give line. 
Go to, go to ! [jfside, observing Polix. cmd Her. 

_ {4^2 A sguasfri% a pea-podj in that state when the yonng peai beg^ to swell 
in It* H£NL£Y 

[5] The meaning of this is, ixiill you put up affront i ? The French have a 
proverbial saying, A qui vendex vous coquHhi ? i. e. whom do you design to 
afii'ont ? Mamillios's answer plainly proves it. Mam. Ko, my lord, I'll fight, 

SMITH. 

Leontes seems onlv to ask his son if he would flv from an enemy. In the 
following passage the i)hrase is evidently to be taken in that sense : "The 
French infantery skirmishetli bravely ;if^re off* and cavallery gives a furious 
onset at ihe first charge j but after the first heat they •will take eggs for their 
money. REED. 

[6] The expression is proverbial. Dole was the term for the allowance 
ofprovisions. given to the poor, in g^eat families. STEEV. 

The alms 'mmemorially given to the poor by the Archbishops of Canterbo- 
ry . is srill c aied the dole. NICHOLS. 

Vi2 That if, hfir apparent, or the next claimant. JOHNS. 
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How she holds up the n|^),» the bill to him ! 
And arms her with th^lioldness of a wife 

\^£xe^t PoLix. Her. and Attendantt, 
To her allowing husband ! Gone already ; 
Inch-thick, knee-deep; o'er head and ears a fork'd 

one.*— . 
Go, play, boy, play ;— thy mother plays, and I 
Play too ; but sodisgrac'd a part, whose issue 
Will hiss me to my grave ; contempt and clamour 
Will be my knell. — Go, play^ boy, play ; — There have 
been, / 

Or I am much deceiv'd, cuckold's ere now ; 
And many a man there is, even at this present. 
Now, while I speak this, holds his wife by the arm. 
That little thinks she has been sluic'd in his absence, 
And his pond fish'd by his next neighbour, ' by 
Sir Smil^his neighbour : nay, there's comfort in't. 
Whiles other men have gates ; and those gates open'd. 
As mine, against their will : Should all despair. 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Wx)uld hang themselves. Physick for't there is none ; 
It is a bawdy planet, that will strike 
Where 'tis predominant ; and 'tis powerful, think it. 
From east, west, north, and south : Be it concluded, 
No barricado for a belly ; know it ; 
It will let in and out the enemy. 
With bag and baggage : many a thousand of us 
Have the disease, and feel't not.— How now, boy ? 

Mam, I am like you, they say. 
^ Leo. Why, that's some comfort 
— What ! Camillo there i 

Cam. Ay, my good lord. 

Leo. Go play, Mamillius ; Thou'rt an honest man.^— 

\^Exit Mamillius. 
Camillo, this great sir will yet stay longer. 

Cam. You had much ado to make his anchor hold : 
When you4:ast out, it still came home.^ 



[8] This word is commonly pronounced and written wb. It signifies here 
the mouth. STEEV. 

[9] That is, a hortud one ; a cuckold. JOHNS. 

Lu This metaphor perhaps owed its introduction and currency, to the 
once frequent deprtdations of neighbours on each other's fish, a complaint 
that often occurs m ancient correspondence. STEEV. 

[2] This is a sesi-faring expression^ meaning, fAtf anchor nvouid not lake 
Mid. STEEV. 
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Leo. Didst note it^ 

Cam. He would not stay at your petitions ; made 
Hisbnsiness more material. 

Leo, Didst perceive it ?— 
They're here with me already ; » whispering, rounding^,'* 
SiciUa 18 a ao-forth :« 'Tis far gone. 
When I shall gust it last.* — How came't, Camillo, 
That he did stay ^ 

Cam, At the good queen's entreaty. 

Leo, At the queen^s, be't : good, should be pertinent ; 
But 80 it is, it is not. Was this taken 
By any understanding pate but thine ? 
For thy conceit is soaking, will draw in 
More than the common blocks :-*Not noted, is't^ 
But of the finer natures ? by some severals. 
Of head-piece extraordinary ? lower messes, 7 
Perchance, are to this business purblind : say. 

Cam, Business, my lord .> I think, most understand 
Bohemia stays here longer. 

Leo. Ha i 

Cam, Stays here longer. 

Leo, Ay, but why } 

Cam, To satisfy your highness, and the entreaties 
Of our most gracious mistress. 

Leo. Satisfy 
The entreaties of your mistress ? — ^satisfy ?— 
Let that suffice. I have trusted thee, Camillo, 
With all the nearest things to my heart, as well 
My chamber-councils : wherein, priest-like, thou 
Hast cleans'd my bosom ; I from thee departed % 

Thy penitent reform'd : but we have been 

C3] Not Poltxenes and Hermlone, bat casual observers, people gccidentallr 
present. THIRLBY. 

[4] To round in the ear is to ivhiiper or to tell secretly. The expressison 
is very copiously explained by NLCuaubon, in bis book de Ling- Sax. JOH. 

C5] This was a phrase employed when the speaker, through caution or 
disgust, wished to esc.npe the utterance of an obnoxious term. A commen- 
tator on Shakspeare will often derive more advantage from listening to tnilgar 
than to polite conversation. At the corner of Fleet Market, I lately heard 
one woman describing another, say—'' Every body knows that her husband 
is a sO'forth." As she spoke the last word, her fingers expressed the emblem 
ofcuckoldom. STEEV. 



[61 Cuitit^i. e. taste ir. STEEV. 



,. [ believe l(nver messes is only used as an expression to signify the low- 
est degree about the court. Formerly not only at every great man's table 
the visitants were placed according to their consrquence or difi^ity, but with 
additional marks of inferiority* vie. of sitting below the great saltseller plac- 
ed Inthe cedter of the table, and of having coarser provision sett)efore them. 

STEEV. 
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Deceived in thy integrity, deqeiv'd 
In that which seems so. 

Cam, Be it forbid, my lord ! 

Leo, To bide iipon't ; — Thou art not honest : or. 
If thou inclin'st that way, thou art a coward ; 
Which boxes honesty behind,® restraining 
From course required : Or else thou must be counted 
A servant, grafted in my serious trust. 
And therein negligent ; or else a fool, 
That seest a game play*d home, the rich stake drawp, 
And tak'st it all for jest. 

Cam, My gracious lord, 
I may be negligent, foolish, and fearfut ; 
In every one of these no man is free, 
But that his negligence, his foUy, fear. 
Amongst the infinite doings of the world. 
Sometime puts forth : In your affairs, my lord. 
If ever I were wilful-negligent. 
It was my folly ; if industriously 
I play'd the fool, it was my negligence. 
Not weighing well the end ; if ever fearful 
To do a thing, where 1 the issue doubted. 
Whereof the execution did cry out 
Against the non-performance, 'twas a fear 
Which oft affects the wisest : these, my lord, 
Are such allow'd infirmities, that honesty 
Is never free of. But, 'beseech your grace. 
Be plainer with me ; let me know my trespass 
By its own visage : If 1 then deny it, 
'Tis none of mine. 
' Leo, Have not you seen, Camillo, 

iBut that's past doubt : you have ; or your eye-glass 
s thicker than a cuckold's horn,) or heard ; 
(For, to a vision so apparent, rumour 
Cannot be mute,) or thought, (for cogitation 
Resides not in that man, that does not think it,) 
My wife is slippery i If thou wilt confess, 
(Or else be impudently negative, 
To have nor eyes, nor ears, nor thought,) then say, 
My wife's a hobby-horse ; deserves a name 
As rank as any flax- wench, that puts to 

, To/r0X is to ham-string. STEEV. 

ic proper word is, to hough, i. e. to cut the hwgh, or ham-string. MAL. 
24 VOL. III. 



^ 
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Before lier troth pUfl^ : sajr it, aDdjualify it. 

Cam. I would not be a standor-by, to bear 
My sovereign mistress clouded so, witbout 
My present vengeance taken : 'Shrew n^y heart. 
You never spoke what did become you less 
Than this ; which to reiterate, were sia 
As deep as that, though true.* 

Leo. Is whispering nothing ? 
Is leaning cheeV to cheek i is meeting noses i 
KisMpg with inside lip ? stopping the career 
Of laughter with a sigh ? (a note infallible 
Of breaking honesty :) horsing foot on foot i 
Skulking in comers ^ wishing clocks more swift ? 
Hours, minutes f noon, midnight ? and all eyes 
Blind with the pin and web, i but theirs, theirs only. 
That would unseen be wicked i is this nothing ? 
Why, then the world, and all that's in't, is nothing ; 
The covering sky is nothing ; Bohemia nothing ; 
My wife is nothing ; nor nothing have these noUiings, 
If this be nothing. 

Cam. Good my lord, be cur'd 
Of this diseas'd opinion, and betimes ; 
For 'tis most dangerous. 

Leo. Say, it be ; 'tis true« 

Cai¥i. No, no, my lord. 

Leo. It is ; you Ue, you lie : 
I say, thou liestf CamUlo, and I hate thee ; 
Pronounce thee a gross lout, a mindless slave ; 
Or else a hovering temporizer, that 
Canst with thine eyes at once see good and evil. 
Inclining to them both : Were my wife's liver 
Infected as her life, she would not live 
The running of one glass. 

Cam. Who does infect her ? 

Leo. Why he, that wears her like her medal, hanging 
About his neck,s Bohemia : Who— if I 
Had servants true about me : that bare eyes 
To see alike mine honour as their profits, 

[93 i. e. Tonr satpicion is as rreat a sin as would be that (if committed,) 
fbr whicli 70a suspect her. WARB. 

fi] Uisorders in the eye. STEEV. 
2j It should be remembered that it was customary Cor lentlemen* in our 
author's time, to wear jewels appended to a ribbon roaad the neck- TIm 
Knights of the Garter wore the George in this maimer tiU the time of 
Charles I. MAL. 
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Their own pafticular thrifts, — ^they would do that 
Which should undo more doing : Ay, and thou. 
His cup-bearer, — whom I from meaner form 
Have bench'd, andrear'd to worship ; who may'st sec 
Plainly, as heaven sees earth, and earth sees heaven, 
How I am galled, — might'st bespice a cup, 
To give mine enemy a lasting wink ; 
Which draught tome were cordial. 

Cam. Sir, my lord, 
I could do this ; and that with no rash potion, 
But with a ling'ring dram, that should not work 
Maliciously like poison : But I cannot 
Believe this crack to be in my dread mistress. 
So sovereignly being honourable. 
I have I6v*d thee,— — 

Leo, Make't thy question^ and go rot ! 
Dost think, I am so muddy, so unsettled. 
To appoint myself in this vexation ? sully 
The purity and whiteness of my sheets. 
Which to preserve, is sleep ; which being spotted 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of wasps ^ 
Give scandal to the blood o' the prince, my son. 
Who, I do think is mine, and love as mine ; 
Without right moving to't ? Would I do this ? 
Could roan so blench \^ 

Cam, I must believe you, sir ; 
I do ; and will fetch off Bohemia fbr't : * 
Provided, that when he's removed, your highness 
Will take again your queen, as yours at first ; 
Even for your son's sake ; and, thereby, for sealing 
The injury of tongues, in courts and kingdoms 
Known and allied to yours. 

Leo, Thou dost advise me. 
Even so as I mine own course have set down : 
XII give no blemish to her honour, none. 

Cam, My lord. 
Go then ; and with a count^nanbe as clear 
As friendship wears at feasts, keep with Bohemia, 
Airtl wtttr youf queen : I am his Ci^p-bearcp ; 
If from me he have wholesome beverage. 
Account me not your servant. 

Leo, Tins is all : 

C3} To Utnuh is to start off, to shrink. STEEY. 
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DoH, and tbou hast the one half of roy heart ; 
Do't not, tboa splitt'st thine own. 

Cam. TH do't, my lord. 

Leo. I iviil seem friendly, as thou hast advis'd me. 

Cam, O miserable lady !— -Bnt, for me. 
What case stand I in ? I must be the poisoner 
Of good Polixenes : and my ground to do^t 
Is the obedience to a master ; one, 
Who, in rebeMton with himself, will have 
All that are his, so toa — To do this deed. 
Promotion follows : If I could find example^ 
Of thousands, that had struck anointed kings. 
And fiourish*d after, Td not do't : but since 
Nor brass, nor stone, nor parchment, bears not one,. 
Let villany itself forswear*t. 1 must 
Forsake the court : to do't, or no, is certain 
To me a break-neck. Happy star, reign now I 
Here comes Bohemia. 

-Ew/<?r Polixenes. 

Pol, This is strange ! methinks. 
My favour here begins to warp. Not speak ?— 
Good-day, Camilla 

Cam, Hail, most royal sir ! 

Pol, What is the news i' the court ? 

Cam. None rare, my lord. 

Pol. The king hath on him such a countenance*^ 
As he had lost some province, and a region, 
Lov'd as he loves himself : even now I met him 
With customary compliment ; when he. 
Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and falling 
A lip of much contempt, speeds from me ;* and 
So leaves me, to consider what is breeding, 
That changes thus his manners. 

Cam, i dare not know, my lord. 

Pol, How ! dare not t do not. Do you know, and 
dare not 

[4] An allusion to the death of the Qpeen of Scots. The play, therefore, 
w»8 written in Kif«z James's time. BLACKSTONE. 

C5] This is a stroke of natare worthy o£ Shakspeare. Leontes bad bat a 
moment before ssured Camillo that hr wonld seem friendly to Polixeae«# 
according to his advice ; bnt on m> -ting him, his jealousy gers the better of 
his resolution/ mA he finds it impossible to retcrain hit hatred. 
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Be intelligent to me \ 'Tis thereabouts ; 
For, to yourself, what you do know, you must ; 
And cannot say, you dare not. Good Camillo, 
Your changed complexions are to me a mirror. 
Which shows me mine chang'd too : for I must be 
A party in this alteration, finding 
Myself thus alter'd with it. 

Cam, There is a sickness 
Which puts some of us in distemper ; but 
I cannot name the disease ; and it is caught 
Of you that yet are well. 

PoL How f caught of me ? 
Make me not sighted like the basilisk : 
I have look'd on thousands, who have sped the better 
By my regard, but kill'd none so. Camillo,-^— 
As you are certainly a gei^leman ; thereto. 
Clerk-like, experienc'd, which no less adorns 
Our gentry, than our parents' noble names, 
In whose success we are gentle,* — I beseech you, 
If you know aught which does behove my knowledge 
Thereof to be informed, imprison it not 
In ignorant concealment. 

Cam, I may not answer. 

PoL A sickness caught of me, and yet I well f 
I must be answer'd. — Dost thou hear, Camillo, 
I c6njure thee, by all the parts of man. 
Which honour does acknowledge, — whereof the least 
Is not this suit of mine,— that thou declare 
What incidency thou dost guess of harm 
Is creeping toward me ; how far off, how neat.; 
Which way to be prevented, if to be ; 
If not, how best to bear it. 

Cam. Sir, Til tell you ; 
Since I am charg'd in honour, and by him 
That I think honourable : Therefore, mark my counsel ; 
Which must be even as swiftly followed, as 
I mean to utter it ; or both yourself and me 
Cry, lo%t^ and so good-night. 

PoL On, good Camillo. 

Cam, I am appointed Him to murder you. 

PoL By whom, Camillo ? 

Cam. By the king. 

C63 1 know not whether iMccwi here docs not mean successim, JOHNS. 

34* VOL. iif. 
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Pol, For what ? 

Cam, He thinks, nay, with all confidence he swears. 

As Whad seen't.or been an instrument 

To vice you to't,?— >that you have touch'd his queen 

Forbiddenly. 
Pol. Oy then my best blood turn 

Toaninfectedjelly ; and my name 

Be yok'd with his, that did betray the best i 

Turn then my freshest reputation tq 

A savour, that may strike the dullest nostril 

Where I arrive ; and my approach be shunn'd. 

Nay, hated too, worse than the great'st infiection 

That e'er was beard, or read ! 
Cam. Swear his thought over 

By each particular star in heaven, and 

By all their influences, you may as well 

Forbid the sea for to obey the moon. 

As or, by oath, remove, or counsel, shake«. 

The fabrick of his folly ; whose foundation 

Is pil'd upon his faith, ^ and will continue 
The standing of his body. 
Pol, How should this grow ? 
Cam, I know not : but, I am sure, 'tis safer t» 
Avoid what's grown, than question how 'tis bonw 
If therefore you dare trust my honesty,— 
That lies enclosed in this trunk, which you 
Shall bear along impawn'd, — away to-night. 
Your followers 1 will whisper to the business ; 
And will, by twos, and threes, at several posterns^ 
Clear them o* the city : For myself, 1*11 put 
My fortunes to your service, which are here 
By this discovery lost. Be not uncertain ; 
For, by the honour of my parents, I 
Have uttered truth : which if you seek to prove, 
I dare not stand by ; nor shall you be safer 
Thau one condemn'd by the king's own mouth, thcreoR 
His execution sworn. 

Pol. I do believe thee ; 
I saw his heart in his face. Give me thy hand ; 

S73 i.e. To draw, ptrsuade you. The character called tbe K/ce>lnthe 
plays was the tempter to evil. WARE. 
The vice is an instrument well known ; its operation is to hold things 
together. STEEV. ««.^ 

ts^ Tiiis folly which is erected oa the foondatton of settled Ulief. SIXX^* 
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Be pilot to me^ and thy places shall 

Still neighbour mine : My ships are ready, and 

My people did expect my hence departure 

Two days ago.— —This jealousy 

Is for a precious creature : as she's rare. 

Must it be great ; and, as his person's mighty. 

Must it be violent ; and as he does conceive 

He is dishonour'd by a man which ever 

Profess'd to him, why, his revenges must 

In that be made more bitter. Fear o'er-shades me r 

Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 

The gracious queen, part of his theme, but nothing 

Of his ill-ta'en suspicion ! Come, CamiUo ; 

1 will respect thee as a father, if 

Thou bear'st my life off hence : Let us avoid. 

Cam, It is in mine authority, to command 
The keys of all the posterns : Please your highness 
To take the urgent hour : Come» sir, away. \Exc^ 



ACT II. 

SCENE I.— y^tf iamc* Enter Hermione, Mamillivs, and 
Ladies. 

Hermione, 
TAKE the boy to you : be so troubles roe, 
'Tis past enduring. 

1 Lady, Come, my gracious lord. ^ 
Shall I be your play-fellow ? 

Mam, No, I'll none of you. 
\ Lady, Why, my sweet lord ? 
Mam, You'll kiss me hard ; and speak to me as if 
I were a baby still. — I love you better. 

2 Lady, And why so, my good lord i 
Mam, Not for because 

Your brows are blacker ; yet black brows, they say. 
Become some women best ; so that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a semi-circle» 
Or half-moon made with a pen. 

^ Lady, Who taught you this ? 

Mam, I learn'd it out of women's faces. — Pray now 
What colour are your eye-brows ? 

1 Lady. Blue, my lord. 
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Mam, Nay, that's a mock : Vve seen a lady's nose 
That has been blae, but not her eye-brows. 

2 Lady. Hark ye ; 
The queen, your mother, rounds apace : we shall 
Present our services to a fine new pnnce. 
One of these days ; and then you'd wanton wi^ us» 
If we would have you. 

1 Lady. She is spread of late 
Into a goodly bulk : Good time encomiter her ! 

Her. What wisdom stirs amonj^ youf Come» sir, now 
I am for you again : Pray yon, sit by us» 
And teil's a tale. 

Afam. Merry, or sad, shall't be ? 

Her. As merry as you will. 

Mam. A sad tale's best for winter : 
I have one of sprites and goblins. 

Her. Let's have that, sir. 
Come on, sit down : — Come on, and do' your best 
To fright me with your sprites : you're powerful at it. 

Mam. There was a man,— - 

Her. Nay, come, sit down ; then on. 

Mam. Dwelt by a church-yard ; — I will tell it softly ; 
Yon' crickets shall not hear it. 

Her. Come on then. 
And give't me in mine ear. 

Enter hE^ovTUSf Antigonus, Lordi, and othert. 
Leo. Was he met there ? his train f Camillo with him f 
1 Lord. Behind the tuft of pines I met them ; never 
Saw I men scower so on their way : I ey'd them 
Even to their ships. 

Leo. How bless'd am I - 
In my just censure ?• in my true opinion ?— 
Alack, for lesser knowledge ! ^ — How accurs'd 
In being so blest ! There may be in the cup 
A spider steep'd,* and one may drink ; depart, 
And yet partake no venom ; for his knowledge 
Is not infected : but if one present 

[9] Censure, in the time of oar author^ was generally used (as in thisjn- 
stance.) for judgment opinion MAL. 
rn That IS, that my knotutedte tvere less. JOH NS 
[25 That spiders wrre ettet- m d venomous appears by the evidence of m 
person who Mras examined in Sir T Overi>ur>'$ affair: "Tbt- Countesse 
wished me to ger the strongest pay son I couid, &c. Accordingly I boofllc 
seven great spiders, aod cantharides." HENDERSON. 
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The abhorrM ingredient to his eye, make known 
How he hath drank, he cracks bis gorge, his sides. 
With violent hefts i^ — I have drank, and seen the spider. 

Camillo was his help in this, his pander :— 
There is a plot against my life, my crown ; 
All's true that is mistrusted :— that false villain, 
Whom I employ'd, was pre-employ'd by him : 
He has disco ver'd my design, and I 
Remain a pinch'd thing ; yea, a very trick 
For them to play at will : — How came th« posterna 
So easily open ? 

1 Lord, By his great authority ; 
Which often hath no less prevail'd than so,. 
On your command. 

Leo, I know't too well.— — 
Give me the boy ; I am glad, you did not nurse him : 
Though he does bear some signs of me, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. 

Her, What is this ? sport ? 

Leo. Bear the boy hence, he shall not come about her : 
Away with him : — and let her sport herself 
With that she's big with ; for 'tis Polixenes 
Has made thee swell thus. 

Her, But I'd say, he had not ; 
And, I'll be sworn, you would believe my saying, 
Howe'er you lean to the nayward. 

Leo, You, my lords, 
Look on her, mark her well ; be but about 
To say, she U a goodly lady^ and 
The justice of your hearts will thereto add, 
*Ti8 fiity ahe*a not honest, honourable : 
Praise her but for this her withcwt-door form, 
(Which, on my faith, deserves high speech,) and straight 
The shrug, the hum, or ha ; these petty brands, 
That calumny doth use : — O, I am out. 
That mercy does ; for calumny will sear 
Virtue itself : — these shrugs, these hums, and ha*s, 
When you have said, she's goodly, come between. 
Ere you can say she's honest : But be it known, 
From him that has most cause to grieve it should be,^ 
She's an adultress. 

Her, Should a villain say so, 

(;3] fl^/^iareheavinss. ST££V. 
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The most replcnWid viUain in the worM, 
He were at much more villain : you, my lord. 
Do but mistake.* 

Leo. You have mistook, my lady, 
Polixenes for Leontet : O thou <hhig. 
Which V\\ not call a creature of thy place. 
Lest barbarism, making me the precedent, 
Should a like language use to all degrees, 
And mannerly distinguishment leave out 
Betwixt the prince and beggar !-*I have said. 
She's an adultress ; I have said with whom : 
More, she's a traitor ; and Camillo is 
A federary with her ;» and one that knows 
What she should shame to know herself. 
But with her most vile prineipftl,* that she's 
A bed-swerver, even as bad as those 
That vulgars give bold titles ; ay, and privy 
To this their late escape. 

Her, No, by my life. 
Privy to none of this : How irill this grieve yoa. 
When you shall come to clearer knowledge, that 
You thus have pmblish'd me ? Gentle my lord. 
You scarce can right me throughly then, to say 
You did mistake. 

Leo, Kov BO ; if I mistake 
In those foundations which I build upon. 
The centre is not big enough to bear 
A school-boy's top.» — Away with her to prison : 
He, who shall speak for her, is afar off guilty, 
But that he speaks. 

Her, There's some HI planet reigns : 

[4] Otway had this pattMe in hit tboaghts, when he pat the followins 
lines into the month of CmuIio : 

•' ——Should the bravest man 

That e'er wore conqaering sword, but dare to whisper 
What thon proclaim^st* he were the worst of liars ; 
My friend may br mistaken." STEEV. 
[5] A, federary (perhaps a word of oar aothor't coinage) is a confederate* 
an accomplice. STEEV. 

[6] But, which ii here osedfor Mi/y* renders this passage somewhat ob- 
scure. MALONE. 

[7] That is. if the prooft which I can offer will not support the opinion I 
have formed, no fonndation can be t>ost(*d. JOHNS. 
Milton has expressed the tame thought in more exalted langage : 

-—-"if this fail. 

Hie piUar'd firmament is rottenness^ 

And earth's base boilt on sCdMAe." STXET. 
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I must be pati^^ tiU the heav^^ loo^ 
With an aspect more favourable. 8— Good my lord^^ 
I am not prone to weeping, as pur sex 
Commonly are ; the want, of which vaia dew. 
Perchance, shall dry your pities : but I have 
That honourable grief lodg'd here, which bums 
^yo^8e than tears dyown : 'Beseech you all, my lords, 
With thoughts so qualified as your charities 
Shall best instruct you, measure me ;— and so 
The king's will be perform'd ! 
l^eo. Shall I be keard ? ^To the Guards* 

Her, Who is't, that goes with me f— 'fieseeph yout 
highness. 
My women may be with me ; for, you see* 
My plight requires it.— Dp not weep, good fools ;. 
There is no cause : when you shall know> your mistress 
Has deserv*d prison, thf n abound in tears,, 
As I come out : this action, I now go on. 
Is for my better^^race.— Adieu, my lord : 
I never wish'd to see you sorry ; now, 
I trust, I shall.— —My women, come ; you have leave. 
Leo, Go, do our bidding ; hence. 

[ExeufU Queen and Ladie: 
1 Lord, 'Beseech your highness, call the queen again. 
Anu Be certain what you do, sir ; lest your justice 
Prove violence ; in the which three great ones sufier. 
Yourself, your queen, your son. 
1 Lord. For her, my lord, — 
I dare my life lay down, and will do't, sir. 
Please you to accept it, that the queen is spotless 
r the eyes of heaven, and to you; I mean. 
In this which you accuse her. 

Ant, If it prove 
She's otherwise, I'll keep my stables where 
I lodge my wife ;» I'll go in couples with her ; 
Than when I feel, and see her, no further trust her ; 
For every i«ch of woman in the world, 

CS] An astrological i^irase. The aspect of the stars was anciently a famil' 
iar term, and continned to be such till the age in which MUton tells us— 
" the swart star sparely Iwki.*' STEEV . 

[9] In the Teutonick langaage, hund-stall or dog-stabie, is the term for a 
kcnnd. Stables or stabie» however, in.iy mean station, stabiUis^ statio, and 
two distinetTpfoiiositions may be intended. I'll keep my station in the same 
place where my wife is lodged; rilrou everywhere with her, like dogs 
tfai«t are coDi>led together. MAI.. 
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Ay, every drain of woman's fiesh, it false. 
If she be. 
Leo, Hold your peaces. 
1 Lord, Good my lord,— - 

• Ant. It is for you we speak, not for ourselves : 
You are abus'd, and by some putter-on. 
That will be damn'd for't ; 'would I knew the villain, 
I would land-damn him ;■ Be she honour-flaw'd,--- 
I have three daughters ; the eldest is eleven ; 
The second, and the third, nine, and some five ; 
If this prove true, they'll pav for't : — by mine honour, 
111 geld 'em all ; fourteen they shall not see, 
To bring false generations : they are co-heirs ; 
And I had rather glib myself, than they 
Should not produce fair issue. 

Leo, Cease ; no more. 
You smell this business with a sense as cold 
As is a dead man's nose : I see't, and feel't. 
As you feel doing thus ; and see Withal 
The instruments that feel.* 

Ant, If it be so. 
We need no grave to bury honesty ; 
There's not a grain of it, the face to sweeten 
Of the whole dungy earth. 

Leo, What ! lack I credit ? 

1 Lord, I had rather you did lack, than I, my lord. 
Upon this ground : and more it would content me 
To have her honour true, than your suspicion ; 
Be blam'd for't how you might. 

Leo, Why, what need we 
Commune with you of this i but rather follow 
Our forceful instigation ? Our prerogative 
Calls not your counsels ; but our natural goodness 
Imparts this : which,— if you (or stupified. 
Or seeming so in skill,) cannot, or will not. 
Relish as truth, like us ; inform yourselves. 
We need no more of your advice : the matter, 

[i] Land-damn it probablv one of those words which caprice bronghc into 
fashion, and which after a short, time reason and grammar drove irrecover- 
ably away. It perhaps meant no more than I will rid the country of him, 
coK^Umn him to quit the land- JOHNS. 

[a] Some stage direction seems ncctssary in this place ; but what that di- 
rection should be, it b not easy to dtcide. Dr. Johnson gives— ifrMm; his 
brovfs STEEV. 

Leontes must here be supposed to lav hold of either the beird/ or arm« or 
some other part of Antigonus. MAL. 
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The loss, the gain, Ike ordert^ oat, is all 
Properly ours. 

Ant, And I wi^, my lleee, 
You had only in your silent judgment tried it. 
Without more overture. 

Leo. How could that be f 
Either thou art most ignorant by age» 
Or thou wert bora a fool. Camiilo^s flight. 
Added to their familiarity, 
(Which was as gross as ever touch 'd conjecture, 
That lack'd sight only, nought for approbation, » 
But only seeing, all other circumstances 
Made up to the deed,) doth push on this proceeding ; 
Yet, for a greater confirmation, 
(For, in an act of this importance, *twere 
Most piteous to be wild,) I have despatch'd in post, 
To sacred Delphos, to Apollo's temple, 
Cleomenes and Dion, whom you know 
Of stuff*d sufficiency :* Now, from the oracle 
They will bring all ; whose spiritual counsel had, 
Shall stop, or spur me. Have I done well i 

1 Lord, Well done, my lord. 

Leo, Though I am satisfied, and need no more 
Than what I know, yet shall the oracle 
Give rest to the minds of pthers ; such as he, 
Whose ignorant credulity will not 
Come up to the truth : So have we- thought it good. 
From our free person she should be confin'd ; 
Lest that the treachery of the two, fled hence, 
Be left her to perform. Come, follow us ; 
We are to speak in public : for this business 
Will raise us all. 

Ant, [Aside,'] To laughter, as I take it, 
If the good truth were known. [Exeunt, 

SCENE II. . 

The mine. The outer Room of a Pruon. Enter Paolina and 
Amndanu, 

Paul, The keeper of the prison.—call to him ; 

[Exit an Attendant. 
Let him have knowledge who I am.— Good lady ! 

C3} J^prttba^m, in thu place, is pot for^roo/ JOHNS. 
[4] lluit is, of abilities more tluin coongh, JOHNS. 
25 VOL. III. 
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"No coort in Europe i» too ^ood fbf lhee» * 
^^lat dost thou then in prison ^— Now, good sir, 

He-enter Attendant, with the Keeper. 
Vou know me, do you not ^ 

Keep,. For a worthy lady. 
And oneSvhom much I honour. 

Paul. Pray you then. 
Conduct me to the queen. 

Keep, I may not, madam ; to the contrary 
I have express commandment. 

Paul. Here's ado, 
To lock up hcmesty and honour from 
The access of gentle visitors !— -Is it lawful. 
Pray you, to see her women ? any of them f 
Emilia ^ 

Keep. So please you, madam. 
To put a-part these your attendants, I shall bring 
Emilia forth. 

Paul. I pray now, call her.— 
Withdraw y-ourselves. ^Exeunt Mtendanta^ 

Keep. And, madam, 
I roust be present at your conference. 

Paul Well, be it so, pr'ythee. \Exit Keeper^ 

Here's such ado to make no stain a stain, 
As passes colouring.— 

:Se.eHter Keeper, with EMiXt^A. 
Dear gentlewoman, how fares our gracious lady ? 

Emit, As well as one so g^reat, and so fortom, 
May hold together : On her frights, and griefs, 
(Which never tender iady hath borne greater,) 
She is, something before her time, deliver'd. 

Paul, A boy ^ 

EmiL A daughter ; and a goodly babe, 
Lustv, and like to live : the queen receives 
Much comfort in't ^ says, My poor prisoner , 
Jam innocent aa you. 

Paul. I dare be sworn : 

These dangerous unsafe lunes o* the king !* beshrew 
tlijem! 

[5] I havetio where>*biit in oar aothor, observed this word adopted in our 
'Tongue to sif^ilfy fremcy, lunacy. Bat it it a mode of ezpmtion with the 
French.— r/ yadelm lone : (i.e. he hit got the oiooa in hit head ; 1m it fran- 
tic.) THEOBALD. 
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He must be told on't, and he shall : the office 
Becomes a woman best ; I'll take't upon me : 
rf I prove honey-mouth'd, let my tongue blister ; 
And never to my red-look'd anger be 
The trumpet any more : — Pray you, Emilia, 
Commend my best obedience to the queen ; 
If she dares trust me with her little babe> 
ril show't the lung, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to th' loudest : We do not know 
How he may soften at the sight o' the child ; 
The silence often of pure innocence 
Persuades, when speaking fails. 

Emil, Most worthy madam. 
Your honour, and your goodness, is so evident. 
That your free undertaking cannot miss 
A thriving issue ; there is no lady living. 
So meet for this great errand : Please your ladyship. 
To visit the next room, 1*11 presently 
Acquaint the queen of your most noble oflfer ; 
Who, but to-day, hammer'd of this design ; 
But durst not tempt a minister of honour,. 
Lest she should be deny'd. 

Paul. Tell her, Emilia, 
lUl use that tongue I have : if wit flow from it, 
As boldness from viy bosom, let it not be doubted 
I shall do good. 

EmiL Now be yoo blert for it ! 
I'll to the queen ; Please you, come something nearer. 

Kcefi, Madam, if't please the queen to send the babe, 
I know not what I shall incur, to pass it. 
Having no warrant. 

Paul, You need not fear it, sir : 
The child was prisoner to the womb ; andis^ 
By law and process of g^reat nature, thence 
Freed and en£ranchis*d : not a party to 
The anger of the king ; nor guilty of. 
If any be, the trespass of the queen. 

Keep.. I do believe it. 

Paul. Do not you fear : upon 
Mine honour, I will stand 'twixt you and danger. 

\^Extunt, 
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SCENE in. 

The same. A Moom in the Palace. JFnIfr LeoxtzSj Antx- 
C0VV8, Lcrde, and other Attendant*. 

Leo, Himt night, nor day, bo rest : It U bat ipeatoesa* 
To bear the matter tfaas ; vote weakneM, if 
The cause ware not in being ;-^an o' the caaae^ 
She» the adaltress ;— for the harlot kkig 
Is quite beyond mine arm, oat «f the blank 
Andlevelof my brain, < piat-pnai : but she 
I can hook to me : Say, that she were gone. 
Given to the fire, a mcnety of. my rest 
Might come to me again^-^^^^Whe^s there f 

1 jftten. My lord ? {Mmmncmg^^. 

Leo, How does the boy i 

1 Atten, He took good rest to^ni^t ; 
^Tis hop'd, \m sickness is discharged. 

Leo. To see. 
His nobleness ! 

Conceiving the dishonoar of his noCher» 
He straight deelin*d, drocfi'd, teok it deeply ; 
Fastened and fix'd the shame enH in himaetf ; 
Threw off his spirit, his appetite, his sleeps 
And dowM'ight languished. — Leave me solely ^^go^ 
See how he fores. [£:mt ^Aim.]-^— Fie» fie r no thought 

of him ;-— 
The very thought of my revenges that w«y 
Recoil upon me : in himself too mighty ; 
Ancl in hi9 parties, his aMianoe, — Let l^m be^ 
Until a time may sef<ve : for present veagea»ce. 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polixenes 
Laugh at me ; make their pastimv at my sarrow : 
They shooki not la«|^, if I coald Macb them' ; nor 
Shall she, within my power. 

Znter Paulina, tsith 'a CMild, 

1 Lord. You must not enter. 

Paul, Nay, rather, good my lords, be second to me ; 
Fear you his tyrannous passion more, alas. 
Than the queen's life ? a gracious innocent soul ; 
More free, than he is jealous. 

Ant, That's enough. 

[63 Blank and Uvei, mean nutrk and aim f $hej art una cf gunnery* 
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1 jftten. Madam, he hath not tiept to-Btght ; com- 
manded. 
None should come at him. 

Paul. Not so hot, good sir ; 
I come to bring him sleep*— *Tis such as you,— - 
That creep like shadows by him» and do ^gh 
At each his needless heavings,— such as you 
Nourish the cause of his awaking : I 
Do come with -words as nied'ctnal as true ; 
Honest, as either ; to purge kim of that humour, 
That presses him from sleep. 

JLeo. What noise there, ho ? 

Paul, No noise, my lord ; but needful conference, 
About tome gossips ror your highnesa. 

£,€0. How ?— 
Away with that audacious lady :— Antigonus, 
I charged thee, that she should not come about me^ 
I knew, she would 

^nt, I told her so, my lord, 
Ou your displeasure's peril, and on mine. 
She should not visit you. 

£,eo. What, canst not rule her? 

Paul. From ail dishonesty, he can : in this, 
(Unless he take the course that you have done. 
Commit me, for committing honour,) trust it, 
He shall not rule me. 

^nt. Lo you new ; you hear ! 
When she will take the rein, I let her run ; . 
But she'll UQt stumble. 

Paul, Good my liege, I ceroe,— — • 
And, I beseech you, hear me, who profess. 
Myself your loyal servant, your f^ysician. 
Your most obedient couoaeUop ; yet that dare* 
Less appear so, in comforting your evils, ^ 
Than such as most seem yours :— I say, I come 
From your good queen. 

JLeo, Good queen! 

Paul. Good queen, my l(ird, good queen : I say, good 
queen ; 
And would by combat make her good, so were I, 
A man, the worst about you. ^ 

[73 To cemfart, in oldlangoage, U to aid at^ encauraie, J£vih b(rc viean 
luhked courses, MAL. 

25* vol; III. 



itized by Google 



9t Viimtm^ T&Uiw MT MM. 

Let, PofCtthertaenctt. 

Paul. Let him, that mak^t but triftet of his eyes, 
First hand me : on mine own accord, IHIoff ; 
But, first, 1*11 do my errand.— —The go^d qaeen, 
For she is ^ood, hath brought yo« forth a daughter ; 
Here 'tis ; commends it to yo«r blessiftg. 

ILaying d9wn the (Mid. 

Leo. Out ! 
A mankind wkch i* Heace with her, out o^ door : 
A most iutelllgenciog bawd ! 

PatU, Not so : 
I am as ignorant in that, as you 
In so entitling me : and no less honest 
Than you are mad ; which is enough, PU warrmstt 
As this world goes, to pass for honest. 

Leo» Traitors ! 
Will you not push her out ? gtve her the bastard t-^ 
Thou, dotard, [7b Antigonus.] thou art womaa- 

tir'd,* unroosted 
By thy dame Partlet here,— take up the bastard ; 
Takc't up, I say ; give't to thy croue.^ 

Paul. For ever 
Un venerable be thy hands, if thou 
Tak'st up the prineess, b^ that forced baseness 
Which he has put upoa't !> 

Leo. He dreads his wife. 

Paul. So, I would, you did ; then, 'twere past aM doubt^ 
You*d call your children yours. 

Leo. A nest of traitors ! 

Ant. lam none, by this good light. 

Paul. Nor I ; nor any, 
But one, that's here ; and Uiafs himself : Ibr he 
The sacrod honour of himself, hisqveen^s, 

(;8j A mankind woman is yet ased in die nUkuid ttomitiet, fbr a wttna^ 
vi<4cDt, ferocious, and mischievoos. It has the same sense in this passij^e. 

Witches are supposed to be mankindt to put oS'thc softness and delicacy of 
women ; theretV.re Sir Hugh, in The Merry IFives of Windsor, sa>t 0f a 
woman suspected :o be a wLtch> " that he does not like when a woman hat 
a beard " , JOHNS. 

[93 Woman tir*d, is peck*d by a woman ; hen-pecked. The phrase is taken 
from falconry, and is often employed by writers contemporary with Shako 
speare. STEEV. 

[i] ie. thy old worn-ont woman. Acroem iM an old toothoesis uetp/^ 
thence aA old woman. STEEV. 

[2] Leontes had ordered Antigonus to to take up thf bastard ; Paolina Rff- 
kids him to touch the Princess under that aqppeaiitioii. Jtoretd is false, tHT- 
rer ed with violence to troth. JOHNS. 
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His hopeful son's, his babe's, betrays.to slander, 
Whqse sting is sharper than the sword's ; and 'will not 
(For, as the c^3e now stands, it is a curse 
He cannot be corepell'd to't,) once remove 
The root of his opinion, which is rotten, 
As ever oak, or stone, was sound. 

Xeo. A callat. 
Of boundless tongue ; who late hath beat her husband* 
And now baits me ! — This brat is none of mine ; 
It is the issue of Polixenes : 
Hence with it ; and, together with the dam. 
Commit them to the Ere. 

FauL It is yours ; 
Afi<l» mig**t we >ay the old proverb to your charge, 
So like you, 'tis the worse* — Behold^ my lords. 
Although the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father : eye, nose, lip, 
The trick of his frown, his forehead ; nay, the valley^ 
The pretty dimples of his chin, and cheek ; his smiles ; 
The very j»/oul4 and frame of hand, nail, finger :— * 
And, thou, good goddess nature, which hast made it > 
So like to him that got it, if thou hast 
The ordering of the mind too, 'mongst all colours 
No yellow in't ;» lest she suspect, as he does, 
Her children not her husbajid's !* 

Leo, A gross hag !— 
And, ibzel,* thou art worthy to be hang'd. 
That wilt not stay her tongue* 

jint. Hang all the husbands, 
That cannot do that feat, youjll Jeaye yourself 
Hardly one subject. 

JLeo. Oncft more, taktt her hence. 

Paul, A most unworthy and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 

Leo, I'll have thee burn'd. 

r 3 I Tellota is the colour of jealoosv. JOHNS. 

[4T In Che: ardoar of compotltion Sfaakspeare teems here to have forgotten 
the difference of sex«8. Unless she were herseif "a bed-swerver,". (which 
is not supposed,) she coa!d have no doubt of his being the Tather of her chil- 
dren. However painful female jealousy may be to her that feelt it, Paulina, 
therefore, certainly attributes to it in the present instance, a pang that ic 
oan never give. MAL. 

I regard this circmnstance a» a beauty, rather than a defect. The seeming 
absurdity in the last clause of Paulina's ardent address to Natufik was un- 
doubtedly design^, being an extravagance characteristically pr^iable to 
languid correctness and diattized declamation. STEEV. ■ 

iSl 1'his if a Ukm of contempt fregqently seed by Spenser. ' STK¥. 
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Paul I care not : 
It is an heretick, that makes the fire. 
Not she which bums in't. Til not call yon tyrant ; 
But this most cruel usage of your queen 
(Not able to produce more accusation 
Than your own weak-hing'd fancy,) something savours 
Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you, 
Yea, scandalous to the world. 

Leo. On your allegiance. 
Out of the chamt>er with her. Were I a tyrant. 
Where were her life ? she durst not caU me so, 
If she did know me one. Away with her. 

Paul. I pray you, do not push me ; III be gone. 
— >Look to your babe, my lord ; 'tis your*s : Jove send hcf 
A better guiding spirit f — What need these hands ?— 
You, that are thus so tender o'er his follies, 
Will never do him good, not one of you. 
So, so : — Farewell ; we are gone. [Exiti, 

Leo. Thou, traitor, hast set on thy wife to this.— 
My child ? away whh't ! — even thou, that hast. 
A heart so tender o'er it, take it hence. 
And see it instantly consum'd with fire ; 
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up straight : 
Within this hour bring me word 'tis done, 
(And by good testimony) or I'll seize thy life. 
With what thou else calrst thine r If thou refuse. 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, say so ; 
The bastard brains with these my proper hands 
Shall I dash out. Go, take it to the fire ; 
For thou sett'st on thy wife. 

jfnt. 1 did not, sir : 
These lords, my noble fellows, if they please, 
Can clear me in't. 

1 Lord. We can ; my royal liege. 
He is not guilty of her coming )iitner. 

Leo, You are liars all. 

1 Lord. 'Beseech your highness, give us better credit: 
We have always truly serv'd you ; and beseech 
So to esteem of us : And on our knees we beg, 
(As recompense of our dear services. 
Past, and to come,) that you do change this purpose ; 
Which, being so horrible, so bloody, must 
Lead on to some foul issue : We all kneel. 

Leo. I am a feather for each wind that blows :— 
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Shall I live od, to aoe thi* bastard kneel 

And call me lather i Better burn it now. 

Than curse it then. But, be it ; let it live : 

It shall not neither,-»-You, sir^ come you hither ; 

You, that have been so tenderly officious {To Akt. 

With lady Margery, your gnidwife, there, 

To save this bastard's life : — for 'tis a bastard. 

So sure as this beard's grey, ^— what will you adventure 

To save this brat's life ? 

^nt, Aay thing, my lord. 
That my ability may undergo. 
And nobleness impose : at least, thus much ; 
I'll pawn the little blood which I have left. 
To save the innocent : any thing possible. 

IaCO, It shall be possible : Swear by this sword, ^ 
Thou wilt perform my bidding. 

jint, I will, my lord. 

£,eo. Mark, and perform it ; (seest thou ^) for the fail 
Of any point in't shall not only be 
Death to thyself, but to thy lewd-tongu'd wife ; 
Whom, for this time, we pardon. We ei^oin thee» 
As thou an liege-n»n to us, thai thou carry 
ThU female bastard hence ; and that thou beajr it 
To some remote and desert place, ouite out 
Of our dominions ; and that there thou leave it, 
Without more mercy, ta its awn protection. 
And favour of the climate. As by strange fortune 
It came to us, I do injustice charge thee,— - 
Oh thy soul's peril, and thy body's torture, 
That thou commend it strangely to some place, 
Where chance may nurse^ er end it : Take it up. 

^nt. I swear to do this, though a present death 
Had been more merciftiL— Come on, poor babe : 
Some powerful spirit instruct the kites and ravens, 
To be thy nurses ! Wolves, and bears, they say, 
Casting their savageness aside, have done 

[63 The Ktiigmost mean tbe beard of. Antigonin, wbtoh perhapt bothhtre 
and on the foriner occasioo» ^See p. 24, lu 2^ it vas Intcnut d, he should bqr 
hold of. Leontes has himself told us chat twenty-three years ago he was 
imbreech'd, in his green velvet coat, his da^fger mozzkd ; attd ()f course bis 
age at the opening of this play most be undur thirty. He cannot therefore 
mean his own beard. M ALONE. 

C?] It was anciently the custom tb elrear by the crose that was on the 
bundle of a sword. STEEV. 

I remember to have seen the name of Jesus engraved upon the pummel Of 
dije tword of a Crusader in the Gharch at Winchclsea. DOtfC^ 
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Like offices of pity.-^Sir, be proiperoiis 

In more than this deed doth reqoire ! and blessiog. 

Against this cruelty, fight on thy side. 

—Poor thing, condemn\l to loss ! \^ExU with tht child. 

Leo. No, I'll not rear 
Another's issue. « 

1 Atten. Please your highness, posts. 
From those you sent to the oracle, are come^ 
An hour since : Cleomenes and Dion, 
Being well arriv'd from Delphos, are both landed. 
Hasting to the court. 

1 Lord. So please you, sir, their speed 
Hath been beyond account 

Leo, Twenty-three days 
They have been absent : *Tis good speed ; foretels» 
The great Apollo suddenly will have 
The truth of this appear. Prepare you, lords ; 
Summon a session, that we may arraign 
Our most disloyal lady : for, as she hath 
Been publicly accus'd, so shall she have 
A just and open trial. While she lives, 
My heart will be a burden to me. Leave me ; 
And think upon my bidding* [Exeunt. 



ACT III. 

SCENE I.— 7%e tame. A Street in some Town. JEnter Clb- 
OKENES and Dion. 

Cleomenet. 
THE climate'^ delicate ; the air most sweet ; 
Fertile the isle ; the temple much surpassing 
The common praise it bears. 

Dion, I shall report, 
For most it caught me, the celestial habits^ 
(Methinks, I so should term them,) and the reverence 
Of the grave wearers. O, the sacrifice ! 
How ceremonious, solemn, and unearthly 
It was i* the offering ! 

Cleo. But, of all, the burst 
And the ear-deafening voice o* the oracle, 
Kin to Jove's thunder, so surpris'd my sense, 
That I was nothing. 
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Dio. U Uie ertat o' the joHrney 
Prove as successful to the queen,— *—0, be't so !— — • 
As it hath been to us, rare, pleasant, speedy. 
The tipe is worth the use on't. 

Cleo. Great Apollo, 
Turn all to the best ! These proclamatiims, 
So forcing faults upon Hermione, 
I little like. 

Dion. The violent carnage of it 
Will clear, or end, the business : When the oracle, 
CThus by Apollo's^reat divine seal'd up,) 
Shall the contents discover, something rare. 
Even then will rush to knowledge. — Go, — fresh horses ; 
——And gracious be the issue ! lExeunt. 

SCENE II. 

The same. A Court of yustice. Leontes, Lords, and Officers^ 
appear, properly seated. 

Leo* This sessions (to our great grief, we pronounce) 
Even pushes 'gainst our heart : The party tried, 
The .daughter of a king ; our wife ; and one 

Of us too much belov'd. Let us be clear'd 

Of being tyrannous, since we so openly 
Proceed in justice ; which shall have due course. 
Even to the guilt, or the purgation. 
^Produce the prisoner. 

Offi. It is his highness' pleasure, that tlie queen 
Appear in person here in court. — Silence ! 

Hermione is brought iriy guarded; Paulina and Ladies, 
attending-. 

Leo. Read the indictment. 

Offi. Hermione^ queen to the worthy Leontes, king of 
Sicilia, thou art here accused and arraigned of high 
treason^ in committing adultery with Polixenes^ king 
of Bohemia ; and cons fiiring with Camillo to takeaway 
the life of our sovereign lord the king, \thy royal hus- 
band : the ftretence^ whereof being by circumstances 
/tartly laid o/ien, thou, Hermione, contrary to the faith 
and allegiance of a true subject, didst counsel and aid 
them, for their better safety, to fly away by night. 

C»J Pretenc4'^U, in this place, taken for a schme hU» a pit formed. JOM. 
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Her. Since what I am to cay, nragtlie tat than 
Which contradicts mf accuMtioR ; aid 
The testimooy on my part, noc^her 
But what comet from myself ; H shall ^caree l>08i me 
To say, Mtt guilty : mine integrity. 
Being counted falsehood, shaH, as I express it. 
Be so receivM.* But thus,—— If powers 4iviQe 
Behold our human actions, (as they do,} 

I doubt not then, but innocence riiaU make \ 

False accaeatfon blush, «ind tyranny ^ 

Tremble at patience.^ You, my lord, beat Imow, 

S Who least will seem to do so,) my past life • 
lath been as conti n ent, as chaste, as true, 
As I am now unhappy ; wKvch kmore 
Than history can pattern, though devisM, 
And play'd, to take spectators : For behold me,— 
A feUow of the royal bed, which owe 
A moiety of the throne, a great king's daughter, 
The mother to a hopeful prince, — ^here standing. 
To prate and talk for life, and honour, *fore 
Who please to come and hear. Forlife^ I priieit 
As I weigh grief, which I would spare : * for honour, 
*Tis a derivative from me to mine,* 
And only that I stand for. I appeal 
To your own conscience, sir, before Pelixenes 
Came to your court, how was I in your grace. 
How merited to be so ; since he came. 
With what encounter so uncurrent I 
Have strain'd, to appear thus :« if one jot beyond 
The bound of honour ; or, in act, or will. 
That way inclining ; harden'd be the hearts 
Of all that hear me, and my near'st of kin 
Cry, Fye upon my grave ! 
Leo, I ne'er heard yet. 
That any of these bolder vices wanted 

£9] That U, my virtue being accounted toickedness, my astertioa of it will 
pass bat for a lie. Faisehood means both treachery and lie. JOHNS. 

CO L//< U to me now only frl«/« and at such only h considered by ne s I 
would therefore willingly dismiss it. JOHNS. 

[2] This sentiment, which is probs^ly borrowed from Eccf. iii. ( i$ cannot 
be too often impressed on the femsle mind : <' The glory of a man is flrom 
the honour of his father ; and a mother in dishmour, is a reproach imf her 
children." STEEV. 

[3] The sense seems to be this :— " what sodden slip have I made, that I 
ahoild catcha^wren^ in ray ^araecer."'-4dr»i' ord talks o f-t o m e sttmin in 
her character. STEEV. 
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Less impudence to gainsay what they did, 
Than to perform it first. 3 

Her. That's true enough ; 
Though 'tis a sayings sir, not due to me. 

ZiCe. You will not own it. 

. Her. More than mistress of, 
Which com^s to me in name of fault, I must not 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes, 
(With whom I am accus'd,) I do confess, 
I lov'd him, as in honour he required ; 
With such a kind of love, as might become 
A lady like me ; with a love, even such, 
So, and no other, as yourself commanded : 
Which not to have done, I think, had been in me 
Both disobedience and ingratitude. 
To you, and toward your friend; whose love had spoke, 
Even since it could speak, from an infant, freely, 
That it was yours. Now, for conspiracy, 
I know not how it tastes ; though it be dished 
For me to try how : all I know of it 
Is, that Camillo was an honest man ; 
And, why he left your court, the gods themselves. 
Wotting no more than I, are ignorant. 
, Leo, You knew of his departure, as you know 
What you have underta'en to do in his absence. 

Her. Sir, 
You speak a language that I understand not : 
My life stands in the level ^ of your dreams. 
Which I'll lay down. 

Leo. Your actions are my dreams ; 
You had a bastard by Polixenes, 
And I but dream'd it ; — As you were past all shame, 
(Those of your fact< are so), so past all truth : 
Which to deny, concerns more than avails : 
For as 
. — 1 

[3] It is apparent that accprding to the prq>er> at least according to the 
present^ use of words, /05J shoaltTbe nure, or 'wanted should be had. Bat 
Shakspeare is vtry uncertain in his use of negatives. It may be necessary 
once to obcenre, that in our laneas^e. two negatives did not originally s^rm, 
bat strengthen the neg^ttion. This mode of speech was in time changed, but, 
as the change was made in ojq^ition to lone custom, it proceeded gradually, 
;Mid uniformity was not (Stained bat throi^jn an intermediate confusloi^ 

JOHNS. 

C4] This metaphor, fas Mr. Douce has already observed*) is from gunnery. 
See. p. 30, n. 6. STEEV. 

r«j I do not remember that fact is used any where absolutely for gui/i, 
which most be its sense in this place. JOHNS. 

26 vol.. III. 
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Thy bnt hath been cast oat, like to itself. 
No lather owning it« (which ia, indeed. 
More criminal in thee, than it,) so thon 
Shalt feel our justice ; in whose ea«est passage. 
Look for no less than death. 

Her. Sir, spare your threats ; 
The bug, which you would fright me with, I seek. 
To me can life be no commodity : 
The crown and comfort of my life, your favour, 
I do give lost ; for I do feel it gone, 
But know not how it went : My second }oy. 
And first-fruits of my body, from his presence, 
I am barr'd, like one infectious : My third comfort, 
Starr'd most unluckily,* is from my breast. 
The innocent milk in its most innocent mouth, 
Haled out to murder : Myself on every post 
ProclaimM a strumpet ; With immodest hatred, 
The child-bed privilege denied, which 'longs 
To women of all fashion : — Lastly, hurried 
Here to this place, i* the open air, before 
I have got strength of limit.^ Now, my liege, 
Tell me what blessings I have here alive. 
That I should fear to die ? ITierefore, proceed. 

But yet hear this ; mistake me not ; No ! life, 

I prize it not a straw : — but for mine honour, 
(Which I would free,) if I shall be condemned 
Upon surmises ; all proofs sleeping else. 
But what your jealousies awake ; I tell you, 
•Tis rigour, and not law. — Your honours all, 
I do refer me to the oracle ; 
Apollo be my judge. 

i Lord. This your request 
Is altogether just : therefore, bring forth, 
And in Apollo*a name, his oracle. 

[Exeunt certain Officer a^ 

Her. The emperor of Russia was my father : 
O, that he were alive, and here beholding 
His daughter's trial ! that he did but see 
The flatness of my misery ;< yet with eyes 
Of pity, not revenge 1 ^ 

[6] t e. born under an inaospiclous planet. STEEV. 

[7] Mr. M. Mason judiciously conceives strength qf limit to mean* "the 
limited degree of strength which it it customary for women to acquire, be- 
fore they are suffered to go abroad after childJiearioff. STEEV. 

[8 3 That is, how low# bow JH^^ I am laid by my calanuty. JOHNS. 
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lie-enter Cheers, v)ith C i^eoms vbs^ and D to v, 

Offi, You here shall swear upon this sword of justice, 
That you, Cleomenes and Dion, have 
Been both at Delphos ; and from thence have brought 
This seal'd-up oracle, by the hand deliver*d 
Of great Apollo's priest ; and that, since then. 
You have not dar'd to break the holy seal, 
Nor read the secrets in't. 

Cleo, Dion. All this we swear. 

J^eo, Break up the seals, and read. 

Offi. [Reads.] Hermione ia chaste^ PoHj^enes Bictm/fi- 
leaSf Camillo a ttue subject ^ Leontea ajeahua tyrant ^ 
his innocent babe truly begotten : and the king shall 
live ^thout an heir^ i/ that , ivhich is lost^ be not found. 

Lords. Now blessed be the great Apollo ! 

Her. Praised ! 

Leo. Hast thou read truth ? 

Offi. Ay, my lord ; even so 
As it is here set down. 

Leo. There is no truth at all i* the cradle : 
The sessions shall proceed ; this is mere falsehood* 
JSnter a Servant, hastily. 

Ser. My lord the king, the king I 

Leo. What is the business ? 

Ser. O sir, I shall be hated to report it : 
The prince your son, with mer6 conceit and fear 
Of the queen's speed,* is gone. 

Leo. How ! gone ? 

Ser. Is dead. 

Leo. Apollo's angry ; and the heavens themselves 
Do strike at my injustice. [HERMioNEyain/*.]— *- 
How now there .* 

Paul. This news is mortal to the queen :•— look down. 
And see what death is doing. 

Leo. Take her hence : 
Her heart is but o'ercharg'd ; she will recover.-— 
I have too much believed mine own suspicion :— 
'Beseech you, tenderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life. — Apollo, pardon 

[koseunt Paulina and Ladies^ with Hermione. 
My great profaneness 'gainst thine oracle ! 

C9] Of r^nant of tht <|oeeii»8 tarisU s so we still say, ht spe4 well or Hi. 

JOHNS. 
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1*11 reconcile me to PoUxenes : 

New woo my queen ; recal the good Camille t 

Whom I proclaim a man of truth, of mercy : 

For, being transported by my jealousies 

To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I chose 

Camillo for the minister, to poison 

My friend Polixenes : which had been done. 

But that the good mind of Camillo tardied 

My swift command, though I with death, and witfat 

Reward, did threaten and encourage him. 

Not doing it, and being done : he, most humane. 

And fiird with honour, to my kinvly guest 

UnclaspM my practice ; quit his fortunes here. 

Which you knew great ; and to the certain hasar^ 

Of all incertainties himself commended. 

No richer than his honour >— How he glisters 

Thorough my rust ! and how his piety 

Docs my deeds make the blacker ! ■- 

^ Jfe-enter Paulina. 

Paul, Woe the while ! 
O, cut my lace ; lest my heart, cracking it, 
Break too ? 

1 Lord. What fit is this, good lady f 

FauL What studied torments, tyrant, hast for me ^ 
What wheels ? racks ? fires ? What flaying i boilings 
In leads, or oils ? what old, or newer torture 
Must I receive ; whose every word deserves 
To taste of thy most worst f Thy tyranny 
Together working with thy jealousies, — 
Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 
For girls of nine ! — O, think, what they have donc> 
And then run mad, indeed ; stark mad ! for all 
Thy by-gone fooleries, were but spices of it. 
That thou betray'dst Polixenes, 'twas nothing ; 
That did but show thee, of a fool, inconstant, 
And damnable ungrateful : nor was't much. 
Thou wouldst have poison'd good Camillo's honour. 
To have him kill a king ; poor trespasses. 
More monstrous standing by : whereof I reckon 
The casting fortli to crows thy baby daughter, 

[i T This vehement retraction of Leontes, accompanied with the confestioa 
of more crimrH than h? wa? xaspectrd of* is agreeable to our daily experi- 
ence of the vicissitade^ of violeat tempers^ ma. the eroptioot of auiu» •i^ 
pressed ^ith guilt. JOHNS. 
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To be or nmie, or little ; though a devil 

Would have shed water out of fire^ ere doB«*t :* 

Nor is't directly laid to thee, the death 

Of the young prince ; whose honourable thou^te 

(Thoughts high for one so tender) cleft the heart 

That could conceive, a gross and foolish sire 

Blemish 'd his gracious dani : this is not, no,- 

Laid to thy answer : But the last,-^0, lords, 

When I have said, cry, woe !^the queen, the queen^ 

The sweetest, dearest creature^s dead; and vengeance 

for't 
Not dropp'd down yet. 
1 Lord, The higher powers forbid ! 
PatiA I say, she's dead; Tllswear't; if word, hop oath ^ 
Prevail not, go and see : if you can bring 
Tincture, or lustre, in her lip, her eye. 
Heat outwardly, or breath within. 111 serve you 
As I would do the gods. — But, O thou tyrant ! ^ 
Do not repent these things ; for they are heavier 
Than all thy woes can stir : therefore betake thee 
To nothing but despair. A thousand knees 
Ten thousand years together, naked, fasting, 
Upon a barren mountain, and still winter 
In storm perpetual, could not move the gods 
To look that way thou wert. 

Leo. Go on, go on : 
Thou canst not speak too much ; I have deserv'df 
All tongues te talk their bitterest. 

1 Lord, $ay no more ; 
Howe'er the business goes, you have made fault 
I* the boldness of your speech. 

Paul. I am sorry for't ;3 
All faults I make, when I shall come to know theiiH 
I do repent : Alas, I have show'd too much 
The rashness of a woman : he is touch 'd 
To the noble heart. — What's gone, and wha^ pa^help,. 
Should be past grief : Do not receive affiiction 
At my petition, I beseech you ; rather 
Let me be punish'd, that have minded you 
Of what you should forget. Now, good my liege, 

[2] L e. a devil would have shed tears c£ pity o'er the damned> cnr.he 
wonld have committed such an action. STEEV. 

[3] This is .another instance of the sadden changes incident to velttatcfit^ 
and ungovernable aMnds^ JOHNS. 
26* VOJL. UI. 
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SiVf royal sir, forgive a foolish woman : 
The love I bore your queen, — lo, f^ol again !— 
1*11 speak of her no more, nor of your children ; 
I'll not remember you of my own lord, 
Who is lost too : Take your patience to you. 
And I'll say nothing. 

Leo. Thou didst speak but well. 
When most the truth ; which I receive much better 
Than to be pitied of thee. Pr'ythee, bring me 
To the dead bodies of my queen, and son : 
One grave shall be for both ; upon them shall 
The causes of their death appear, unto 
Our shame perpetual : Once a day I'll visit 
Xhe chapel where they lie ; and tears, shed there» 
Shall be my recreation : So long as 
Nature will bear up with this exercise^ 
So long I daily vow to use it. Come, 
And lead me to these sorrows. {Exeunt* 

SCENE in. 

Bohemia. A detert Country near the Sea. JEnter Aktigonus 
viith the Child, 'and a Mariner. 

^nt. Thouart perfect^ then»our ship hath touch'd upoa 
The deserts of Bohemia ? 

Mar, Ay, my lord ; and fear 
We have landed in ill time : the skies look grimly. 
And threaten present blusters. In my conscience. 
The heavens with that we have in hand are angry » . 
And frown upon us. 

jint. Their sacred wills be done l^-Go, get aboard ; 
Look to thy bark ; I'll not be long, before 
I call upon thee. 

Mar. Make your best haste ; and go not 
Too far i' the land : 'tis like to be loud weather ; 
Besides, this place is famous for the creatures 
Of prey, that keep upou't 

Ant, Go thou away : 
I'll follow instantly. 

Mar. 1 am glad at heart 
To be so rid o' the business. " [Ex^. 

Ant. Come, poor babe : 

U] P«nAcf is ofVen iNcd ^7 SkaktpMvc fef itrkiiih 'mtH^mrtit or laeU 
informtd. JOHNS, 



itized by Google 



Ae^ Itl. WtNTEIi'S TALE. 45 

I have heard, ([but not bclicv'd,) the spirits of the dead 

May walk again : if such thing be, thy mother 

Appear'd to me last night ; for ne'er was dream 

So like a waking. To me comes a creature, 

Sometimes her head on one side, some another ; 

I never saw a vessel of like sorrow, 

So fiU'd, and so becoming : in pure white robes. 

Like very sanctity, she did approach 

My cabin where 1 lay : thrice bow'd before me. 

And, gasping to begin some speech, her eyes 

Became two spouts : the fury spent, anon 

Did this break from her : Good Anii^nus^ 

Since fate^ against thy better disposition^ 

Hath made thy person for the thrower-out 

Of my poor babe, according to thine oathy^^ 

Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 

There weep, and leave it crying ; and, for the bab^ 

Is counted lost for ever, Perdita, 

1 pr*ythee, call*t : for this ungentle business. 

Put on thee by my lord, thou ne*er shalt see 

Thy wife Paulina more : — and so, with shrieks,. 

She melted into air. AfTrighted much, 

I did in time collect myself ; and thought 

This was so, and no slumber. Dreams are toys : 

Yet, for this once, yea, superstitiously, 

I will be squar'd by this. I do believe, 

Hermione hath suffer'd death ; and that 

Apollo would, this being indeed the issue 

Of king Polixenes, it should here be laid. 

Either for life, or death, upon the earth 

Of its right father. Blossom, speed thee well f 

[Laying down the childy 
There lie ; and there thy character :« there these ; 

[Laying down a bundle* 
Which may, if fortune please, both breed thee, pretty. 
And still rest thine.— —*The storm begins: — Poor wretch*. 
That, for thy mother's fault, art thus expos'd 
To loss, and what may follow ! — weep I cannot. 
But my heart bleeds : and most accurs'd am I, 
To be by oath enjoin'd to this.— Farewell ! 
The day frowns more and more ; thou art like to have 
A lullaby too rough : I never saw 

[5] Tby dcwriptioB ; x. •. the writing afterwards discovered with Perdita. 

5TEEV. 
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The heavens so dim by day.— A savage damoiir !«-^ 
Well may I get aboard !— This is the chace ; 
I am gone for ever. {Exit^ fiuraued ky a bear. 

Enter an old Shepherd. 

SAefi, I woald there were no age between ten and 
three-and- twenty ; or that youth would sleep out the 
rest : for there is nothing in the between but getting 
wenches with child, wronging the ancientry, stealing, 
fighting.—- Hark you now !— Would any but these 
boiled brains of nineteen, and two-and^twenty, hunt this 
weather f They have scared away two of my best 
sheep ; which, I fear, the wolf will sooner find, than 
the master : if any where I have them, 'tis by the 
sea-side, browzing on ivy. Good luck, an't be thy will ! 
what have we here ? [Taking ufi the ChildJ] Mercy on's, 
a bame ; a very pretty bame ! A boy, or a child, I 
wonder i A pretty one ; a very pretty one : Sure, some 
scape : though I am not bookish, yet I can read wait- 
ing-gentlewoman in the scape. This has been some 
stair-work, some tnmk-work, some behind-doOT-work : 
they were warmer that got this, than the poor thing is 
here. Til take it up for pity : yet 111 tarry till my son 
come ; he hollaed but even now. Whoa, ho hoa ! 
Enter Clown. 

Clo, Hilloa, loa ! 

She/i. What, art so near f If thou'lt see a thing to 
talk on when thou art dead and rotten, come hither. 
What ailest thou, man ? 

Clo, I have seen two such sights, by sea and by land ; 
— but I am not to say, it is a sea, for it is now the sky y 
betwixt the firmament and it, you cannot thru^ a bod- 
kin's point. 

Shefi. Why, boy, how is it ? 

Clo, 1 would, you did but see how it chafes, how it 
rages, how it takes up the shore ! but that's not to the 
point : O, the most piteous cry of the poor souls ! some- 
times to see 'em, and not to see 'em : now the ship 
boring the moon with her main-mast ; and anon swal- 
lowed with yest and froth, as you'd thrust a cork into 
A hogshead. And then for the land service. To sec 
how the bear tore out his shoulder-bone ; how he cried 
to me for help, and said, his name was Antigcnus, a 
nobleman : — But to make an end of the ship :— to see 

[6J This cUniuur was th<- Cty of the dogs nod hunters; then seeing the 
bear, he cries, this is the chace, 6r, the animai fiuriwd. JOHNS. 
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how the sea flap-dragoned it :« — but, first, bow the poor 
souls roared, and the sea mocked them ; — and how the 
poor gentleman roared, and the bear mocked him, both 
roaring louder than the sea, or weather. 

Shefi. 'Name of mercy, when was this, boy ? 

Clo, Now, now ; I have not winked since I saw these 
sights : the men are not yet cold under water, nor the 
bear half dined on the gentleman ; he's at it now. 

She, Would, I had been by, to have helped the old man ^ 

Clo. I would, you had been by the ship-side, to have 
helped her ; there your charity would have lacked foot- 
ing. [Mide, 

Shefi, Heavy matters ! heavy matters ! but look thee 
here, boy. Now bless thyself; thou met'st with things^ 
dying, I with things new born. Here's a sight for thee ; 
look thee, a bearing-cloth? for a squire^s child ! Look 
thee here ; take up, take up, boy ; open't. So, let's see ; 
It was told me, I should be rich by the fairies : this is- 
some changeling «^:— open't : What's within, boy ? 

Clo, You're a made old man ; if the sins of your youth- 
are forgiven you, you're well to live. Gold ! all gold ! 

Shefi, This is fairy gold, boy, and will prove so : up 
with it, keep it close ; home, home, the next way.* We 
are lucky, boy ; and to be so still, requires nothing buc 
secrecy. — Let my sheep go ;-^Cbme, good boy, the next 
way home. 

Clo, Go you the next way with your findings ; I'll go 
see if the bear be gone from the gentleman, and how 
much he hath eaten : they are never curst but when they 
are hungry : ■ if there be any of him left, I'll bury it. 

Shefi. That's a good deed : If thou may'st discern 
by that which is left of him, what lie is, fetch me to the 
sight of him. 

Clo, Marry, will I ; and you shall help to put him 
i* the ground. 

^hefi, 'Tis a lucky day, boy ; and we'll do good deeds 
on't. lExeuni, 

C61 i. e. swallowed MOor ancient topers t'malloyred flap-dragons. STEEV. 

L7}' A b^arintcioih it the fine mantle or cloth with which a child is usoally 
covered, when it it carried to the chorch to be baptized, PERCY. 

[8] i. e. some child left behind by the fairies, in the room of one which 
tbey had stolen. STEBV 

C93 i- «• the nearest way. So, in Kint HenrylV. P. I : '« 'Tis the next way 
to turn taibr. or b? redhft ast teacbrr.'* STEEV. 

(i 3 Cursh sijfnifif H mitchi9Vffm» Tims the adaftc : " Curst cows have short 
honia.*' HENLEY* 
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ACT IV. 

£nter Tims, (u Chorut. 

Time. 
I, — THAT please some, try all ; bodi joy, and terror. 
Of good, and bad ; that make and unfold error,—* 
Now take upon me, in the name of Time, 
To use my wings. Impute it not a crime, 
To me, or my swift passage, that I slide 
O'er sixteen years, and leave the growth untried 
Of that wide gap ;* since it is in my power 
To overthrow law, and in one self-bom hour 
To plant and overwhelm custom \^ Let me pass 
The same 1 am, ere ancient'st order was. 
Or what is now received : I witness to 
The times that brought them in ; so.shall I do 
To the freshest things now reigning ; and make stale 
The glistering of this present, as my tale 
Now seems to it. Your patience this allowing, 
I turn my glass ; and give my scene such growing, 
As you had slept between. Leontes leaving 
The effects of Kib fond jealousies ; so grieving, 
That he shuts up himself ; imagine me^ 
Gentle spectators, that I now may be 
Jn fair Bohemia ; « and remember well, 
I mentioned a son o' the king's, which Florizel 
I now name to you ; and with speed so pace 

[3] Oar aathor attends more to Us ideas than to his words. Th» groroth of 
tM iitide gap, is somewhat irregular ; bat be means, the grimth, or |Mt>gres- 
sion of the time wliich filled ap the gap of the story. I)et ween PerdUta's birtb 
and her sixteenth year. To leave this grow^ anttied, is* to leave the pas- 
siiges of the intermediate years onnoted and unexamined- Untried is not« 
perhaps* the word which he would have diosen* but which his rhyme re- 
quired JOHNS. 
[3} Thr reasoning of Time is not verj- clear ; he seems to mean, that he 
whio has broke so many laws may now break =»nother ? that he who introduc- 
ed every thing, may introduce Perdita in her sixteenth j-ear ; ami he inireats 
that he may pass as of old, before any order or soccessiou of objicts ancient^ 
or modbrn, distingaishe d h i s pe ri ods. J O M N S . 

[4] Time is every where alike. 1 know not whether both sense and gram^ 
mar may not dictate : 

■ imagine lue 

Genttespect-uor^ , that you now may be. &c. 
Let ttj imagine that youf >vho behold these scenes, are now in BoViemia. 

JOHNSON^ 
Imagine me* means imaK'"'" 'vjith m?» or imagine fgr me ; and is a com* 
mon mode of expression Thus wc say *'do me such a thing, "— " apell mn 
such A word." M. MASON. 
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To speak of Perdita, now grown in grace 

Equal with wond'ring : What of her ensues, 

Hist not prophecy ; but let Time's news 

Be known, when *tis brought forth : — a shepherd's 

daughter. 
And what to her adheres, which follows after, 
Is the argument of Time : Of this allow,* 
If ever you have spent time worse ere now ; 
If never yet, that time himself doth say, 
He wishes earnestly, you never may. [Exit. 

SCENE I. 

f%« jome. A Room in the Palace ^Polxxknbs. Xroer Pol« 
iXBMBS and Cauxclo. 

PoL I pray thee, good Camillo, be no more impor- 
tunate : 'tis a sickness denying thee any thing ; a death, 
to grant this. 

Cam, It is fifteen years since I saw my country : 
though I have, for the most part, been aired abroad, I 
desire to lay my bones there. Besides, the penitent 
king, my master, hath sent for me : to whose feeling 
sorrows I might be some allay, or I o'erween to think 
so ; which is another spur to my departure. 

FoL As thou lovest me, Camillo, wipe not out the rest 
of thy services, by leaving me now : the need I have of '■• 
thee, thine own goodness hath made : better not to have 
had thee, than thus to want thee : thou, having made 
me bosinesses, which none, without thee, can sufficiently 
manage,must either stay to execute them thyself, or take 
away with thee the very services thou hast done : which 
if I have not enough consider'd (as too much I cannot,) 
to be more thankful to thee shall be my study ; and my 
profit therein, the heaping friendships. Of that fatal 
country, Sicilia, pr'y thee speak no more : whose very na- 
ming punishes me with the remembrance of that peni- 
tent, as thou call'st him, and reconciled king, my bro- 
ther ; whose loss of his most precious queen,and children, 
are even now to be afresh lamented. Say to me, when 
saw'st thou the prince FloriEcl my son ?0:ings are no 
less unhappy, their issue not being gracious,'than they are 
in losing them, when they have approved their virtues^ 

Ci] To ttll9^ in out atUtior's time signified to approve* MALONE. 
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Cam. Sir, it is three days unce I saw the prince : 
What his happier affairs may be, are to me unknown : 
but I have, missingly, noted, he is of late much retired 
from court ; and is less frequent to his princely exer- 
cises, than formerljr he hath appeared. 

PoL I have considered so much, Camillo ; and witk 
some care ; so far, that I have eyes under ray service, 
which look upon his removedness ; from whom I have 
this intelligence : that he is seldom from the house of 
a most homely shepherd ; a man, they say, that from 
very nothing, and beyond the imagination of his neigh- 
bours, is grown into an unspeakable estate. 

Cam, I have heard, sir, of such a man, who hath a 
daughter of most rare note : the report of her is extended 
more, than can be thought to begin from such a cottage. 

Poi. That's likewise part of my intelligence. But, I 
fear the angle that plucks our son thither. • Thou shalt 
accompany us to the place : where we will, not appear- 
ing what we are, have some Question with the shep- 
herd ; from whose simplicity, I think It not uneasy to 
get the cause of my son's resort thither. Pr'ythee, be 
my present partner in this business, and lay aside the 
thoughts of Sicilia. 

Cam. I willingly obe^ your command. 

PoL My best CamiUo !— We must disguise our- 
selves. lExeum. 

SCENE II. 

The tatne. A Mood near the Shepherd** Cottqge, Enter Au- 
TOLY0u«,7 nnging. 

When daffodils begin to peer^ 

With neigh ! the doxy over the dale. 
Why, then comes in the svjeet o* the year ; 

For the red blood reigns in the vtinter^t pale. 

The Vihite sheet bleaching on the hedge. 

With, heigh / the snoeet birds, O Xow they sing J 
Doth set my pugging tooth on edge .•• 
For a quart of ale is a dish for a king. 

[61 Angle, in this place means a fishing-rod which he reprttenti «• dvaw^ 

ing fiis son, like a fish, away. STEEV. 

[7] Autohcus was the son of Mercury, and as famoas for all the arts of 
fraud and thievery asliis father : 

*' Nonfuit Autolyci tarn ptceata nanus." Martial. STEEV. 

C8l The word pugging is used by Greene lii one of his pieces ; and a.pug- 
tardwsa a cane name for some particular kind of thief. STEEVENS. 
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The larii that ttrra-lirra chants. 

With, hey ! with^ hey / the thrush and the jay .•— 
Are summer -songs for me and my aunts, » 

While TOC lie tumJfling in the hay. 

I have served Prince Flgrizel, and, in my time, wofe 
three-pile ; but now I am out of service^ 

But shall I go m,oumfor that, my dear ? 

The pale m.oon shines by night : 
And vohen I •wander here and there f 

I then do m4>st go right. 

If tinkers mxty have leave to live. 

And bear the sovt-skin budget ; 
Then my account /* nuell m.ay give. 

And in the stocks avouch it. 

My traffick is sheets ;* when the kite builds, look to 
lesser linen. My father named me, Autolycus, who, be- 
ng, as I am, littered under Mercury, was likewise a 
iuapper-up of unconsidered trifles : 3 vy ith die,and drab, 
£ purchased this caparison ;^ and my revenue is the sil- 
ly cheat. Gallows, and knock,' are too powerful on 
the high-way ; beating, and hanging, are terrors to me : 
' for the life to come, 1 sleep out the thought of it. A 
prize ! a prize ! 

JEnter Clown. 
Clo. Let me see : — Every 'leven wether— tods ;« ev- 



[i ] Atmt appears to have been at this time a cant word for a bawd. ST££. 
[2] That it, I am a vender of sheet ballads^ and other publications that are 
soix) onbound. From the word sheets the poet takes occasion to quibble. 

STEEV. 

[3] Not only the allusion, but the whole speech is taktn From Lucian ; 
who avpears to h^ve been one of our poet's favourite authors, as may be 
collected from several piects of his work. It is from hi s discourse sn iudtcial 
aj^ro/ofy, where Autolycus t:aks much m the same manner; and ir is on 
this account that he is called tht- son oF Mercury by the ancients, nam^]y, be- 
cause he was born under that planet. And as the \xii\nx was supposed by the 
astrologers to communicate of rhe nature of the star which predominated, 
so Autolycus was a chief. WARB. 

[4] Thitt is, with gaming and whoring, T brought myself to this shabby 
dress. PERCY 

[5] The rt distance which a hi^ihwajmaii encounters in the fact, and the 
punishment which he suffers on detection, withhold me fioni d t ing robbery, 
and determine me to the silly cheat, and petty theft. JOHNS- 

[6] A tod> is twenty eight pounds of wool. PEHCY. 
■ This has been rightly *?xpoundtd to mtan that the wool oF g/^«yf« sheeh 
would weigh a tvd or 2'ilh Each fteece would, therefore, be 2lb 8ox. ii dri 
and the whole produce of fifteen hundred shorn 136 tod, 1 clove, 2/* 6ox 7 dr. 
which at pound and odd shilling per fc4 would yield £.1^3 3 o. Ocr author 
vvas too familiar with the subject to be suspecttd of inaccuracy, RITSON" 

27 VOL, lu. 
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eiy tod jrieldt— poand and odd skilUiig ; fifiteoa hun- 
di^ed tltonH— What comes the wool to ? 

^ut. If the springe hold, the cock's mine. [AHdc. 

Clo. I cannot do't withoutcoQnter&— 'Let me see; what 
an I to boy for our sheep-shearing feast } three fiound 
oftugar ; five pound of currant* s n'c^— what will 
this sister of mine do with rice ^ but my father hath 
made her mistress of the £MMt, and «be lays it on. She 
hath made me four and twenty nosegays for the shear- 
ers : three-man-song men all, i and veiy good ones ; but 
they are most of theqi means, * and bases ; but one puritan 
amongst them,and he siugs.psalms tohorn-^pipes. I must 
have 9affron^ to colour the warden-pies ;• mace 
dates none ; that's out of my note ; nutmega^ seven ; 
a race, or two^ qf ginger ; but that I may beg ; four 
fiound of prunes t and as many qfraUina c' the sun, 

Aut. O, that ever I was born ! 

[Grovelling on the grotmd. 

Clo. V the name of me— 

J0ut, O, help me, help me ! pluck but off these tags ; 
and then, death, death ! 

Clo. Alack, poor soul ! thou hast need of more rags to 
lay on thee, rather than have these off. 

Jut. O, sir, the loathsomeness of thera offends me 
more than the stripes I have received ; which are 
mighty ones, and millions. 

Clo. Alas, poor man ! a mllU<m of beating may ccmie 
to a great matter. 

jfut. I am robbed, sir, and beaten ; my mon^y and 
apparel ta'en from me, and these detestable things put 
upon me. 

Clo. What, by a horse-man, or a foot-man ? 

jiut. A foot-man, sweet sir, a foot-man. 

Clo. Indeed, he should be a foot- man, by the garments 
he hath left with thee ; if this be a horse-man's coat, it 
hath seen very hot service. Lend me thv hand, PU help 
thee. Come, lend me thy hand. [tielping him up. 

Aut. O, good sir, tenderly, oh ! 

Clo. Alas, poor soul. 

Aut. O good sir, softly, good sir : I fear, «ir, roy 
should er-blade is out. 

Ct] i. e. singers of catches in three parts. A nx-nutn song occurs in the 
Tournament of Tottenham. See Rel. of Ant. £ng. Poetry vol. ii. PSRGY. 
[8] Means are tenors. STEEV. 
[9 J Wardens art a species of large pears. STEEV. 
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Clo, How now ? canst stand ? 

jiut. Softly, dear sir ; [^Picka his fuicketJ] good mf, 
softly : you ha* done me a charitable office. 

CVo. Dost lack any money ? I have a little money for 
thee. 

Atu. No, good sweet sir ; no, I beseech you> sir : I 
have a kinsman not past three quarters of a mile hence* 
unto whom I was going ; I shall there have money, or 
any thing I want : Oflfer me no money, ^ pray you ; that 
kills my heart. 

Clo, What manner of fellow was he that robbed you ? 

jtut, A fellow, sir, that I have known to go about 
with trol-my-dames : * I knew himo nee a servant of 
the prince : I cannot tell, good sir,fbr which of his virtues 
it wa«, but he was certainly whipped out of the court. 

Clo, His vices, you would say ; there's no virtue 
whipped out of the court : they cherish it, to make it 
stay there, and yet it will no more but abide.* 

Aut, Vices I would say, sir. I know this man well : 
he hath been since an ape-bearer ; then a process-server, 
a bailiff ; then he compassed a motion of the pcodig^ 
son, 3 and married a tinker's wife within a mile where 
my land and living Ties ; and, having flown over many 
knavish professionn, he- settled only in rogue : some 
call him Autolycus. 

Clo, Out upon him, prig ! for my life, prig ;♦ — he 
haunts wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings. 

jiuf. Very true, sir ; he, sir, he. ; that's the rogue, 
that put me into this apparel. 

Clo. Not a more cowardly rogue, in all Bohemia ; if 
you had but looked big, and spit at him, he'd have run. 

Aut, I must confess to you, sir, I am no fighter: lam 
false of heart that way ; and that he knew,! warrant him. 

Clo, How do yeu now i 

Aut, Sweet sir, much better than I was ; I can stand, 
and walk : I will even take my leave of you, and pace 
softly towards my kinsman's. 

Clo, Shall I bring thee on the way ^ 

Am, No, good-faced sir ; no, sweet sir. 

CO Ttie old BftgHsh title for this game was tigeon^hoUs ; as the arches in 
the machine through wM^ the balls are rt4lt^* resemble the cavities madb 
tor pi gems in ^dove-home. STEEV. 

[f j To abide, here, must signify to sojourth to live fiwr a tioM without a 
settled habitation. JOHNS 

'-] Thit is, the puppet-shew, then QtAitd motions, WARB. 
1 To prig is to filch, MAL. 



[^' 
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do. Then fare thee well ; I must go buy spices for 
our sheep-shearing. lEjcit, 

Aut» Prosper you, sweet sir ! — Your purse is not hot 
enough to purchase your spice. I'll be with you at your 
sheep-shearing too : If I make not this cheat bring out 
another, and the shearers prove sheep. Jet me be un- 
rolled, and my name put in the book of virtue l'^ 

y^i on>jog on, the foot-path vi(^ 

And meftily hent the sti/e-a .*• 
J fnerrjf heart goet all the day^ 

Tour iad tire* in a mile-a, ' \Exit. 

SCENE III. 

The ttt^ne. A Shepherd** Cottage. Enter Florizel and Pjmi- 

DXTA.. 

Flo. These your unusual weeds to each part of yoa 
Do give a life : no shepherdess ; but Flora, 
Peering in April's front. This your sheep- shearing 
Is as a meeting of the petty gods, 
And you the queen on't. 

Per, Sir, my gracious lord. 
To chide at your extremes, ^ it not becomes me ; 
O, pardon, that 1 name them : your high-self, 
The gracious mark o' the land,' you have obscur'd 
With a swain's wearing ; and me, poor lowly maid. 
Most goddess-like prank'd up : But that our feasts 
In every mess have folly, and the feeders 
Digest it with a custom ; I should blush 
To see you so attired ; sworn, I think, 
To show myself a glass.' 

Fie. I bless the time, 
When my good falcon made her ffight across 

.C5] KejjTKin.? gypsits, in the time of our aothor, were in gangs and compa- 
ntest thit had hom^hing of' the show of an incorporated body. From tnis 
noble society he wishes he may be unrolled, if be does not so and so. "QTARB. 

;63 To hent the stile, is to take hdld of it. STEEV. 

7] Thit is. your excesses the extravagance of your pmise. OHNS. 

^8J The object of all ;n n's notice and expectation. JOHNS. 

'9 J Th^t is. 9ne would think rh^t in patting on this habit of a shepherd* 
you aa-< sworn to pot me out of countenance ; for, in this, as in a glass, you 
show me how much iwlow yourself you must descend, before you can get 
upon a teve) with ne- The sentiment is fine, and expresses all the delicacy, 
as wcl! ^s humble modesty of the character. WAHB. 

1 r; ink ih^- meatis ro "avt that the prince by the rustic habit that be wears, 
aet-ms 4s if h had sworii to shovv her a giass, in which she might behold 
how sh'^ jught to be an ired, instead of being " most goddess-like prank'd 
u^" MALONE. 
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AGTir. Scene ni. 



FkrixeL Thoa domtt Perdltat With these forCd thtogbts, I pr*ythee» dwkea 
Mt the mirth of the featt. 



\ 
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Thy father's ground. 

Per, Now Jove aflFord you cause \ 
To me, the difierence forges dread ; ■ your greataess 
Hath not been us'dtofear. Even now I trenible 
To think, your father, by some accident, 
Should pass this way as you did : Oh, the fates ! 
How would he look, to see his W4>rk, so noble. 
Vilely bound up '.^ what would he say ? Or how 
Should I, in these my borrowed flaunts, behold 
The sternness of his pres/ence ! 

Fk), Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity. The gods themselves. 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The shapes of beasts upon them. Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow'd ; the green Neptune 
A ram, and bleated ; and the fire-rob'd god. 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble swain. 
As 1 seem now. Their transformations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer ; 
Nor in a way so chaste : since my desires 
Run not before mine honour ; nor my lusts 
Burn hotter than my faith. 

Per, O but, dear sir. 
Your resolution cannot hold, when 'tis 
Opposed, as it must be, by the power o'the king : 
One of these two must be necessities. 
Which then will speak ; that you must change this pur- 
Or I my life. [pore, 

Flo. Thou dearest Perdita, 
With these forc'd thoughts, 1 pr'ythee, darken not 
The mirth o'the feast : or I'll be thine, my fair. 
Or not my father's : For I cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 
I be not thine : to this I am most constant. 
Though destiny say, JVb. Be merry, gentle ; 
Strangle such thoughts as these, with any thing 
That you ^ehold the while. Your guests are coming : 
Lift up your countenance ; as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which 
We two have sworn shall come. 



[^ 



Mf aning rh« cliflTerence between his rank and hers. M. MASON. 

This aUusiQQ occars o:< re ih .n orce in Bom^ o and Juliet : 
'• This precious book of love, this unbound! lov-- , 
" To beautify him only lacks a cover." STEE V. 

27* VOL. HI. 
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Per. O lady fortune. 
Stand you aubpicious ! 

Xnter Shepherd, foith Polixenes and Camillo, ditguistd^ 
Clown f Mo PSA, Dorcas, and others. 

Flo. Sec, your guests approach : 
Address yourself to entertain them sprightly. 
And let's be red with mirth. 

Shep, Fie, daughter ! M^hen my old wife liv'd, upon 
This day, she was both pantler, butler, cook ; 
Both dame and servant : welcom'd all, serv'd all ; 
Would sing her song, and dance her turn : now here* 
At upper end o'the table, now, i'the middle ; 
On his shoulder, and his : her face o* fire 
With labour ; and the thing, she took to quench it. 
She would to each one sip. You are retir'd, 
As if you were a feasted one, and not 
The hdbtess of the meeting : Pray you, bid ' .*'- '« 
These unknown friends to us welcome ; for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. ^ 

Come, quench you Lilushes ; and present yourself 
That which you are, mistress o'the feast.' Come on, 
And bid us welcome to your sheei)-shearing, 
As your good flock shall prosper. 

Per. Welcome, sir ! ' [To Pot 

It is my father's will, I should take on me 
The hostcsship o'the day. — Vou're welcome, sir. [ToCAtii 
— Give me those flowers there, Dorcas. — Reverend sir^' 
For you there's rosemary, and rue ;3 these keep 
Seeming, and savour, all the winter long : 
Grace, and rt-membrance, be to you both, 
And welcome to our shearing. 

PoL Shepherdess ! 
(A fair one are you,) well you fit our ages 
With flowers of winter. 

Per. Sir, the year gi-owing ancient,— 
Not yet on summer's death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter, — the fairest flowers o'the season 
Are our carnations, and streak'd gilly-flowers. 
Which some call nature's bastards : of that kind 
Our rustic garden's barren ; and I care not 
To get slips of them. 

[31 Rue was calU.d herb of grace. Ros emary was the emblem of r»*niem- 
br;uice , I know not why unle-sr. btrcauKC it was carried at funerals. JOHNS. 

Rosemary was nci-ntly ' pnos-' 10 strengthen the memorv , ^^nd is pre- 
scribed for that purpose in the books of ancient physic. STXfi V. 
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Pol. Wherefore, gentle maiden, 
Do you neglect them i 

Per, For 1 have heard it said. 
There is an art, which, in their- piedness, shares 
With great creating nature. 

Pol. Say, there be ; 
Yet nature is made better by no mean, 
But nature makes that mean : so o*er that art, 
Which, you say, adds to nature, is an art 
That nature makes. You see, sweet maid, we marry 
A gentler scyon to the wildest stock ; 
And make conceive a bark of baser kind 
By bud of nobler race. This is an art 
Which does mend nature, — change it rather : but 
The art itself is nature. 

Per. So it is. 

Pol. Then make your garden rich in gilly-flQ||Fers^ 
And do not call them bastards.. 

Per. V\\ not put 
The dibble in earth to set one slip of them ;. 
No more than, were I painted, I would wish 
This youth should say, 'twere well ; and only therefore 
Desire to breed by meJ^ — Here's flowers for you ; 
Hot lavender, mints, savoury, marjoram ; 
The marigold, that goes to bed with the sun, 
And with him rises weeping : these are flowers 
Of middle summer, and, I think, they are given 
To men of middle age. You are very welcome. 

Cam. 1 should leave grazing, were I of your flock. 
And only live by gazing. 

Per. Out, alas ! 
You'd be so lean, that blasts of January 
Would blow you through and ^through. — Now, my fairest 

friend, 
I would, I had some flowers o'the spring, that might 
Become your time of day ; and your's, and your's. 
That wear upon your virgin-branches yet 
Your maiden-heads growing : — O Proserpina, 
For the flowers now, that, frighted, thou let'st fall 
From Dis's waggon !* daffodils. 
That come before the swallow dares, and take 
The w inds of March with bea uty ; violets dim, 

C4] So, in Oyid'g Metam. B. V : 

" — — ut summa vestem Inxavit ab ora, 

." Collect! fiorcs taiiicis cecidere retnissis.'^ 8IXIEIV. 
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But sweeter than the lidi of Juno's eyes,' 

Or Cytberea's breath ; pale primroses. 

That die upmarried, ere they cmi behc4d 

Bright Phoebus in his strength, a malady 

Most incident to maids ; bold oxlips« and 

The crown-imperial ; lilies of all kinds. 

The flower-de-luce being one ! Q, these I lack. 

To make yon garlands oif ; and, my sweet friend. 

To strew him o'er and o'er. 
Fh, What i like a corse f 
Per. No, like a bank, for love to lie and play on ; 

Not like a corse : or if, — not to be buried. 

But quick, and in mine arms. Come take your flow'rs ; 

Methinks, I play, as I have seen them do 

In Wbitsun' pastorals : sure, this robe of mine 

Does change my disposition. 

Flo. #^hat you do, ^ . - 

Still betters what is done. VV'hen you speak, sweet, 
I'd have you do it ever : when you sing, 
I'd have you buy ami sell so ; so, give alms ; 
Pray so ; and, for the ordering your affairs, 
To sing them too. When you do dance, I wish yoil 
A wave o'the sea, that you might ever do 
No'thing but that : nio\ e still, still so. 
And own no other function. Each your doing, 
So singular in each particular, 
Crowns what you are doing in the present deeds, 
That all your aets are queens. 

Per, O Doricles, 
Your praises are too large : but that your youth 
And the true blood, which fairly peeps through it, - 
Do plainly give you out an unstainM shepherd ; 
With wisdom I might fear, my Doricles^ 
You woo'd me the false way. 

Flo, I think, you have 
As little skill to fear, as I have purpose 
To put you to't. But, come ; our dance, I pray ; 
Your hand, my Perdita : so turtles pair, 
That never mean to part. 
Per, I'll swear for 'em. 

Pol, This is the prettiest low-bom lass, that e'ver 
Ran on the g^en-sward ; nothing she does, or seemv. 
B ut smacks of something greater than herself ; 

Ci] I suapect that oar author mistakes Juno for Pali .8, who was the goddess 
9fMM eyes, JOHN. The eyes of Jano were as remarkable as those of Pallas. 
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Too noble for this place. 

Cam. He tells her something, 
That makes her blood look out : Good sooth, she is 
The queen of curds and cream. 

CIq. Come on, strike up. 

Dor, Mopsa must be your mistress ; marry, garlick. 
To mend her kissing with. 

Afo/i, Now, in good time ! 

Clo, Not a word, a word y we stand upon our man- 
ners.— 
Come, strike up. {Mustek, 

Here a dance^ Shepherd* and Shepherdesses* 

Pol. Pray, good shepherd, what fair swain is this, 
Which dances with your daughter'? 

Shefi. They call him Doricles ; and he boasts himself 
To have a worthy feeding : but I have it 
Upon his own report, and I believe it ; 
He looks like sooth : He says, he loves my daughter ; 
I think so too : for never gaz'd the moon 
Upon the water, as he'll stand and read, 
As 'twere, my daughter's eyes : and to be plain, 
I thinks there is not half a kiss to choose 
Who loves another best. 

Pol, She dances featly. 

Shefi, So she does any thing ; though I report it. 
That should be silent ; if young Doricles 
Do light upon her, she shall bring him that. 
Which he not dreams of. 

JEnter a Servant. 

Ser, O master, if you did but hear the pedler at the 
door, you would never dance again after a tabor and 
pipe ; no, the bag-pipe could not move you : he sings 
several tunes, faster than you'll tell money ; he utters 
them as he had eaten ballads, and all men's ears grew 
to his tunes. 

Clo, He could never come better : he shall come in : 
I love a ballad but even too well, if it be doleful matter 
merrily set down : or a very pleasant thing indeed", and 
sung lamentably. 

Ser, He hath songs, for man, or woman, of all sizes ; 
no milliner can so fit his customers with gloves : he has 
the prettiest love-songs for maids ; so without bawdry, 
ivhich is strange ; with such delicate burdens ot dildo« 
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and fading* : jumfi her and tftumfi her : and where 
some stretch-mouth'd rascal would, as it were, mean 
mischief, and break a foul gap into the matter, he 
makes the maid to answer. Whoops do me no harm^ 
good man ; puts him off, slights him, with Whoofi^ c/a 
me no harm^ good man, 

Pol. This is a brave fellow. 

Clo. Believe me, thou talkest of an admirable-con- 
ceited fellow. Has he any- unbraided wares } 

Ser. He hath ribands of all the colours i* the rainbow.; 
points, more than all the lawyers in Brhemia can learn- 
edly handle* though the)^ coiae tp him by the gross ; 
inkles, caddisses, cambricks, lawns : why, he sings 
them over, as they were gods or goddesses ; you 
would think, a smock were a she-angel ; he so chants to 
the sleeve*hand, and the work about the square on't. 

Clo. Pr'ythee, bring him in ; and let him approach, 
singing* 

Per. Forewarn him, that he use no scurrilous w<»*di 
in his tunes. 

Clo. You have of these pedlers^ that have more in 'em 
than you'd thinks sister. 

Per. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 

MtOer AuTOLYCus, Hn^ng. 

jAVWif OM fuAilf at dnven tnoto / 

Cyfinu, hlaei as e'er was crcm / 

GUvet, as sveet as damask rsses g 

Mash for /aces, and /or noses g 

Bugle-iracelet, neck-lace amber, 

Ptrfufnefor a ladfs ekamJber s 

Golden qmoi/s, and stomachers. 

For my lads to give their dears t 

Pins^tmd poking-stieks o/ steel /• 

What maids laek/hm head to heel : 

Come, buy of me, com£ : come buy, come buy ; 

Buy, ladsi or else your lasses cry .- 

Comje buy, iStc. 

Clo. If I were not in love with Mopsa, thou should'st 
take no money of me ; but being enthrall'd as I am, it 
will also be the bondage of certain ribands and gloves. 

[63 These poking-sticki wer« heated in the fyt, and made use of to adiast 
til* plaits of fqlft. STXEV. 
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Mofi. I was promised them against the feast ; but 
they come not too late now. 

Uor. He hath promised you more than that, or there 
be liars. 

Mofi. He hath paid you all he promised you : may 
be, he has paid you more ; which will shame you to 
give him again. 

Clo, Is there no manners left among maids ? will 
they wear their plackets, where they should bear their 
faces ^ Is there not milking-time, when you are going 
to-bed, or kiln-hole, to whistle off these secrets ; but you 
must be tittle-tattling before all our .guests ? 'Tis well 
they are whispering : Clamour your tongues,^ and not a 
word more. 

Mofi, I have done. Come, you promised me a tawdry 
lace, and a pair of sweet gloves. ^ 

Cio, Have I not told theehow I was cozened by the 
way, and lost all my money i 

Aut, And, indeed, sir, there are cozeners abroad ; 
therefore it behoves men to be wary. 

Clo» Fear not thou, man ; thou shalt loose nothinghere. 

Aut» I hope so, sir ; for I have about me many parcels 
of charge. 

Clo, What hast here } ballads ? 

Mofi. Pray now, buy some : I love a ballad in print, 
a*-life ; for then we are sure they are true. 

Aut. Here's one to a very dd^l tune. How a usu- 
rer's wife was brought to-bed oftwenty money-bags at 
a burden ; and how she longed to eat adders' faneads and 
toads carbonadoed. 

Mofi. Is it true, think you ? 

Aut. Very true, and but a month old. 

Dor. Bless me from marrying a usurer ! 

Aut. Here's the midwife** name to't, one mistress 
Taleportev ; and five or six honest wives* that were 
present. Why should I carry lies abroad ? 

Mofi. 'Pray you now, buy it. 

[6] The phrase is taken from rineinf^. When bells are at the height, in 
order to cease them the rep?tition of the strokes becomrs much quicker than 
before ; this is called clamouring them. WAHBURTON. 

The wordcldmoundoes not signify to cease.but to continue ringing. GREY. 

f 7] Sweet« or perfumed gloves, are frequently mentioned by Shakspeare« 
and were very fashionable in the age of Elizabeth, and long afterwards. 
The fashion was brought ftom Italy and. ** the queene tooke such pleasure 
in those gloves^ that shee was pictured with them upon her hands." Thus 
A^^|yctt8^ in the song just preceding this passage, offers to sale : 

" 01ov«« M sweet at damask roses.*' T. WARTON. 
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Cto. Come on, lay it by ; and let's first see more 
ballads ; we'll buy the other things anon. 

Jlut, Here's another ballad, of a fish, that appeared 
upon the coast, on Wednesday the fourscore of April, 
forty thousand fathom abore water, and sung this ballad 
against the hard hearts of maids : it was thought, she 
was a woman, and was turned into a cold fish, for she 
would not exchange flesh with one diat loved her. The 
ballad is very pitiful, and as true. 

jDor. Is it true too, think you ? 

Jtti, Five justices hands at it ; and witnesses, more 
than my pack will hold. 

Clo. bay it by too : Another. 

Jut, This is a merry ballad ; but a very pretty one. 

Mofi. Let's have some merry ones. 

jiut. Why, this is a passing merry one ; and goes to the 
tune of, Tvfo maids wooing' a man : there's scarce a maid 
westward, but she sings it ; 'tis in request. I can tell you. 

Mofi. We can both sing it ; if thou'lt bear a part, 
thou shalt heawi; 'tis in three parts. 

Dor, We had the tuite on't a month ago. 

jlut, I can bear my part : you must know, 'tis my 
occupation : have at it with you. 

SONG. 

JC. Gtt you htnee^for I mutt go ? 
Where, itfu rwt you to knwD. 

D. Whitkerf M. O whither? D. Whkher ^ 
M. It become* thy omhfull well, 
Thou to me thy secrets tell : 

D. Me toof let me go thither. 
M. Or thou g6*H to the grange, or mill ; 
D. If to either, thou dost ill. 

A. Nei$her. D. What^ neither ? A. Nekher, 

D. Thou hast sworn my love to bet 

M. Thou hast svforn it more to m^ .• 
Then lahither^ goUt ? say, Vihither ? 

Clo. We'll have this song out anon by ourselves : My 
father and the gentlemen are in sad talk, and we'll not 
trouble them : Come, bring away thy pack after me.— 
Wenches, I'll buy for you both. — Pedler, let's have the 
first choice. — Follow me, girls. 

*^ut. And you shall pay well for 'em. [j^side. 
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WiUyoti buy my tape. 

Or laceforycur cape, 
Jfy dainty duck, my deto'^a P 

Any silif any thread. 

Any toys /or your head, 
Of the nev)*st, and/in*st,Jin'st vtear^a f 

Come to the ftealer ; 

Money'* 9 a m^dler. 
That doth utter all m£n*s vtear-a, 

[Exe. Clovm, Aut. Dor. a/k/Mop- 

Enter a Servant, 

Ser. Master, there is three carters, three shepher4s» 
three neat-herds, three swine-herds, that have made 
themselves all men of hair ;8 they caH themselves sal- 
tiers : and they have a dance, which the wenches say 
is a gally-maufry of gambols, because they are not in*t ; 
but they themselves are o'the mind, (if it be not too 
rough for some, that know little but bowling,) it will 
please plentifully. 

Shefi, Away ! we'll none on't ; here has been too 
much humble foolery already : — I know, sir, we weary 
you. 

PoL You weary those that refresh us. Pray, let's 
see these four- threes of herdsmen. 

Ser, One three of them, by their own report, sir, hath 
danced before the king ; and not the worst of the three, 
but jumps twelve foot and a half by the squire.' 

She/i, Leave your prating ; since these good men are 
pleased, let them come in ; but quickly now; 

Ser, Why, they stay at door, sir. lM:x:it, 

He-enter Servant, toith twelve Rustich, habi^efiUke ^atyr4. They 
dance, and then exeunt, 

Pol. O, father, you'll know more of that hereafter.— 
Is it not too far gone ? — 'Tis time to part them.— 

[8] Men of kair^ are hairy men, or uityrs, A dance of satyrs was no 
nnasaal ontercainment in the piddle imS«s* ^t a great lestival celebrated in 
France, the \infi and some of the nobles personated Satyrs dressed in close 
habits^ tafted or shagged all over, to imitate h»ir. Th&y began a wild dance, 
and in die tamolt of thrir merriment one of th«m went too near a cindle and 
set fire to bis satyr's garb, the flame t^a instantly over the loose tufts* and 
spread itself to the dress of those that were next him ; a great number of the 
dancers were cruelly scorched, being netdier able to throw off their coats nor 
extinguish them. 'The king had set himself in the lap of the dachess of 
Burgundy, who threw her r(^ over him and saved him. JOHNSON. 

[9] i. e. by the foot-rule. Esquierre, Fr. MALONC 

28 VOL. HI. 
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He's drnple* and tells much. IJnde,^ — ^How now, fair 

shepherd f 
Your heart is full of something, that does take 
Yoar mind from feasting. Sooth, when I was young. 
And handed love, as you do, 1 was wont 
To load my she with knacks : I would have ransack'd 
The pedler's silken treasury, and have pour*d it 
To her acceptance ; you have let him go. 
And nothing marted with him : If your lass 
Interpretation should abuse ; and call this, 
Your lack of love, or bounty ; you were straited 
For a reply, at least, if you make a care 
Of happy holding her. 

Flo. Old sir, I know. 
She prizes not such trifles as these are : 
The gifts, she looks from me, are pack'd and lock'd 
Up in my heart ; which I have given already. 
But not deliver'd.— O, hear me breathe my life 
Before this ancient sir, who, it should seem. 
Hath sometime lov'd : I Xake thy hand ; this hand. 
As soft as dove's down, and as white as it ; 
Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd snow, 
That's bolted by the northern blasts twice o*er. 

Pol. What follows this ?-- 
How prettily the young swain seems to wash 
The hand, was fair before !-*-! have put y^ou out :— 
But, to your protestation ; let me hear 
What you profess. 

Flo. Do, and be witness to't 

Pol. And this my neighbour too ? 

Flo. And he, and more 
Than he, and men ; the earth, the heavens, and all : 
That,— were I crownM the most imperial monarch. 
Thereof most worthy ; were I the fairest youth 
That ever made eye swerve ; had force, and knowledge. 
More than was ever man's,— I would not prize them. 
Without her love : for her, employ them all ; 
Commend them, and condemn them, to her service. 
Or to their own perdition. 

Pol. Fairly ofler'd. 

Cam. This shows a sound afiectlon« 

Sheft. But, my daughter, 
Say you the like to him ? 

Per. I cannot speak 
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So well, nothing so -well : no, nor mean better : 
By the pattern of mine own thoughts I cut out 
The purity of his. 

Shefi, Take hands, a bargain ; 
And, friends unknown, you shall bear witness to't : 
I give my daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. 

Flo, O, that must be 
I' the virtue of your daughter : one being dead, 
I shall have more tlian you can dream of yet ; 
•Enough then for your wonder : But, come on, , 
Contract us 'fore these witnesses. 

Shefi, Come, your hand, 
And, daughter, your*s. 

PoU Soft, swain, a while, 'beseech you ; 
Have you a father ^ 

Flo, I have : But what of him } 

Pol, Knows he of this ? 

Flo, He neither does, nor shall. 

Pol, Methinks, a father 
Is, at the nuptial of his son, a guest 
That best becomes the table ; Pray you, once more j 
I9 not your father grown incapable 
Of reasonable affairs f is he not stupid 
With age, and altering rheums } Can he speak } hear } 
Know man from man i dispute his own estate i 
Lies he not bed- rid ^ and a^ain does nothing, 
But what lie did being childish ? 

Flo, No, good sir ; 
He has his health, and ampler strength, indeed, 
Than most have of his age. 

Pol, By my white beard. 
You offer him, if this be to, a wrong 
Something unfilial : Reason, my son. 
Should choose himself a wife ; but as good reason. 
The father, (all whose joy is nothing else 
But fair posterity) should hold some counsel 
In such a business. 

Flo, I yield all this ; 
But, for some other reasons, my grave sir. 
Which 'tis not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My father of this business. 

Pol, Let him know't. 

Flc. He shall not. 
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Pol. Pr'yUiee, let him. 

Flo. No, he nust not. 

Shefi, Let him, my son ; he shall not need to grieve 
At knowing of thy cnoice. 

Flo, Come, come, he must not : — 
Mark our contract. 

Pol, Mark your divorce, young sir, 

IDiecovering" himstlf. 
Whom son I dare not call ; thou art too hase 
To be acknowledg'd. Thou a scepter *s heir, 
. That thus affect'st a sheep-hook ! — Thou old traitor, 
I am sorry, that, by hanging thee, I can but 
Shorten thy life one week.— And thou, fresh piece 
Of excellent witchcraft ; who, of force* must know 
The r(yal fool thou cop'st with ;— — 

S/iefe, O, my heart ! 

Po/.I'llhave thy beauty scratched with briars, andnnade 
More homely than thv state.— For thee, fond boy,— 
If I may ever know, ttiou dost but sigh 
That thou no more shalt see this knack (as never 
I mean thou shalt), we'll bar thee from suecessioft ; 
Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin. 
Far than Deucalion o&* Mark tliou my word»; 
Follow us to the court.— lliou churl, for this tioM*. 
Though full of our displeasure, yet we free thee 
From the dead blow of it. — And you, enchantment,*- 
Worthy enough a herdsman ; yea, him too. 
That makes himself, but for our honour thftrek>, 
Unworthy thee,— if ever, henceforth, then 
These rural latches to his entrance open. 
Or hoop his body more with thy embraces, 
I will devise a death as cruel for thee, 
As thou art tender to't. [JSofiV. 

Per. Even here undone ! 
I was not much afeard ; for once, or twice, 
I was about to speak ; and tell him plainly. 
The self-same sun, that shines upon his court, 
Hides not his visage from our cottage, but 
Looks on alike.* Will't please you,sir,be gone? [ToFl(X, 

Cn I think for far than we should read far as. We will not hold tbee of 
our kin even so far off as Dencalion the common ancestor of all. JOHNS. 

C3l The character is here finely sastained. To have made her quite aston. 
ished at the king's discovery of himself^ had not become her birth : and to 
have given her presence of mind tn have made this reply to the Jutig, bad 
not become her education. WARB. 
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I told you, what would come of this. 'Beseech you. 
Of your own state take care : this dream ot mine)— 
Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch further, 
But milk my ewes, and weep. 

Cam, Why, how now, father t 
Speak, ere thou diest. 

Shefi, I cannot speak, nor think. 
Nor dare to know that which 1 know.— O, sir, [To Flo. 
You have undone a man of fourscore three, ^ 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet ; yea, 
To die upon the bed my father died, 
To lie close by his honest bones : but now 
Some hangman must put on iny shroud, and lay me 
Where no priest shovels-in dust.— O cursed wretch ! 

[To PEmDITA. 

That knew'st this was the prince,and would'st adventure 
To mingle faith with him. Undone ! undone ! 
If I might die within this hour, I have liv'd "^ 

To die when I desire. [Exit. 

Flo. Why look you so upon me ? 
I am but sorry, not afeard ; delay 'd. 
But nothing alter'd : What I was, I am : 
More straining on, for plucking back ; not following 
My leash unwillingly. 

Cam, Gracious my lord. 
You know your father's temper : at this time 
He will allow no speech, — which I do guess. 
You do not purpose to him ;*-and as hardly 
Will he endure your sight as yet, I fear : 
Then, till the fury of his highness settle. 
Come not before him. 

Flo, I not purpose it. 
I think, Camillo. 

Cam, Even he, my lord. 

Per, How often have I toM you, *twould be thus ^ 
How often said, my dignity would last 
But till 'twere known ? 

Flo, It cannot fail, but by 
The violation of my faith ; And then 
Let nature crush the sides o'the earth together, 

[3] These lentiments, which the poet has heightened by a strain of ridicale 
that runs throngh them, admirably characterise the speaker; whose soliish- 
ness 18 seen in concealing the adventure of PerUita j and here supported, by 
showing no regard for his son or her, but being lakcB np eotirelT with hJia- 
'n)i,xho\i%h four am three.. WABB. 
28* vol.. lliv 
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And vmr tht aoeds ivkKin !— Lilt up tliy looks :«- 
From my svcccmiod vipc me, father ! I 
Am heir to my affeGiioii. 

Cam, Be advis'd. 

Flo. I am ; and by my fRocy : * if my reason 
Will thereto be obedient, I have reason ; 
If not, my senses, better pleas'd with madness, 
Do bid it welcome. 

Cam, This is desperate, sir. 

Flo, So call it : but it does fulfil my vow ; 
I needs most think it honesty. Camillo, 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pfl«np that may 
Be thereat glean'd ; for all the sun sees* or 
The close earth wombs, or the profound seas hide 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To this my lair belov'd : Therefore* I pra^ you. 
As you have e'er been my father's honour'd friend. 
When he shall miss me, (as« in faith, I mean not 
To see him any more,) cast your good counsels 
Upon his passion ; Let myself and fortune 
Tug for. the time to oome. This you may know. 
And so deliver,*^I am put to s^a 
With her, whom here \ canoot hoUl on shore ; 
And, most opportune to our need, I have 
A vessel rides fast by, but not prepared 
For this design. What course I mean tohold» 
Shall nothing bene^t your knowledge, nor 
Concern me the reporting^ 

Cam, O, my lord, 
I would your spirit were easier for advice. 
Or stronger for your need. 

Flo, Hark, Perdita [TakcB her aMe. 

I'll hear you by and by. \^To CAUUkMO^ 

Cam, He's irremovable, 
Resolv'd fop flight : Now were I happy, if 
His going I cnuTd frame to serve my turn ; 
Save him from danger, do him love and honottf ; 
Purchase the sight again of dear Sicilia, 
^ And that unhappy king, my master, whonv 
I so much thirst to see. 

Flo, Now, good Camillo, 
I am so fraught with curious buflincMi, Ikat 

(4] It niMt be remembered that fancy In oat aatbor v^rr Bf|M|JM in tli^ 
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I leave out ceremony. [Gomg, 

Cam. Sir, I think. 
You have heard of my poor services, i'the lov« 
That I have borne your father ? 

Flo, Very nobly 
Have you deserv'd : it is my father's masic 
To speak your deeds ; not M^tle of bis care 
To have them^ reeompens^'d as thought oa. 

Cam, Well, my lord. 
If you may please to think I lov'd the king ^ 
And, through hinn what is nearest to him, which is 
Your gracious self ; embrace but my direction, 
(If your lAore ponderous and settled project 
May suffer alteration,) on roin« honour 
I'll point you where you shall h&ve such receiving 
As shall become your highness ; where you. may 
Enjoy your mistress ; (from the whom, I see. 
There's no disjunction to be m^ide, but by. 
As heavens forefend ! your ruin :) marry her ; 
An4 (with my best endeavours, in your absence)) 
Your discontenting father strive to qualify. 
And bring him up to liking. 

Flo, How, CamUlo, 
JMay this, almost a miracle, be done } 
That I may call thee something more than man. 
And, after that, trust to thee. 
Cam, Have you, thought o» 
A place whereto you'll go ? 

I'Vo. Not any yet : 
But as the unthought-on accident is guiUjF 
To what we wildly do ; so we profess 
Ourselves to be the slaves of chaiKW, and flies 
Oi every wind that blows» 
Cam, Then list to me : 
This follows. If you will not change your purpose, 
But undergo this fi^t ;-*-make for Sieili^ ; 
And there present yourself, and your fair princess, 
(For so, I see, she must be), 'fore Leon tea ; 
She shall be habited, a& it becomes 
The partner of your bed. Methinks, I see 
Leontes, opening his free ai^ms, and weeping 
His welcomes torth : asks thee, the son, forgiveness^ 
As 'twere f the father's person : kisses the hands 
Of your fresh pr;nc£i&5 : o'er and o'er divides him 
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Twixt his unkindnrss and his kindness ; the one 
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow» 
Faster than thought, or time. 

Fio. Worthy Camillo, 
What colour for my visitation shall I 
Hold up before him * 

Cam. Sent by the king your father 
To greet him, and to give him comforts. Sir, 
The manner of your bearing towards him, with 
What you, as from your father, shall deliver. 
Things known betwixt us three, I'll write you down : 
The which shall point you forth at every sitting. 
What you must say ; that he shall not perceive, 
But that you have your father's boaora there, 
And speak his very heart. 

Fio. I am bound to you : 
There is some sap in this. 

Cam. A course more promising 
Than a wild dedication of yourselves 
To unpath'd waters, undream'd shores ; most certain 
To miseries enough : no hope to help you ; 
But, as you shake off one, to take another : 
Nothing so certain as your anchors ; who 
Do their best office, if they can but stay you 
Where you'll be loath to be. Besides, you know, 
Prosperity's the very bond of love ; 
Whose fresh complexion and whose heart together 
Affliction alters. 

Per. One of these is true : 
I think, affliction may subdue the cheek, 
But not take in the mind. 

Cam. Yea, say you so ? 
There shall not,at your father's house, these seven years. 
Be born another such. 

Flo. My good Camillo, 
She is as forward of her breeding, as 
I'the rear of birth. 

Cam. I cannot say, 'tis pity- 
She lacks instructions ; for she seems a mistress 
To most that teach. 

Per. Your pardon, sir, for this ; 
I'll blush you thanks. 

Flo. My prettiest Perdita. 

But, O, the thorns we stand upon ! — Camillo, — 
Preserver of my father, now of me ; 
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The medicin of our house ! — how shall we do ? 
We are not f^mish'd like Bohemia's son ; 
Nor shall appear in Sicily— 

Cam. My lord, 
Fear none of this : I think, you know, my fortunes 
Dq all lie there : it shall be so my care 
To have you royally appointed, as if 
The scene you play, were mine. For instance, sir^ 
That you may know you shall not want,— one word. 

IThey talk aside. 
Enter AuTOtvcts. 

jiut. Ha, ha ! what a fool Honesty is ! and Trust, hi» 
sworn brother, a very simple gentleman ! I have sold aU 
my trumpery ; not a counterfeit stone, not a riband*, 
glass, pomander,^ broocK, table-book, ballad, knife« 
tape, glove, shoe-tie, bracelet, horn-nng, to keep my 
pack from fasting : they throng who should buy first ; 
as if my trinkets had been hallowed,* and brought a 
benediction to the buyer : by which means, I saw whose 
purse was best in picture ; and, what I saw, to my good 
use, I remembered. My clown (who wants but some- 
thing to be a reasonable man,) grew so in love with the 
w^nches^ song, that he would not stir kis pettitoes, till 
he had both tune and words ! which so drew the rest of 
the herd to me, that all their othei^ senses stuck in ears : 
yoa might bave pinched a placket. It was senseless ; 
'twas nothing to geld a cod-piece of a 'purse ; I would 
have filed keys oil; that hung in chains : no hearing, no 
feeling, but my sir's song, and admiring the nothing of 
it. So that, hr this tiaie of lethargy, 1 picked and cut 
most of their festival ptrrse^ : and had not the old man 
come in with a whoc^nb against his daughter and the 
king's son, and scared my. choughs from the chaff, I had 
not left a purse alive in the whole army. 

[Cam. Flor. and Per. come Jbr ward. 

Cam. Nay, but my letters by this means being there 
So soon as you arrive, shall clean th^t doubt. 

J^io. And those that you'll procure from king Leontes-* 

Cami Shall satisfy your father. 

Per. Happy be you ! 

[5] A pomander ^as a little ball made ef perfboM*, and worn in the iiockf t 
or abont the neck, to prevent infection in times of plague. GREX • 

[6] Thb alHides to beads often toU by the Romanists^ ai made par ticatofly 
ea«acio«s by the touch of some relick. JOHNS. 
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All, that you speak, shews fair. 

Cam, Who have wchere? [Seeing Autolycus. 

—We'll make an instrument of this ; omit 
Nothing may give us aid. 

Jiut. If they have overheard me now,— why, hanging. 

[Aaide. 

Cam, How now, good fellow i why shakest thou so ? 
Fear not, man ; here's no harm intended to thee. 

jiut, I am a poor fellow, sir. 

Cam, Why, be so still ; here's nobody will steal that 
from thee ; yet for the outside of thy poverty, we must 
nake an exchange ; therefore,discase thee instantly,thou 
roust think, there's necessity in't, and change garmenU 
with this gentleman : Though the pennyworth, on his 
side, be the worst, yet hold thee, there's some boot.^ 

Aut, I am a poor fellow, sir : I know ye well enough. 

[Aside. 

Cam, Nay, pr'ythee, despatch : the gentleman is half 
flayed already. 

Aut. Arc you in earnest, sir ?— — I smell the trick of 
it.— [Aside. 

Flo, Despatch, I pr'ythee. 

Aut, Indeed, J have had earnest ; but I cannot with 
conscience take it. 

Cam, Unbuckle, unbuckle. 

[Flo. and Aut. exchange garments. 
—Fortunate mistress,— let my prophecy 
Come home to you !— you must retire yourself 
Into some covert : take your sweet-heart's hat, 
And pluck it o'er your brows ; muffle your face ; 
Dismantle you ; and, as you can, disllken 
The truth of your own seeming ; that you: may, 
(For I do fear eyes over you,) to ship-board 
Get undescried. 

Fer, I sec, the play so lies,. 
That I must bear a part. 

Cam, No remedy -«— 
Have you done there ^ 

Flo, Should I now meet my father, 
He would not call me son. 

Cam, Nay, you shall hstve no hat :— - 
Come, lady, come.— Farewell, my friend. 

C73.i« e. umgthing roer and ahve, or/ as we now ^vy, something to hoot, 

' JOHNS. 
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jiut. Adieu, sir. 

Flo. O Perdita, what have we twain forgot ? 
Pray you, a word. [They converse afiare. 

Cam. What I do next, shall be, to tell the king [jiside. 
Of this escape, and whither they are bound ; 
Wherein my hope is, I shall so prevail 
To force him after : in whose company 
I shall review Sicilia ; for whose sight 
I have a woman's longing. 

Flo. Fortune speed us ! 

Thus we set on, Camillo, to the sea-side. 
Cam, The swifter speed, the better. 

[JSxe. Flo. Per. and Cam. 
^ut. I understand the business, I hear it : To have 
an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, is ne- 
cessary for a cut-purse ; a good nose is requisite also, to 
smell out work for the other senses. I see, this is the 
time that the unjust man doth thrive. What an ex- 
change had this been without boot ? what a boot is 
here, with this exchange ? Sure, the gods do this year 
connive at us, and we may do any thing extemjiore. 
The prince himself is about a piece of iniquity; stealing 
away from his father, with his clog at his heels. If I 
thought it were not a piece of honesty to acquaint the 
king withal, I would do't : I hold it the more knavery 
' to conceal it ; and therein am I constant to my profession. 
Enter Cltmn and Shepherd. 
Aside, aside ; — here is more matter for a hot brain : 
Every lane's end, every shop, church, session, hanging, 
yields a careful man work. 

Clo. See, see ; what a man you are now ! there is no 
other way, but to tell the king she's a changeling, and 
none of your flesh and blood. 
Shefi. Nay, but hear me, 
Clo. Nay, but hear me. 
Shell. Go to then. 

Clo. She being none of your flesh and blood, your 
flesh and blood has not offended the king ; and so, your 
flesh and blood is not to be punished by him. Show 
those things you found about her ; those secret things, 
all but what she has with her : This being done, let the 
law go whistle ; I warrant you. 

Shefi. I will tell the king all, every word, yea, and < 
his son's pranks too ; who, I may say, is no honest roan 
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neither to his father, nor to me, to go abont to make me 
the kine*i brother-in-law. 

Clo, Indeed, brother-in-law was the farthest dT you 
eoald have been to him ; and then your blood had been 
the dearer, by I know how much an ounce. 

^ut. Very wisely ; puppies ! {Ande. 

Shefi, Well ; let as to the king ; there is that in xhi& 
fardel will make him scratch his beard. 

jfut. I know not whac impediment this complaint 
may be to the flight of my master. 

Clo. Tray heartily he be at palace. 

Aut. Though I am not naturally honest, I am so some- 
times by chance. — Let me pocket up my pedler's excre- 
ment'— [TaA-w off Ais false beard.^ How now, rus- 
ticks ? whither are you bound ? 

Shffi. To the palace, an it like your worship. 

jiut. Your affairs there ? what ? with whom ? the 
condition of that fardel, the place of your dwelling, your 
names, your ages, of what havin|;, breeding, anfl any 
thing that is fitting to be known, discover. 

Clo. We are but plain fellows, sir. 

j^ut. A lie ; you are rough and haiiy : Let 0%e hav« 
no lying ; it becomes none but tradesmen, and they c^ea 
give us soldiers the lie : but we pay them for it with 
stamped coin, not stabbing steel ; therefore they dsaoi 
give us the lie. 

Clo. Your worship had like to have given us one, if 
y«i had not taken yourself with the manner. 
Shefi. Are you a courtier, an't like you» «r ? 
jfut. Whether it like me, or no, I am a courtier. Seest 
thou not the air of the court, in these enfoldings ? hath 
not my gait in it, the measure of the court? receives not 
thy nose court-odour from me ? reflect I not on thy base- 
ness, court-contempt ? Think'st thou, for that i insin- 
uate, or toze from thee thy business, I am therefore no 
courtier ? I am courtier, cap-a-pd ; and one that will 
either push on, or pluck back thy business there : where- 
iipon I command thee to open thy afFlEiir. 
Skefi. My business, sir, is to the king. 
.^uf. What advocate hast thou to him ? 
SAefi. I know not, an't like you. 
Clo. Advocate's the court- word for a pheasant ;* say, 
you have none. 

rS] Pedler*s excrement— is pedler's beard. JOHNS. 

L9] I'his satire, on the bribery of courts, !• not unpleasnt. WARS. 
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Bhcp* None* sir ; I have no pheasant, Gock» ftor Yuatu 

Aut. How bless'd are we^ that are not simple men ! 
Yet nature might have made me as these are. 
Therefore 111 not disdain, 

Clo. This cannot be but a great courtier. 

Shefi, His garments are rich, but he ^ears them ncft 
handsomely. 

Clo. He seems to be the more noble in being fantasti* 
cal. A great man. Til warrant ; I know by the picking 
on's teeth.* 

Aut. The fardel there? what's i* the fardel ? 
Wherefore that box ? 

Shep. Sir, there lies such secrets in thia fardel, and 
box, which none must know but the king ; uid which he 
ahall know within this hour, if I may come to the sp^h 
of him. 

Aut, Age, thou hast lost thy labour. 

Shefi. Why, sir ? 

Aut. The king is not at the palace ; he is gone aboard 
a new ship to purge melancholy, and air himself : For* 
if thou be'st capable of things serious^ thou must lniow» 
the king is full of grief. 

Shefi* So 'tis said, sir ; about his son, that shouM have 
married a shepherd's daughter. 

Aut, If that shepherd be not in hand-fast, let him fly ; 
the curses he shall have, the tortures he shall feel, will 
break the back of man,, the heart of monster. 

Clo, Think you so, sir i 

Aut, Not he alone shall sui^ what wit ^an make 
heavy, and vengeance bitter ; but those thatare germane 
to him, tho* removed fifty times, shall all <:ome under 
the hangman : which though it be great pity, yet it is 
necessary. An old sheep^whistlingrogne, a ram»-tender, 
to offer to have his daughter come into grace ! som« 
say, he shall be stoned ; but that death is too ^dk for 
him, say I. Deaw our throne into a sheep^oote t all 
deaths are too few, the sharpest too easy. 

Clo, Has the old man e'er a sou, sir, do you hear, 
an't like you, sir ? 

Aut, He has a son, who shall be flayed alive ; then, 
'ndnted ova* with honey, set on the head of a wasp's 
nest ; then stand, till he be three quarters and a dram 

CaJ It seems that to pick the teeth wt\%, at thw tine, alnark of tome •re- 
tention to greatness or elegance. JOHNS. ••vnMCFte- 

29 VOL. ni. 
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dead : then recovered again with ac^aa-vitx, or tome oth- 
er hot infutioQ : then, raw as he is, and in the hottest 
day prognostication proclaims,^ shall he be set against 
a bnck wall, the sun looking with a southward eye up- 
on him ; where he is to behold him, with flies blown to 
death. But what talk we of these traitorly rascals* 
whose miseries are to be smiled at* their offences being 
so capital f Tell me, (for you seem to be honest plain 
men,) what you have to the king : Being something 
gently consider'd,^ 1*11 bring you Avhere he is aboard, 
tender your persons to his presence, whisper him ia 
your behalfs ; and, if it be in man, besides the king to 
effect your suits, here is man shall do it. 

do. He seems to be of great authority : close with 
him, give him gold ; and though authority be a stubborn 
bear, yet he is oft led by the nose with gold : show the 
inside of your purse to the outside of his hand, and no 
more ado: Remember, stoned, and flayed alive. 

Shefi. An't please you, sir, to undertake the business 
for us, here is that gold I have : 1*11 make it as much 
more, and leave this young man in pawn till I bring it you. 

^ut. After I have done what I promised ? 

Sheft. Ay, sir. 

*4ui. Well, give me the moiety :•— Are you a party 
in this business f 

Clo, In some sort, nr : but though my case be a piti- 
fnl one, I hope I shall not be flayed out of it. 

Aut, O, that*s the case of the shepherd's son :— -Hang 
him, he'll be made an example. 

Clo, Comfort, good comfort : we must to the king, 
and show our strange sights : he must know, 'tis none 
of your daughter, nor my sister ; we are gone else.— Sir, 
I will give you as much as this old man does, when the 
business is performed ; and remain, as he says, your 
pawn, till it be brought you. 

AuU I will trust you. Walk before fcward the sea- 
side ; go on the right-hand ; I will but look upon the 
hedge, and follow you. 

Clo. We are blessed in this man, as I may say, even 
blessed. 

Shefi, Let's before, as he bids us : he was provided to 
do us good. [Exeunt Shefi. and Clo . 

£33 That U, the hottest day foretold in the almanack. JOHNS. 
\±] Means, 1 having a Kentlemaniike consideration given ine» i. e. a brtb9, 
wiU bring yoa, &c. ST EE V. 



itized by Google 



ACt K. W1NTB**S TALE. 77 

Aut, If I had a mind to be honest, I see, fortune 
-would not suffer me ; she drops booties in my mouth. 
I am courted now with a double occasion ; gold, and 
a means to do the prince my master good ; which, who 
knows how that may turn back to my advancement } 
I will bring these two moles, these blind ones, aboard 
him : if he think it fit to shore them again, and that 
the complaint they have to the king concerns him noth- 
ing, let him call me rogue, for being so far officious ; 
for I am proof against that title, and what shame else 
belongs to't : To him will I present them, there may be 
matter in it. \^Exit. 

ACTV. 

SC£ N£ l.'^Sicilia. A Motnn in the Falace o/'Leontes. Mnttr 
Leontes, Cleombnes, D10N9 Paulina, and others, 

Cleomenes. 
SIR, yott have done enough, and have perform'd 
A saint-like sorrow : no fault could you make. 
Which you have not redeemed. ; indeed, paid down 
More penitence, than done trespass : At the last. 
Do, as the heavens have done ; forget your evil ; 
With them, forgive yourself. 

Leo, Whilst I remember 
Her, and her virtues, I can;)ot forget 
My blemishes in theih ; and so still think of 
The wrong I did myself : which was so much. 
That heirless it hath made my kingdom ; and 
Destroyed the sweet'st companion, that e^er man 
Bred his hopes out of. 

Paul, True, too true, my lord : 
If, one by one, you wedded all the world. 
Or, from the aU that are, took something good, 
To make a perfect woman ; she, you kiU'd, 
Would be unparallel'd. 

Leo. I thi* so. Kill'd ! 
She IkillM i I did so : but thou strik^st me 
Sorely, to say I did ; it is as bitter 
Upon thy tongue, as in my thought : Now, good now, 
Say so but seldom. 

Cleo, Not at all, good lady : 
You might have spoken a thousand things that would 
Have done the time more benefit, and graced 
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Your kinidoets better. 

I^auL Yoo are one of those, 
Wottld bave him wed again. 

Dion, If you would not 80« 
You pity not the state, nor the renembrance 
Of his most sovereign dame ; consider little. 
What dangers, by his highness* fail of isfiue» 
May drop upon his kingdom, and devour 
Incettain lookers*on. What were more holy, 
Than to rejoice, the former queen is well ^ 
What holier, than, — for royalty's repair, 
For present comfort, and for future good,^ 
To bless the bed of maiesty again 
With a sweet fellow to^ ? 

Paul. There is none worthy. 
Respecting her that's gone. Besides, the gods. 
Will have fulfiU*d thar secvet purposes i 
For has not the divine Apollo said, 
Is't not the tenour of his oracle. 
That king Leontes shall not have an heir. 
Till his lost child be found f which, that it ahal!^ 
Is all as monstrous to our human reason^ 
As my Antigonus to break his grave. 
And come again to me ; who, on my life. 
Did perish with the infant *Tis your counsel*. 
My lord should to the heavens be contrary. 
Oppose against their wills.-— >Care not for issue ; 

[To Leontes. 
The crovn will find an heir. Great Alexander 
Left his to the worthiest ; so his successor 
Was like to be the best. 

Leo, Good Paulina,-*— 
Who hast the memory of Hertnione^ 
I know, in honour,— O, that ever I 
Had squar'd me to thy counsel ! — then, even no^, 
I might have look'd upon my queen's full eyes ; 
Have taken treasure from her lips^— - ^ 

Paul, And left them 
More rich, for what they yielded. 

Leo, Thou speak'st truth. 
No more such wives ; therefore, no wife : one worse,. 
And better us*d, would make her sainted spirit 
Again possess her corpse ; and, on this stage, 
(Where we offenders now appear,] 80ttl-vext» 
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Begin, And why to me ? 

PauL Had she such power. 
She had just cause. 

Leo, She had ; and would incense roe 
To murder her I married. 

PauL I should so : 
Were I the ghost that walt'd, I'd bid you mark 
Her eye ; and tell me, for what dull part in't 
You chose her : then I*d shriek, that even your ears 
Sliould rift to hear me ; and the words that follow 'd 
Should be. Remember mine. 

Leo, Star^ very stars. 
And all eyes else dead coals !^-Fear thou no wife» 
I'll have no wife, Paulina. 

Paui. Will you swear 
Never to marry, but by my free leave ? 

Leo, Never, Paulina ; so be bless'd my spirit ! 

Paul, Then, good my lords, bear witness to his oath^ 

Cleo, You tempt him over-much. 

PauL Unless another, 
As like Hermione as is her picture. 
Affront his eye.* 

Cleo. Good madam,— 

PauL I have done. 
Yet, if my lord will marry, — If you will, sir. 
No remedy, but you will ; give me the office 
To choose you a queen : she shall not be so young 
As WHS your former ; but she shall be such. 
As, walk'd your first queen's ghost, it should take joy 
To see her in your arms. 

Leo, My true Paulina, 
We shall not marry, till thou bidd'st us.. 

PauL That 
Shall be, when your first queen's again in breath -^ 
Never* till then. 

. Enter a Gentleman, 

Gent. Oneithat gives out himself prince Florizel, 

Son of Polixenes, with his princess, (she 

The fairest I have yet beheld) desires 

Access to your high presence. 
Leo, What with him i he comes not 

Like to his father's greatness : his approach^ 

So out of circumstance, and sudden, tells us, 

C Jj To affront, is to meet. JOHNS.. 
%^* VOL. lU. 
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IMs not a vitiutkm framM, but forCd 
By need, and accident. WlMt train ^ 

Gent. But few. 
And those but mean. 

Leo. His princess, say you, wkh him ? 

Gent. \y ; the most peerless piece of earth, I thinks 
That e*er the sun shotie bright on. 

Paui. O Hermione, 
As every present time do^ boast itself 
Above a fcMttter, gone ; so must thy grave 
Give way to what's seen now. Sir, you yourself 
Have said, and writ so, (but your writing now 
Is colder than that theme) She had Ttot been^ 
Kor wa9 not to be equalled ;— thus your verse 
Flow'd with her beauty once ; 'tis shrewdly €tH)*d, 
To say, you have seen a better. 

Gent. Pardon, madam : 
The one I have almost forgot ; (your pardon,) 
The other, when she hasc^tain'd your eye, 
Will have your tongue too. This \» such a creature,. 
Would she begin a sect, might quench the zeal 
Of all professors else ; make proselytes 
Of who she but bid follow. 

Paul. How ? not women ? 

Gent. Women will love her, that she is a wottan^ 
More worth than any man ; men, that she is 
The rarest of all women. 

Leo. Go, Oeomenes ; 
Yourself, assisted with y«ur honourM friends, 

[ Exit Clkomenks, Lerd&, and Gentlemau 
Bring them to our embracement.— Still ^s strange. 
He thus should steal upon us. 

Paul. Had our prince, 
(Jewel of chrildren,) seen this hour, he had pair'd 
Well with this lord ; there was not full a raonHi 
Between their births. 

Leo. Pr'ythee, no more ; thou ki|^w'8t»« 
lie dies to me again,.when talk'd ofT)6tirc, 
When I shall see this gentleman,, thy specchet 
Will bring me to consider that, which may 
Unfumish me of reason.-*-- They arc come.-*-****' 
JRe-enterCL^ommnns, v^th FiiORieaLiPasbM'a, asti Antn^tmfk 
Your mother was most true to wedlock,. priACe ', 
For she did print your royal itther ol^ 
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Conceiving you : Were I but twenty-one, 
Your father's image is so hit in yxm. 
His very air, that I should ^all you brother. 
As I did him ; and speak of something, wildly 
By us performed before. Most deaHy welcome ! 
And your fair princess, goddess !■■ ■■ '0 » alas ! 
I lost a couple, that 'twixt heaven atid earth 
Might thus have stood, begetting woniier, as 
You, gracious couple, do ! and then I lost 
(All mine own folly,) the society, 
Amity too, of your brave father ; whom. 
Though bearing misery, t desire my life 
Once more to look upon* 

jFIo, By his command 
Have I here touched Sicilia : and from him 
Give you all greetings, that a king, at friend. 
Can send his brother : and, but infirmity 
(Which waits upon worn times,) hath something teizM 
His wished ability, he had himself 
The lands and waters *twixt your throne and his 
Measured, to look upon you ; whom he loves 
(He bade me say so«) more than all the scepters, 
And those that bear them, living. 

Leo, O, my brother, 
(Good gentleman !) the wrongs I have done thee, stir 
Afresh within me ; and these thy offices. 
So rarely kind, are as interpreters 
Of my behind-hand slackness !<-» Welcome hither. 
As is the spring to the earth.- And hath he too 
Expos'd this paragon to the fearfal usage 
(At least, ungentle,) of the dreadful Neptune, 
To greet a man, not worth her pains ; much less 
The adventure of her person ? 

JFlo, Good my lord. 
She came from Libya. 

Leo. Where the warlike Smalus* 
That noble honoured lord, is fear*d, and lov'd ? 

Fio. Most royal sir, fi^m thence ; from him, whose 
daughter 
His tears predaimM his, parting with her : thence 
(A prosperous south-wind friendly,) we have croBs'd, 
To execute the charge my father gave noe* 
For visiting your highness : My best train 
1 have from your ^fUiaa shores dismissed ; 
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Who for Bohemia bend, to ugnify 
Kot ooly my success in Libya, sir. 
But my arrival, and my wife's, in safety 
Here, where we are. 

Leo, The blessed gods 
Purge all infection from our air, whilst you 
Do climate here ! You have a holy father, 
A graceful gentleman ; against whose person. 
So sacred as it is, I have done sin : 
For which the heavens, uklng angry note. 
Have left me issueless ; and your father's bless'd, 
(As he from heaven merits it,) with you. 
Worthy his goodness. What might I have been» 
Might I a son and daughter now have look'd on. 
Such goodly things as you ? 

Enttr a Lord. 

Lord. Most noble sir. 
That, which I shall report, will bear no credit. 
Were not the proof so nigh. Please you, great sis; 
Bohemia greets you from himself, by me : 
Desires you to attach his son ; who has 
(His dignity and duty both cast off,) 
Fled from his father, from his hopes, and with 
A shepherd's daughter. 

Leo. Where's Bohemia ? speak. 

Lord. Here in the city ; I now came from him : 
I speak amazedly ; and it becomes 
My marvel, and my message. To your court 
Whiles he was hastening, (in the chase, it seems. 
Of this fair couple,) meets he on the way 
The father of this seeming lady, and 
Her brother, having both their country quitted 
With this young prince. 

Flo. Camillo has betray'd me ; 
Whose honour, and whose honesty, till now, 
Endur'd all weathers. 

Lord. Lay't so, to his charge ; 
He's with the king your father. 

Leo. Who t Camillo i 

Lord. Camillo, sir ; I spake with hiin ; who now 
Has these poor men in question. Never saw I 
Wretches so quake : they kneel, they kiss the earth ; 
Forswear themselves as often as they speak : 
Bohemia stops his ears, and threatens them 
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With divers deaths in death. 

Per, O, my poor father !— 
The heaven sets spies upon us, will not have 
Our contract celebrated. 

Leo, You are manried f 

Flo, We are not, sir, nor are we like to be ; 
The stars, I see, will kiss the valleys first :*— 
The odds for high and low's alike. 

Leo. My lord,' 
Is this the daughter (^ a king ? 

Flo, She is. 
When once she is my wife. 

Leo, That once, I see, by your good father's speed, 
Will come on very slowly. I am sorry. 
Most sorry, you have broken from his liking, 
Where you were tied in duty : and as sorry, 
Vour choice is not so rich in worth as beauty, 
That you might well enjoy her. 

Flo, Dear, look up : 
T4iou|*h fbrtane, visible an enemy. 
Should ckaae 06, with my father ; power no jot 
Hatli she, to diange our loves.— 'Beseech you, sir, 
Remember since you ow'd no more to time 
Than I do now :« with thouf^t of such affections, 
Step forth mine advocate ; at your request. 
My father will grant precious things, as trifles. ' 

Ze©. Wouild he do so, I'd beg your precicms mistress, 
Which he counts but a trifie. 

PauL Sir, my liege. 
Your eye hath too much youth in't : not a mo&th 
'Fore your queen died, she was more worth such gazes 
Than what you look on now. 

Leo. I thought of her. 
Even in these looks I made.— — *But your petition 

[roFLOBIZEL. 

Is yet unanswered : I will to your father ; 

Your honour not o'erthrown by your desires, 

I am a friend to them, and you : upon which errand 

I now go toward him ; therefore, follow me, 

And mark what way 1 make : Come, good my lord. 

[Exeunt* 

i^l IU60ik<t tbe period wbcn jano, were of oy age. MAi*. 
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SC£N£ II. 

7%r Htme. Before the Faiace. Enter Avtolycus and « 
Centieman, 

*^ut. *Beteech you» sir, were you present at this re- 
lation f 

1 Gent, I was by at the opening of the fardel, heard 
the old shepherd deliver the manner how he found it : 
whereupon, after a little amazedness, we were all com- 
manded out of the chamber ; only this, methought I 
heard the shepherd say, he found the child. 

jiut. I would most gladly know the issue of it. 

1 Gent, 1 make a broken delivery of the business ;— 
But the changes I perceived in the king, and Camillo, 
were very notes of admiration : they seemed almost, 
with staring on one another, to tare the cases of their 
eyes ; there was speech in their dumbness, language m 
their very gesture ; they looked, as they had heard of 
a world ransomed, or one destroyed : A notable pas- 
sion of wonder appeared in them : but the wisest be- 
holder, that knew no more but seeing, could not say, if 
the importance were joy, or sorrow ;^ but in the ex- 
tremity of the one, it must needs be. 

Enter another Gentleman. 
Here comes a gentleman, that, happily, knows more :— 
The news, Rogero ? 

2 Gent, Nothing but bonfires : The oracle is fulfilled ; 
the king's daughter is found : such a deal of wonder is 
broken out within this hour, that ballad-makers cannot 
be able to express it. 

Enter a third Gentleman, 
Here comes the lady Paulina's steward ; he can deliver 
you more.— How goes it now, sir ? this news, which is 
called true, is so like an old tale, that the verity of it is 
In strong suspicion : Has the king found his heir } 

3 Gent. Most true ; if ever truth were pregnant by 
circumstanca : that, which you hear, you'll swear you 
see, there is such unity in the proofs. The mantle of 
queen Hermione :—>her jewel about the neck of it :— the 
letters of Antig^nus, found with it, which they know to 
.be his character :— the majesty of the creature, in re- 

' semblance of the mother ; ——the affection of noble- 

Ctl Importane* here oieast* the Uung impirtid. M. MASON. 



itized by Google 



JiC^ r, WINTBB.*S TALE. 85 

ness,8 which nature shows above her breeding,— and 
many other evidences, proclaim her, with all certainty, 
to be the king's daughter. Did you see the meeting of 
the two kings ? 

2 Gent. No. 

3 Gene, Then you have lost a sight, which was to be 
seen, cannot be spoken of. There might you have be- 
held one Joy crown another ; so, and in such manner,* 
that, it seemed, sorrow wept to take leave of them ; for 
their joy waded in tears. There was casting up of eyes, 
holding up of hands ; with countenance of such distrac- 
tion, that they were to be known by garment, not by 
favour.* Our king, being ready to leap out of himself 
for joy of his found daughter, as if that joy were now 
become a loss, cries, O, thy mother, thy mother I then 
asks Bohemia forgiveness ;then embraces his son-in-law; 
then again worries he his daughter with clipping her ;» 
now he thanks the old shepherd, who stands by, like a 
weather-bitten conduit of many king^s reigns. 3 I never 
heard of such another encounter, which lames report 
to follow it, and undoes description to do it. 

2 Gent. What, pray you, became of Antigonus, that 
carried hence the child ? 

3 Gent. Like an old tale still ; which will have matter 
to rehearse, though credit be asleep, and not an ear 
open : He was torn to pieces with a bear : this avouches 
the shepherd's son ; who has not only his innocence 
(which seems much,) to justify him, but a handkerchief, 
and rings, of his, that Paulina knows. 

1 Gent. What became of his bark, and his followers .> 

3 Gent. Wrecked, the same instant of their master's 

death ; and in the view of the shepherd ; so that all the 

instruments, which aided to expose the child, were even 

t hen lost, whpn it was found. But, O, the noble combat, 

[8] Affection here perhaps means disposition or quality. Affection is used 
in Hamlet for affectation, but thar can hardly be the meaning ncre. MAL. 
^ C9I Our autlior seems to h^ve picked up this little piece of taa'c^ogy in 
his clerkship. It is the technical language of conveyancers. RITSON. 

[i] i.e. countenance, features. STEEV. [2] i.e. embracing her. STEE^ 

[3] Thus the old copy. The modern editors— u)«tffAer-b:aten. Weather-' 
bitten may mean, corroded by the weather. STEEV. 

The reading of the old copies appears to be right. Anrory Mundy, in the 
preface to Geriteonof Englandt the second part. Sec. 1593, has— "winter- 
bitien epitaph." RlTSON. 

Conduits, representing a human figure, were heretofore not uncommon. 
One of this kind, a female forin» fuid nueathef'teaten, »tx\\ exists at Hod- 
desdoo in Hem. H£NLE Y. 
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thmt, •twixt joy and torrow, was fought in PanUna ! She 
had one eye declined for the low of her husband ; anotk^ 
cr elevated that the oracle was fulfilled : She lifted the 
princess from the earth ; and so locks her in embrac- 
ing, as if she would pin her to her heart, that she might 
no more be in danger ci losing. 

1 Gent. The dignity of this act was worth the audi- 
ence of kings and princes ; for by such was it acted. 

3 Gent^ One of the prettiest touches of all, and that 
which angled ibr mine eyes (caught the water, tboogk 
not the fish,) wat, when, at the relation of the queen's 
death, with the manner how she came to it, (bravely 
confessed.and lamented by the king,) how attentiveness 
wounded his daughter : till, from one sign of dolour to 
another, she did, with an alas ? I would fain say, bleed 
tears ; for, I am sure, my heart wept blood. Who was 
most marble there, chanced colour ; some swooned, aH 
sorrowed : if all the world could have seen it» the woe 
had been universal. 

1 Gent. Are they returned to the court ? 

3 Gent. No : the princess, hearing of her mother^ 
statue, which is in the keepingof Paulina, — a piece many 
years in doing, and now newly performed by that rare 
Italian master, Julio Romano ; who, had he himself 
eternity, and could put breath into his work, woidd be- 

Eile nature of her custom, so perfectly he is her ape : 
t so near to Hermione hath done Hermione, that, they 
say, one would speak to her, and stand in hope of an- 
swer: thither, with all g^reediness of aifection, are they 
gone ; and there they intend to sup. 

2 Gent. I thought, she had some great matter there 
in hand ; for she hath, privately twice or thrice a-day, 
ever since the death of Hermione, visited that removed 
house. Shall we thither, and with our company piece 
the rejoicing f 

1 Gent. Who would be thence, that has the benefit of 
access ?* every wink of an eye, some new grace will be 
born : our absence makes us unthrifty to our knowledge. 
Let's along. \Exeunt Gentlemen. 

Aut. Now, had I not the dash of my former life in me, 

[4] U was, I sappnse. wily to spare "his own hbour that the poet> put this 
whole scene into narrative, for though part of the tranmction wan already 
known to the audience, and therefore could not properly be shewn again, ytf 
the two kmRs mii^ have met upon rhe stage, andt after thfe«xauiilnation of 
the old Shepherd, the young lady might have bc« recMnicedk^-slgltt of^ 
spectators. JOHNS. ^^ 
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would preferment drop on my head. I brought the old 
man and his son aboard the prince ; told him, I heard 
him talk of a fardel, and I know not what : but he at 
that time, over-fond of the shepherd's daughter, (so he 
then took her to be,) who began to be much sea-sick, and 
himself little better, extremity of weather continuing, 
this mystery remained undiscovered. But 'tis all one 
to me : for had I been the finder out of this secret, it 
would not have relished among my other discredits. 

Enter Shepherd and Clown, 
Here come those I have done good to against my will, 
and already appearing in the blossoms of their fortune. 

Shefi, Come, boy ; 1 am past more children ; but thy" 
sons and daughters will be all gentlemen bom. 

Clo. You are well met, sir : You denied to fight with 
me this other day, because I was no gentleman born : 
See you these clothes ^ say, you see them not, and think 
me still no gentleman born : you were best say, these 
robes are not gentlemen bom. Give me the lie ; do ; 
and try whether I am not now a gentleman bom. 

jiut, I know, you are now, sir, a gentleman bom. 

Clo. Ay, and have been so any time these four hours. 

Shefi, And so have I, boy. 

Clo, So you have : — but I was a gentleman born before 
my father : for the king's son took me by the hand, and 
called me, brother ; and then the two kings called my 
father, brother ; and then the prince, my brother, and 
the princess, my sister, called my father, father ; and so 
we wept : and there was the first gentleman-like te^s 
that ever we shed. 

Shefi, We may live, son, to shed many more. 

Clo. Ay ; or else 'twere hard luck, being in so pre- 
posterous estate as we are. 

jiut, I humbly beseech you, sir, to pardon me all the 
faults I have committed to your worship, and to give 
me your good report to the prince my master. 

Shefi. 'Pr'ythee, son, do ; for we must be gentle, now 
we are gentlemen. 

Clo, Thou wilt amend thy life ? 

,4ut. Ay, an it like your good worship. 

Clo. Give me thy hand : I will swear to the prince, 
thou art as honest a true fellow as any is in Bohemia. 

Shefi, Yott may say it, but not swear it. 

30 VOL. III. 
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Clo. Not swear it» sow I am a geatleman > Let boors 
and franklins' say it. 111 swear it. 

Skeft. How if it be false, son ? 

Clo» If it be ne'er so Calse, a true gentleman may swear 
k« in the behalf of his friend : — And I'll swear to the 
prince, thou art a tall fellow of thy hands, and that thoa 
wUt not be drunk ; but I knew, thou art no tall fellow 
of thy hands, and that thou wilt be drunk ; but 111 
swear it : and I would, thou wouldst be a tall fellow of 
thy hands.* 

Aut. I will prove so, sir, to my power. 

Clo. Ay, by any means prove a tall fellow : If I do not 
wonder, how thou darest venture to be dfunk, not being 
a tall fellow, trust me not. — Hark ! the kings and the 
princes, our kindred, are going to see the queen^s picture^ 
Come, follow us : we'll be thy good masters. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
The iome. A Room in PaulinaV Motue. Enter LxoyTBS, 
PoLixsNBs, Florizxl» Pxrdita» Camili.0, Paulina, 

Lordi, and Attendants. 

Leo, O grave and good Paulina, the great comfort 
That I have had of thee ! 

Paul. What, sovereign sir, 
I did not well, I meant well : All my services. 
You have paid home : but that you have vouchsard 
With your crown'd brother, and these your contracted 
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor house to visit. 
It is a surplus of your grace, which never 
My life may last to answer. 

Leo. O Paulina, 
We honour you with trouble : But we came 
"To see the statue of our queen : your gallery 
Have we pass'd through, not without much content 
In many singularities ; but we saw not 
That which my daughter came to look upon, 
The statue of her mother. 

Paul. As she liv'd peerless, 
60 her dead likeness, I do well believe. 
Excels whatever yet you look'd upon, .««_ 

re] Franklin is a freiholder, or ygoman, a man above a villain, bat not a 
inafeman. JOHNS. 

C61 A tall fettoto of tfn hands means, a stoat fd[ow of yoar sice. We meas- 
me horses by hands, wHtk contain four iachci ; and from thence the phnse 
& taken. M.lA^S<nU 
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Or hand of man hath done ; therefore I keep it 

Lonely, apart : But here it is : prepare 

To see the life as lively mock'd, as ever 

Still sleep mock'd death : behold ; and say, 'tis well. 

[Paul, undraws a curtain, and discovers a statue , 
I like your silence, it the more shows off 
Your wonder : But yet speak ;— first, you, my liege. 
Comes it not something near ? 

Leo, Her natural posture !— 
Chide me, dear stone ; that I may say, indeed, 
Thou art Hermione : or, rather, thou art she. 
In thy not chiding ; for she was as tender. 
As infancy, and grace. — But yet, Paulina, 
Hermione was not so much wrinkled ; nothing 
So aged, as this seems. . 

PoL O, not by much. 

Paul, So much the more our carver's excellence ; 
Which lets go by some sixteen years, and makes her 
As she liv'd now. 

Leo, As now she might have done. 
So much to my good comfort, as it is 
Now piercing to my soul. O, thus she stood, 
Even with such life of majesty (warm life. 
As now it coldly stands,) when first 1 woo'd her ! 
I am asham'd : Does not the stone rebuke me, 
For being more stone than it? — O, royal piece, 
There's magic in thy majesty ; which has 
My evils conjur'd to remembrance ; and 
From thy admiring daughter took the spirits, 
Standing like stone with thee ! 

Per, And give me leave ; 
And do not say, 'tis superstition, that 
I kneel, and then implore her blessing.— Lady, 
Dear queen, that ended when I but began. 
Give me that hand of your's, to kiss. 

Paul, O, patience ; 
The statue is but newly fix'd, the colour's 
Not dry.'' 

Cam. My lord, your sorrow was too sore laid on ; 
Which sixteen winters cannot blow away, 

[7] Sir Henry Wotton> in his Elements of Architecture mentions the fashion 
oT colouring even regal stataes tor the stronger expression of afi^ioo, 
which he takes leave to call an English barbarism.^nch« however, was the 
practice of the time : and unless the sapposedMBtoue of Hermione were 
painted, there conld be no raddiness upon her li|^^K coald the veins verily 
seem to bear blood, ai tht poet expresses it iU'cenivl^K TOLU&T, 
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So many summert, dry : scarce any joy 
Did ever so long live ; no sorrow, 
But kill*d itself much sooner. 

FoL Dear my brother. 
Let him, that was the cause of this, have power 
To take off so much grief from you, as he 
Will piece up in himself 

Paul, Indeed, my lord. 
If I had thought, the sight of my poor image 
Would thus have wrought you,' (for the stone is mine,) 
I'd not have show'd it. 

Leo, Do not draw the curtain. 

Paul. No longer shall you gaze on't ; lest your fancy 
May think anon, it moves. 

Leo. Let be, let be. 
Would I were dead, but that, methinks, already — 
What was he, that did make it i — See, my lord. 
Would you not deem, it breath'd ? and that those veins 
Did verily bear blood ? 

Pol. Masterly done : 
The very life seems warm upon her lip. 

Leo. The fixure of her eye has motion in*t. 
As we are mock'd with art. 

Paul. I'll draw the curtain ; 
My lord's almost so far transported, that 
He'll think anon, it lives. 

Leo, O sweet Paulina, 
Make me to think so twenty years together ; 
No settled senses of the world can match 
The pleasure of that madness. Let't alone. 

Paul. I am sorry, sir, I have thus far stirr'd you ; but 
I could afflict you further. 

Leo. Do, Paulina ; 
For this affliction has a taste as sweet 
As any cordial comfort. — Still, methinks. 
There is an air comes from her : What fine chizzel 
Could ever yet cut breath i Let no man mock me, 
For 1 will kiss her. 

Paul, Good my lord, forbear : 
The ruddiness upon her lip is wet ; 
You'll mar it, if you kiss it ; stain your own 
With oily painting : Shall I draw the curtain ? 

Leo. No. not these twenty years. 

[8] Wreuiht-^l. e. worked, agitated. STfifiV. 
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Per, So long could I 
Stand by, a looker on. 

Paul, Either forbear, 
Quit presently the chapel ; or resolve you 
For more amazement : If you can behold it, 
I'll make the statue move, indeed ; descend. 
And take you by the hand : but then you'll think, 
(Which I protest against,) I am assisted 
By wicked powers. 

Leo, What you can make her do, 
I am content to look on : what to speak, 
I am content to hear ; for 'tis as easy 
To make her speak, as move. 

Paul, It is requir'd. 
You do awake your faith : Then, all stand still ; 
Or those, that think it is unlawful business 
I am about, let them depart. 

Leo. Proceed ; 
No foot shall stir. ^ 

C Paul, Music ; awake her : strike.—J [Mum, 

*Tis time ; descend ; be stone no more : approach ; 
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come ; 
V\\ fill your grave up : stir ; nay, come away ; 
Bequeath to death your numbness, for from him 
Dear life redeems you.— You perceive, she stirs : 

[Her MI ONE cornea down from the fiedeatal. 
Start not : her actions shall be holy, as. 
You hear, my spell is lawful : do not shun her, 
Until you see her die again ; for then 
You kill her double : Nay, present your hand : 
When she was young, you woo*d her ; now, in age, 
Is she become the suitor. 

Leo, O, she's warm ! [^Embracing her 

If this be magic, let it be an art 
Lawful as eating. 

Pol, She embraces him. 

Cam. She hangs about his neck ; 
If she pertain to life, let her speak too. 

Pol. Ay, and make't manifest where she has liv'd, 
Or, how stol'n from the dead. 

Paul, That she is living. 
Were it but told you, should be hooted at 
Like an old tale ; but it appears, she lives. 
Though yet she speak not. Mark a little while.—* 
Please you to interpose, fair madam ; kneel, 
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And pray your mother's blessing.— Turn, gooA lady ; 
Oar Perdita is found. 

[Pre%mting Perdita, noho knetU to Hermiokk. 

Her. Yon gods, look down. 
And from your sacred vials ponr your graces 
Upon my daughter's head ! — Tell me, mine own. 
Where hast thou been prescrv'd ? where liv'd ? how 

found 
Thy father's court ? for thou shalt hear, that I, — 
Knowing by Paulina, that the oracle 
Gave hope thou wast in being, — have pre8erv*d 
Mvself, to seethe issue. 

Paul, There's time enough for that ? 
Lest they desire, upon this push to trouble 
Your joys with like relation. — Go together. 
You precious winners all ; your exultation 
Partake to every one. I, an old turtle, 
Will wing me to some wither'd bough ; and there 
My mate, that's never to be found again, 
Lament till I am lost. 

Leo, O peace, Paulina ; 
Thou sbould'st a husband take by my consent. 
As I by thine, a wife : this is a match, 
And made between's by vows. Thou hast found mine ; 
But how, is to be question 'd : for 1 saw her. 
As 1 thought, dead ; and have, in vain, said many 
A prayer upon her grave : I'll not seek far 
(For him, 1 partly know his mind,) to find thee 
An honourable husband :— Come, Camillo, 
And take her by the hand : whose worth, and honesty. 
Is richly noted ; and here justified 
By us, a pair of kings. — Let's from this place. — ^ 
What } — Look upon my brother : — both your pardons. 
That e'er I put between your holy looks 
My ill suspicion.^This your son-in-law. 
And son unto the king, (whom, heavens directing,) 
Is troth-plight to your daughter. — Good Paulina, 
Lead us from hence ; where we may leisurely 
Each one demand, and answer to his part 
Perform'd in this wide gap of time, since first 
We were dissever'd : Hastily lead away. lExeuntJ 

[9] This p1ay« as Dr. Warbarton justly observes* is, with all its absordi. 
ties, very entertaining. The ch r^cter Ql AotolycttS is OAtarsUly CODCdTcd 
■Id strongly repceseated. JOHNS. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

IN order to make a true efitimate of the abilities and merit 
<^ a writer, it is always necessary to examine the genius of 
bis a^e, and the opinions of his contemporaries. A poet who 
should now make the whole action of his tragedy depend 
lipon enchantment, and produce the chief events by the as- 
sistance of supernatural agents, would be censured as trans- 
gressing the bounds of probability, be banished from the thea- 
tre to the nursery, and condemned to write fairy tales instead 
of tragedies ; but a survey of the notions that prevailed in the 
time when this play was written, will prove that Shakspeare - 
was in no danger of such censures, since he only turned the 
- system that was then universally admitted, to his advantage^ 
and was far from overburdening the credulity of his audience. 

The reality of witchcraft or enchantment, which, though not 
strictly the same, are confounded in this play, has m idl ag^s 
and countries been credited by the common people, and in 
most, by the learned themselves. The phantoms have indeed 
appeared more frequently, in proportion as the darkness of 
ignorance has been more gross ; but it cannot be shown, tliat 
tbe brightest gleams of knowledge have at any time been suffi- 
cient to drive them out of the world. The time in which this 
kind of credulity was at its height, seems to have been that of 
the holy war, in which the Christians, imputed all their de- 
feats to enchantments or diabolical opp'>sition, as they ascribed 
their success to the assistance of their military saints ; and 
the learned Dr. Warburton appears to believe (Suppl. to the 
IntroducHon to Don ^ixotej that the first accounts of enchant* 
ments were brought mto this part of the world by those who 
returned from their eastern expeditions. But there is always 
some distance between the birth and maturity of folly as of 
wickedness : this opinion had long existed, though pehapt the 
application of it had in no foregoing age been so frequent, nor 
the reception so general. Ohmpioidorus, in Photius's Extracts, 
tells us of one Libanius, who practised this kind of military 
magic, and having promised to perform great thinge against the 
Barbarians vfithout soldiers, was, at the instance of the empress 
Placida, put to death, when he was about to have given proofs 
of his abilities. The empress shewed some kindness in her 
anger, by cutting him off at a time so convenient for his repu- 
tation. 

But a more remarkable proof of the antiquity of this notion 
may be found in St. Chrysostom's book de Sacerdotio, which 
exhibits a scene of enchantments not exceeded by any romance 
of the middle age : he supposes a spectator overlooking a field 
of battle, attended by one that points out all the various objects 
31 YOl^. III. 



itized by Google 



4 OB8SRVATION8. 

of horror, the en^es of destruction, and the arts of slaugh- 
ter. Xct htm then proceed to thovi him in the opposite armiet 
horses Jljing by enchantment^ arm^d men trunsportea through the 
air, ana every pouer ana form, cj magic. Whether St. Chrysos- 
tom believed that such performances were really to be seen 
in a day of battle, or only endeavoured to enliven his descrip. 
tion, by adopting tlie notions of the vulgar, it is equally cer- 
tain, that such notions were in his time received, and that 
therefore they were not Imported frfjm the Saracens in a later 
age ; the wars with the Saracens however gave occasion to 
their propagation, not only as bigotry naturally discovei-s pro- 
digies, but as the scene of action was removed to a great dis- 
tance. 

The Reformation did not immediately arrive at its meri- 
dian, and though day was gradually increasing upon us, the 
goblins of witchcraft still continuec^to hover in the twilight. 
In the time of queen Elizabeth was the remarkable trial of 
the witches of W^arbois, whose conviction is still commemo- 
rated in an annual sermon at Huntingdon. But in the reign 
of king James, in which this tragedj was written, many cir- 
cumstances concurred to propas^ate and confirm this opinion. 
The king, who was much celebrated for his knowledge, had, 
before his arrival in England, not only examined in person a 
woman accused of witchcraft, but had given a very formal ac- 
count of the practices and illusions of evil spirits, the compacts 
of witches, the ceremonies used by them, the manner of de- 
tecting them, and the justice of punishing them, in his dia- 
logues of Damonologie, written in the Scottish dialect, and 
published at Edinbuigb. This book was, soon after his succes- 
sion, re-printed at London, and as the readj way to gain king 
J; mes'« favour was to flatter his speculations, the system of 
Darmonologie was immediately adopted by all who desired 
either to gain preferment or not to lose it Thus the doctrine 
of witchcraft was very powerfully inculcated ; and as the 
greatest part of mankind have no other reason for their opin- 
ions than that they are in fashion, it cannot be doubted but 
this persuasion made a rapid progress, since vanity and cre- 
dulity co-operated in its favour. The infection soon reached 
the parliament, who, in the first year of king James, made a 
law, by which it was enacted, chap. xii. " That if any person 
** shall use any invocation or conjuration of any evil or wicked 
** spirit ; 2. or shall consult, covenant with, entertain, em- 
'* ploy, feed or reward any evil or ciu*sed spirit, to or for any 
** intent or purpose ; 3. or take up any dead man, woman, or 
** child, out of the grave, — or the skin, bone, or any part of the 
** dead person, to be employed or used in any manner ofi 
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** witchcraft, sorcery, charni, or enchantment ; 4. or shall use, 
^* practise, or exercise any sort of witchcraft, sorcery, charm, 
«* or enchantment ; 5. whereby any person shall be destroyed, 
*• killed, wasted, consumed, pined, or lamed in any part of the 
*• body ; 6. That every such person being convicted shall suf- 
** fer deatli." This law was repealed in our own time. 

Thus, in the time of Shakspeare, was the doctrine of witch- 
craft at once established by law and by the fashion, and it be- 
came not only unpolite, but criminal, to doubt it ; and as pro- 
digies are always seen in proportion as they are expected, 
witches were every day discovered, and multiplied so fast in 
some places, that bishop Hall mentions a village in Lanca- 
shire,* where their number was greater than that of the houses. 
The Jesuits and sectaries took advantage of this universal er- 
ror, and endeavoured to promote the interest of their paities 
by preti^nded cures of persons afflicted by evil spirits ; but 
they were detected and exposed by the clergy of the establish- 
ed church. 

Upon this general infatuation Shakspeare might be easily 
allowed to found a play, especially since he has followed with 
great exactness such histories as were then thought true ; 
nor can it be doubted that the scenes of enchantment however 
tiiey may now be ridiculed, were both by himself and his 
audience thought awful and affecting. Johnson. 

This play is deservedly celebrated for the propriety of its 
fictions, and solemnity, grandeur, and variety of its action ; 
but it has no nice discriminations of character, the events are 
too great to admit the influence of particular dispositions, and 
the course of the action necessarily determines the conduct 
of the agents. 

The danger of ambition is well described ; and I know not 
whether it may not be said in defence of some parts which 
now seem improbable, that, in Shakspeare's time, it was ne- 
cessary to warn credulity against vain and illusive predictions. 

The passions are directed to their true end. Lady Macbeth 
is merely detested ; and though the courage of Macbeth pre- 
serves some esteem, yet every reader rejoices at his fall. 

Johnson. 

* In Nashe's Lenten Stuff. 1599, it is said, that no less than six hundred 
witches wc^^ txecut^d at onf time : "—it is evident, by the confession of 
the six hunc'red Scotch witches fxrcnted in Scotland at Bartholomew tide 
was twelve month, that in Yarmouth road they were all together in a plump 
on Christmas cvt w^s »wo years, when the g>f at flood was; and therestirred 
up such toniado( s ard fn- icanccs of ttmp. »ts,as will bt spoken of there whilst 
any winds or «torm8 aad tempests chafe and polClfl the lower i^ion." 

B£Et>. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

IhTMC AH, king^ of Scotland. 
Malcolm. liUssont. 

DONALBAIK, 3 

Macbeth, IgeneraU rf the king's army. 

Banquo, 5^ ^ 

Macduff. "J 

Lknox» j 

Ros s E, [ noblemen of Scotland. 

Angus, I 

Cathness, J 

Fleakce, son to Banguo. 

SiwAHD, £arl qf JVorthumkerland^ general of the 

English forces. 
Young SiwAKD, his son. 
Seytom, an officer attending on Macbeth. 
Son to Macduff. 

An English Doctor. A Scotch Doctor. 
A Soldier A Porter. An old Man. 

Lady Macbeth. 

Lady Macduff. 

Gentlewoman attending on Lady Macbeth. 

Hecate, and three Witches.* 

Lords, Gentlemen, Officers, Soldiers, Murderers, 
Attendants, and Messengers. 

The Ghost of Banguo, and several other Afifioritions. 

SCENE— m the end of the fourth act, Hes in England; 
through the rest of the filay, in Scotland ; and^ 
chiefly, at Macbeth^ castle. 



* As the play now stands, in Act IV. sc 1. three dthw witchcf wi» their 
appearance. See note tbereon. ST££y. 
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ACT L 

SCENE l.^Jn open Place. Thunder and Lightning. Enter 
three Witche*. 

Wl Witch. 
HEN shall we three meet again 
In thunder, lightning, or in rain ? 

2 Witch, When the hurlyburly's done, ^ 
When the battle's lost and won :' 

3 Witch. That will be ere set of sun. 

1 Witch. Where the place ? 

2 Witch. Upon the heath : 

3 Witch. There to meet with Macbeth. 
1 Witch. I come, Graymalkin !* 

jiU. Paddock calls :3_Anon. 

Fair is foul, and foul is fair : 

Hover through the fog and filthy air. [ Witchee vanish. 

SCENE II. 

A Camp nem Forei. Marum vtithin. £nter King DjjJSGAVf 
Malcolm, Donalbain, Lsnox, nith Attenditnts, meeting 
a bleeding Soldier. 

Dun. What liloody man is that ? He can report, 
As seemeth by his plight, of the revest 

ni Le. the battle in which Macbeth was then engaged. WARB. 

tzj From a little black<4rtter book, entitled, Benuart the Cat, 1584, 1 find it 
was permitted to a Witch "to take on her a catteS body nine times." Mr. 
Upton observes.that to understand this passage, we should suppose one familiar 
calling with the voice of a cat, and another with the croaking of a toad. SIX. 

[4I According to the late Ur. Goldsmith, and some other naturalists, ^frog 
is called Apaddock in die North. In Shakspeare, however, it certainly means 
a toad' The representation of a|fl|ames in the witches' house ^one of th* 



set of prints taken from the painler called Helliin Breugil, 1566,) (exhibits 
witches flyine up and down the chimney on brooms ; and before the fire sit 
grimalkin na paddock* i. e. a cat, and a toad* with several baboons. There is 
a cauldron boilmg, with a witch near it cutting out the tODgoe of a loakc/ as 
aa ingredient for the charm. ST££V. 
32 VOL, III. 
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The Dewett state. 

Mai. This is the seijeaot, 
Whtt» like a good and hardy soldier, fought 
'Gainst my captivity :— — Hail, brave friend ! 
Say to the king the knowledge of the broil. 
As thoa didst leave it. 

SoL Doabtfdlly it stood ; 
As two spent swimmers, that do ding together. 
And choke their art. The merciless Macdonwald 
(Worthy to be a rebel ; for, to that. 
The multiplying villainies of nature 
Do swarm upoa him,} from the western isles 
Of Kernes and G allow glasses is supplied ;^ 
And fortune on his damned quarrel smiling, 
Show'd like a rebel's whore : But all's too weakj 
For brave Macbeth, (well he deserves that name,) 
Disdaining fortune, with his brandish'd steel. 
Which smok'd with bloody execution. 
Like valour's minion, 

Carv'd out his passage, till he fac'd the slave ; 
And ne'er shook hands, nor bade farewell to him. 
Till he unseam 'd him from the nave to the chaps, ^ 
And fix*d his head upon our battlements. 
. Dun, O, valiant cousin ! worthy gentleman ! 

SoL As whence the sun *gins his reflexion^ 
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break ; 

C4I Whether supplied of, for supplied from or nttith, was akindof Grecisn 
of Snaktpeare't exprtttina ; or whetl^ «/ be a corraption of the editors* 
who took Kemes tmd Galhmgiasses, which were only light and heavy armed 
Gooe, to be the names of two of the western islandt, I don't know. WARB. 

Of and with »rc indiscriminately used by our ancient writers. ST££V. 

[5] We seldom hear of such terrible cross blosrs riven and received but by 
giants and miscreants in Anadis de Catde. Iksides U mat be a stranee awk- 
ward stroke that coald rip him upwards from the nav^ to the chaps. Bttt 
Shakspeare certainty wrote : 

»^e miseam'd him from the itape to the ehapsf 
I. e. cot his skull in two ; which might be done by a Highlander's sword. 
This was a reasom^Ie b\ovif, and very naturally expressed, on supposing it 
given when the head of the wearied combatant was reclining downwaids at 
nie Utter end of a long duel. For the nape is the hbider part of die neck, 
wherr the vertehut join to the bone of the akoll. The word unseamed like- 
wise becomes very proper, and alhides to the suture which goes across the. 
crown of the head in that direction called the. sutura sMtittalis i and whldi 
consequently* must be opened by such a str<^e. WAUB. 

[61 The thought is expressed with somMbscurity. but the plain meaning 
bthls : "As the same quarter, whencethe Messing of day -light arises, 
sometimes sends us, by a dreadful reverse, the calamities of stormt and tem- 
p?stt •» so the glorious event of Macbeth's victory, which promised us^ie com- 
foru of peace, was immediately succeeded by the alarming tiews of the Nor- 
weyan invasion." STEEV. 
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So from that spring, whence comfort seem'd to come, 
Discomfort swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark : 
No sooner justice had, with valour arm'd, 
Compell'd these skipping Kernes to trust their heels. 
But the Norweyan lord, surveying vantage. 
With furbish'd arms, and new topplies of men, 
Began a fresh assault. 

I>un, Dismay'd not this 
Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo ? 

Sol. Yes ; 
As sparrows, eagles ; or the hare, the lion. 
If I say sooth, I must report they were 
As cannons overcharg'd with double cracks ; 
So they 

Doubly redoubled strokes upon tlie foe : 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds. 
Or memorize another G<^gotha,s 
I cannot tell :— 
But I am faint, my gashes cry for help. 

Dun. So well thy words become thee, as thy wounds r 
They smack of honour both :— Go, get him surgeons. 

lExit Soldier^ attended. 
Enter RossE. 
—Who comes here ? 

Mai. The worthy thane of Rosse. 

Len. What a haste looks through his eyes ! So should 
he look. 
That seems to speak things strange. 

Roaae. God save the king ! 

Dun. Whence caro'st thou, worthy thane i 

Rosse. From Fife, great king. 
Where the Norweyan banners flout the sky,» 
And fan our people cold. 
Norway himself, with terrible numbers, 
Assisted by that most disloyal traitor 
The thane of Cawdor, 'gan a dismal conflict : 
Till that Bellona's bridegroom, lapp'd in proof,* 
Confronted him with self-comparisons,* 

[8] i. e. or make anothtr Golgotha, which thoold be celebrated and dcUr* 
ered Jown to potterity, with at fr^qarnt mention as the Urtt HEATH. 
^ 19] The banners may br poetically described as waving in mockery or de- 
fiance of the sir y. STEEV. 

fi 1 Lapt in proof, is, defend, d by ■•rmcmr of proof. STEEV. 
2 J i.e. gave him as good ai he brought, shew'dhe was Ut equal. WARB. 
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Point against point rebellious, arm Against arm, 
Curbing bis lavisb spirit : And, to conclude. 
The victory fell on us ;— — 

Dun, Great happiness ! 

Rosae. That now 
Sweno, the Norways* king, craves composition ; 
Nor would we deign him burial of his men, 
Till he disbursed, at Saint Colmes' inch,^ 
Ten thousand dollars to our general use. 

Dun. No more that thane of Cawdor shall deceive 
Our bosom interest :— Go, pronounce his death. 
And with his former ^tle greet Macbeth^ 

Eo9se. VM see it done. 

Dun. What he hath lost, noble Macbeth hath won. 

lExeuni. 

SCENE III. 

A Heath. Thunder, Enter the three Witches. 

1 Witch. Where hast thou been, sister ? 

2 Witch. Killing swine. 

3 Witch. Sister, where thou f 

1 Witch. A sailor's wife had chesnuts in her lap. 

And mounch'd, and mounchM, and mounch'd : Give 

me, quoth I : 
jiroint iheey ivitch /♦ the rurap-fed ronyon* cries. 

[3] Colmei'-inch, now called Inchcomb, U a small island lying in the Firth 
of Edinburgh, with an abbey upon it, dedicated to St. Columb. Ituh» or 
Imbg, in the Irish and Erse languages, signifies an island. STEEV. 

[4] Aroint, or avattnt, be gone. POPE. 

in one of the folio editions the reading is-' Anoint thee, in a sense very con- 
sistent with the common account of witches, who are related to perform manv 
tupernatnr.il acts, by the means of unguents, and particularly to fly th' ongh 
the air to the places where they meetartheir hellish festivals- In this sense, 
anoint thee, 'witch, will mean, anvay. nvitch. to your infernal assembly. This 
reading I was inclined to favour, because 1 had met with the word aroint in no 
other author ; till looking into He^rne's Collections I found it in a very old 
drawing, that he has published* in which St. Patrick is represented visiting 
belh and putting the devils into great confusion by his presence, pf whom one* 
that is driving the- damned before him with a prong, has a label issuii g out of 
his mouth with these words. Out out aromgt%o{ which the last isevidently the 
tame with aroint, and ust d in the same sense as in this passage. JOHNS. 

Dr. Johnson's memory, on the present occasion, appe «rs to have deceived 
him in moe than a single instance. The subject of rhe above-mentioned 
drawing is ascertained by a label a^xed to it in Gothick letters. lesus ChriS' 
tus resurgens a mortuis spoliat infemum. My pedeces5or, indeed, might 
have been misled by an onconth abbreviation in the Sacred Name The 
words— 0«/ out arongt, are addressed to our Redeener by Satan* who, the 
bett«rr to enforce them, accompanies them with a blast of the horn he holds 
Sn his right hand. Tartar eupt intendit €oruu. Satan is not " driving the 
damned before him }" nor is any othci- dsemon preient to undertake that 
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Act /. HACBETH* 1 1 

Her hu^and's to Aleppo gmie, master o* the Tiger : 
But in a sieve 1*11 thither sail,* 
And, Uke a rat without a tail J 
ril do. Pll do, and ru da 

2 Witch, ru give thee a wind. 
1 Witch, Thou art kind. 

3 Witch, And I another. 

1 Witch. I myself have all the other ; 
And the very ports they blow, * 

■ ' *A11 the (quarters that they know 
I' the shipman's card. 
I will drain him dry as hay : 
Sleep shall, neither night nor day. 
Hang upon his pent-hoUse lid ; 
He shall live a man forbid : * 

Weary sev^n-nights, nine time^ nine, , 

Shall he dwindle, peak, and pine :* 
Though his bark cannot he lost, 
.Yet it shall be tempest-toss'd. 
Look what 1 have. 

2 Witch, Show me, show me. 

1 Witch, Here I have a pilot's thumbs 
Wreck'd, as homeward he did come. {Dtum within. 

3 Witch. A drum, a drum ; 

Macbeth doth come. 

office. Re'Ieinption not punishment is the subject of the piece. " Rynt jon, 
\vitch, quoth Besse Locket to her motiier/' is a north country proverb. 

STEEV. 

[5] i. e. Scabby or mangy woman Fr. rogneux, royne, scurf. STEEV. 

"nie chief cooiks in noblemen's famili s,coll'fcs, religious houses, hospit- 
als* &c. anciently claimed the emolnneiits or k-.tchrn fees of kidt « ys> fat, 
trotters, rumps . &c* which they sold to the pooi . The weird 8istc.ir in this 
sc.ne, as an insult on the poverty of the woman who had called her 'witcH, 
reproaches her poor nbject statr/as not being mAt tn procure better frovisica 
ttaiui oSalij which are considered as the refuse of the tables of others- 

COLEPEPER. 

[6] Reginald Scott, in hts Discovery of Witchcraft, 1584^ says it was be- 
lieved har witches " could sail in an egg shell* a cockle or muscle shel|» 
through and nndrr the tempestuous seas'* STEEV. 

t7j if ihould Be rem-'mbered, (as it was thr belitf of the times.) that 
fthouf h a witch could <S8nm^ the form of any animal she pleased, the tail 
woi-)d still be wanting^ The reason !;iven - y somt old writers, for this de« 
ficiei'cy* is. that hni^ the h-<nd« and feet* by an easy change, might be con. 
verted Into the four f^tws of u beast, therc^ was still no part about a woman 
which corresponded with the length of tail common to almost all four>footed 
creatures* STEEV. 

[8] i. e. as one under a curse* an interdiction So, ^%pns the Rom ns, an 
outlaw's sentence w s Aqua & Ignis interdictlo ; i. e. ne was forbid the use 
of wat.r and fire, which implied the necessity of banishment. THEO. 

[9] This mischief was sumwsed to he put ir execution by means 6t a waxen 
Hgiit e, which represented the person who was to be consumed by slow de- 
grees* STEEV* ^ 
33* VOL. III. 
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12 MACBETH. jiCl^r. 

AU. The weird tistert, hand in hand,' 
Pofttert of the sea and land, 
Thus do go-aboQt, about ; 
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine, ' 
And thrice again, to make op nine : 
Peace !— — the charm's wound up. 

Enter Macbeth and Banquo. 

Macb. So foul and fair a day I have not seen. 

Ban, How far is*t call'd to Fores ? — What are these. 
So wither'd, and so wild in their attire ; 
That look not like the inhabitants o* the earth. 
And yet are on't ?— -Live you f or are you aught 
That man may question ? You seem to understand me, . 
By each at once her choppy finger laying 
Upon her skinny lips :— You should be women. 
And yet your beards forbid me to interpret 
That you are so. 

Macb. Speak, if you can ;— —What are you ? 

1 Witch, All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, thane of 

Glamis ! 

2 Witch, All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, thane of 

Cawdor f 

^ Witch, All hail, Macbeth \ that shalt be king here- 
after. 

Ban. Good sir, why do you start ; and seem to fear 

C i1 Thenr wrird ii iters were the FatBi of the northern nations ; the three 
bana.maljt of Odin. " Hte lu niinantur Valkyrise, quas quodris ad praelium 
Odinus miit't Haevlrot morti destinanc^t victor iam gtbemant. Gnnna, 
et R ta, ec P^r amm miniina Skoltda : per aera et maria eqainmt semper id 
morica os eli(;tn m ; et cKdes in potestace habent." B jrtholinos dr Causis 
coatronprx % D mis adbm Genttlibos mortis It is for this reason that Shak- 
qware m kcs them thre." ; and calls them, 

P'^sttri of the sea and land ; 
and intent only upon death and mischitf. However to give this part oT his 
work tile more ai^aity, he intermixes, wi^ this Northern, the Greek and 
R->man stiperstitions ; and pots Hecare at the head of their enchantments* 
And to mak- it <<till more familiar to the common audience (which was al^ 
ways his point,) he adds, for anothrr In^dient, a ^officient quantity of our 
owi '^onntry sup. rstit ions concerning witches ; their beards, their cats* and 
th ir b oomsttcks So that his naitcn- scenes are like the charm they prepare 
hi t'n - of th m ; where the ingredit-nts are gathered from cVt-ry tr ing shoch' 
ing in th'^ natural world, as here, from * very thine absurd in the moroL 
B a^ txtravagant ;«8 Ml rMs is, the play has had the ixjwer to charm and 
bewitch pvrv aadicnc*?, from that time to this. WARBURTON. 

1 " ' " ... .... . 

ed 

but , __^_. , __ , - - ' .. .. - 

th«"ir number is yet greater, according to other writers who speak of them. 
They wer the cupbearers of Odin, and C'^nda -tors of the deail. Th- y were 
dis'^inguished by their elegance of form"; : and it would be as just to compare 
youth and ^-eauty with age ami dtfbrmity, as the YldkyrlS of tbc North 
*with the Witches of Shakspeare.. STBEV. 
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ACr 1. MACBETH. 13 

Things that db sound so fair f — I'the name of truth. 

Are ye fantastical, ^ or that indeed 

Which outwardly ye show ? My noble partner 

You greet with, present grace, and great prediction 

Of noble having, and of royal hope, 

That he seems rapt withal ; to me you speak not : 

If you can look into the seeds of time. 

And say, which grain will grow, and which will not ; 

Speak then to me, who neither beg, nor fear. 

Your favours, nor your hate. 

1 Witch. Hail ! 2 Witch. Hail ! 3 Witch. Hail ! 

1 Witch. Lesser than Macbeth, and greater. 

2 Witch. Not so happy » yet much happier. 

3 Witch. Thou shalt get kings, though thou be none : 
So, all hail, Macbeth, and Banquo ! 

1 Witch. Banquo, and Macbeth, all hail ! 

Matb. Stay, you imperfect speakers, tell me more : 
By Sinel's death, ^ 1 know, I am thane of 61am is ; 
But how of Cawdor ? the thane of Cawdor lives^ 
A prosperous gentleman ; and, to be king. 
Stands not within the prospect of belief. 
No more than to be Cawdor. Say, from whence 
You owe this strange intelligence ? or why 
«Upon this blasted heath you stop our way 
With such prophetic greeting .' — Speak, I charge you. 
* [ Witches vanish* 

Ban. The earth hath bubbles, as^^ the water has. 
And these are of them : — Whither are they vanish'd I 

Macb. Into the air ; and what seem'd corporal, melted 
As breath into the wind. — 'Would they had staid ! 

Ban. Were such things here, as we do speak about i 
Or have we eaten of the insane root,^ 
That takes the reason prisoner Y 

Macb. Your children shall be kings. 

Ban. You shall be king. 

Macb. And thane of Cawdor too ; went it not so ? 

Ban. To the self-same tune, and words. ^Who's here ? 
Enter ^o^sK and AngusH^ 

Roaae, The king hath happily received, Macbeth, 
The news of thy success ; and when he reads 

[a] By fantastical, he means creatures of fantasy or imagination : tbe 
question is. Arc these real beings before us or are we deceived by. illusions 
of fancy? JOHNS [3] The fnther ot Wacb tK. POPE 

[3] Shakspeare alladct to the ^osaUies anckntly ascribed to hemlock. 
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U MACBETH. ACT I: 

Thy pertooal Tentttre in the rebels* fight* 
His woDders and his praises do contend^ 
Which should be thine, or his : SilencM with that. 
In viewing o^er the rest o'the self-same day* 
He finds thee in the stoot Norwejran ranks. 
Nothing afeard of what thyself didst make. 
Strange images of death. As thick as tale. 
Came post with post ;' and every one did bear 
Thy praises in his kingdom's great delience* 
And poor'd them down before him. 

jing. We are sent. 
To rive thee, from onr royal master, thanks ; 
• To herald thee into his sight, not pay thee. 

Roaae. And, for an earnest of a greater honoiir* 
He bade me, from him, call thee thane of Cawdor : 
In which addition, hail, most worthy thane ! 
For it is thine. 
Ban. What, can the devil speak tme ? 
Macb. The thane of Cawdor lives; Why doyott 
dress me 
In borrowed robes } 

Jtng, Who was the thane, lives yet ; 
But under hea%y judgment bears that life 
Which he deserves to lose. Whether he was 
Combined with Norway ; or did line the rebel 
With hidden help and vanUge ; or that with botk 
He laboar*d in his countrv's wreck, I know not ; 
But treasons capital, confess'd, and prov'd. 
Have overthrown him. 

Macb, Glamis, and thane of Cawdor : 
The grc^itekt is behind. — Thanks for your pains.-— 
Do you not hope your children shall be kings. 
When those that gave the thane of Cawdor to me,i 
Promis'd no less to them ^ 

Ban. That, trusted home,* 
Might yet enkindle? you unto the crown. 
Besides the thane of Cawdor.' But 'tis strange : 
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm. 
The instruments of darkness tell us truths ; 
' ■ ■» -«■ ■ 

[5] Meaning that the news came as thick as a taU «aii trav«/ with the 
pait. fOHNSON. 

9r. Johnson's c xplanatloo Is perfectly jostiiiable. As thick* in ancient 
langnaf;e, signified as fait. To speak thick* in our aathor> docS not th: refore 
mean, to have a cloudy indistinct utterance^ but to deliver words with ntty- 
, idity. STEEy 

[0] i e. entirely, thoroughly relied on. STEEV. 

L7] Enkindict for sUmulase yoa to seek* WARB.^ 
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AC*r I, MACBATH. 15 

Win us with honest trifles, to betray us 
to deepest consequence. — 
Cousins, a word, I pray you. 

JVIacb, Two truths are told. 
As happy prologues to the swelling act' 
Of the imperial theme.— I thank you, gentlemen.^ 
—This supernatural soliciting 
Cannot be ill ; cannot be good : — If ill, 
^Vhy hath it given me earnest of success. 
Commencing in a truths I am thane of Cawdor : 
If g6od, why do I yield to that suggestion 
Whose ho;*rid image doth unfix my hair. 
And make my seated heart' knock at my ribs, 
Against the use of nature ? Present fears 
Are less than horrible imaginings : 
My thought, whose murder yet is but fantastical,. 
Shakes so my single state of man, ■ that function 
Is smother*d in surmise ; and nothing is» 
But what is not.^ 

Ban. Look, how our partner's rapt. 

Macb. If chance will have me king, why, chance may 
croirn me. 
Without my stir. 

Ban. New honours come upon him 
Like our strange garments ; cleave not to their mould, 
But with the aid of use. 

Macb. Come what come may ; 
Time and the hour runs through the roughest day.* 

Ban, Worthy Macbeth, we stay upon your leisure. 

Macb. Give me your favour : my dull brain was 
wrought 

[8] Stoelling is used in the same sense in the prologue to K. Henry V: 
' —princes to act. 
And monarchs to behold the svteliing scene." STEEV. 

[g] i.e. fixed, firmly placed. STEEV. 

[i1 The single state of man semjs to be used by Shakspeare for an individ- 
ual, m oppotiton to a commogntf'ejJth, or conjunct body. JO|^NSON. 

[2] All powers of action are oppressed ana crashed by one overwhelming 
image in the mind« and nothing is ^«x^nt to me uut tnat, which is really 
future. Ot things now about me 1 have no perc^tion> being intent wh(^ 
on that which has yet no existr-nce. JOHNS. % 

[3l " By this, I confess I do not. with his two last commentators, imagine 
is meant either the tautology of time and the hour, or an allusion to lime 
painted with an hour-glass, or an fxhortation to time to'hastt-n forward, but 
nther to 9 J tempusethora, time and occ.^sion,^ ill carry the thing through* 
and bti"K it to some determined point and end. It t it? nature be what it 
will." This note is taken from an Essay on the Writings and Gcnioa of 
Shakipcare/ &c by Mn Monu ga, ST££V. 
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16 MACBSTH. ACr I. 

With thingt lbrgottcD> Kind gentlemen, your pains 

Arc regitter'd where crery day I turn 

The leaf to read them. — Let ns toward the king.— 

Think opoo what hath chanc'd ; and, at more timc» 

The interim having weighM it,' let us speak 

Our free hearts each to other. 

Ban. Very gladly. 

Macb, Till tb«n, enough.-^Come, fiiends. \Excunt, 

SCENE IV. 

Fwtt, A Mo&m i« the Pdiace. FlourUh. Enter Duhcak, 
Malcolm, Dnoalbaik, Lbhox, and 4tienHamt9 . 

Dun, Is execution done on Cawdor f Are not 
Those in commission yet returned f 

Mai, My liege. 
They are not yet come back. But I have spc^e 
With one that saw him die :' who did repeirt. 
That very frankly he confessM his treatons ; 
Implor'd your highness' pardon ; and aet forth 
A deep repentance : nothing in his life 
Became him, like the leaving It ; he died^ 
As one that had been studied In his death, • 
To throw away the dearest thing he ow'd» 
As 'twere a careless trifle. 

Dun, There's no art. 
To find the mind's construction in the fiace 'J 
He was a gentleman on whom I built 
An absolute trust.— —O worthiest cousin ! 

Enter Macbeth, BANquo, Rosse» and Angus. 
The sin of my ingratitude even now 
Was heavy on me : Thou art so far before, 
That swiftest wing of recompense is slow 

[4] My bead wm ^9rk$d, mffitattdt pot into commotion. . JOHNSON. - 
C5] The beKmoarof the fAastf 0/ ra«<l»r corresponds, in almoet every 
etrcamstance with that of the antbrtnnatt earl of Essex, as related by Scowe# 
p 793 His asking tlie queen's furgiveness, his confinsion, repentancc» and 
coriC' rn about behinrine with propriety on the scaffold* are minutely desci-ibed 
by th4t historian. Such an '*llasion coold not fail of havinf the Ueaired t^Setit 
on s»n aodienctr^ nv of whom were * ve^witnesset to the severity of diat jus- 
tice which deprived the agt of one or its greatest omi.m-nt8, aodSonthanp. 
ton, Shakspeare's patron, of hls-de.<rest ^iend. STEEV. . 
. (61 S/iiJf«d->lnstracted in rbe arc of ^ying. It was asnal to say stuUti, 
for hamed in science. JOHNS. 

Cr ) T e c9tuiP¥Ctiim of th$ mini it« T believe, a phrase peeuliar to Shak- 
tK 're ; ir imolies thcjfamepr 4»sp9iMm9(tbc vuui, kf which it is deter* 
mined to food or UL JOHMS. 
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Act I. HACBETH. 17 

To overtake thee. 'Would, thou hadst less deserved ; 

That the proportion both of thanks and payment 

Might have been mine ! only I have left to say. 

More is thv due than more than all can pay. 

. Macb. 1" he service and the loyalty I owe, 

In doing it, pays itself. Your highness' part 

Is to receive our duties : and our duties 

A INS to your throne and state, children^ and servants ; 

Which do but what they should, by doing every thing 

Safe toward your love and honour.' 

Dun, Welcome hither : 
I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing. — Noble Banquo, 
Thou hast no less deserv'd, ner must be known 
No less to have done so, let me infold thee, 
And hold thee to my heart. 

Ban. Therp if I grow. 
The harvest b your own. 

Dun, My plenteous joys, 
Wanton in fulness, seek to hide themselves 
In drops of sorrow.— Sons, kinsmen, thanes. 
And you whose places are the nearest, know. 
We will establish our estate upon 
Our eldest, Malcolm ; whom we name hereafter. 
The prince of Cumberland : which honour must 
Kot, unaccompanied, invest him only^ 
But signs of nobleness, like stars, shall shine 
On all deservers.— From hence to Inverness,' 
And bind us further to you. 

Macb. The rest is labour, which is not us'd for you : 
ni be myself the harbinger, and make joyful 
The hearing of my wife with your approach ; 
So, humbly take my leave. 

Dun, My worthy Cawdor ! 

Macb, 1 he Prince of Cumbertand !— That is a step, * 
On which I must fall down, or else o'erleap, [Aside* 
For in my way it lies. Stars, hide your fires ! 
Let not light see my black and deep desires : 
The eye wink at the hand ! yet let that be. 
Which the cy« fears, when it is done, to see. [Exit, 

[8] From Scripture: " So when ye shall have done all those thinn which 
are commanded you, say. We are unprofitable servants : we have done that 
which WPS our duty to dow" HENLET. 

[9] Dr. Johnson, observes, in his Joomey to the Westemlslands of Scotland*^ 
that the walb cf thecastto of Macbeth, at Invtmcss, are yei itaodhig. ST£^ 
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Dun. True, worthy BaDoao ; he it fall so valiant ; 
And in his commendations I am fed ; 
It is a banquet to me. Let us after him. 
Whose care is eone before to bid as welcome : 
It it a peerless lunspaan. ^ [FlouriBh. Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

Imemeif. A Soem in Macbbtr** Ctutle. Enter Lady Mac- 
nnrn, reading a letter. 

I^ady M.^— 7*Ary met me in the day qf success s and 
I have learned by the fierfectest refiort^ they have more 
in them than mortal knowledge. When I burned in de- 
sire to question them further^ they made themselves-^ 
air, into which they vanished. Whiles I stoo^ rafit in the 
wonder ^f it^ came missives* from the king^ who all- 
• hailed me. Thane of Cawdor ; by which title, before^ 
these weird sisters saluted me, and referred me to the 
coming on (ftime, with. Hail, king that shalt be ! This 
have I thought good to deliver thee, my dearest part- 
ner q^ greatness ; that thou mightest not lose the dues 
tf rejoicing, by being ignorant qf what greatness is 
promised thee. Lay it to thy heart, audfarewelL 

Glamis thou art, and Cawdor ; and shalt be 
* What thou art promis'd :^Yet do I fear thy nature ; 
It is too full o^the milk of human kindness. 
To catch the nearest way : Thou would'st be great ; 
Art not without ambition ; but without 
The illness should aUend it. What thou would'st highly. 
That would'st thou holily ; would'st not play false. 
And yet would'st wrongly win : thou'^t have, great 

Glamis, 
That which cries. Thus thou must do, if thou have it / 
And that which rather thou dost fear to do. 
Than wishest should be undone. Hie thee hither. 
That I may pour my spirits in thine ear ; 
And chastise with the valour of my tongue 
All that impedes thee from the golden round,' 
Which fate and metaphysical aid doth seem 
To have thee crown'd wHhal. — What is your tidings ? 

[t] i'C- messengers 8TEPV. 
___JteJ The ^den ronnd is the diadem. JOHNS. 

Metaphysical, which Dr. Warbmton has jusriy obterred, means supemat* 
urah teems, in our author's time« to have bad no acher meaning. MAL. 
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Act /. »ricB«wr. If 

Enter an Attendant. 

Atten. The king comes here to-night. 

Lady M, Thou*rt mad to say it : 
Is not thy master with him ? who, were't so. 
Would have inform 'd for preparation. 

Atten. So please you, it is tfiffc ; our thane is cothhij: 
One of ^my fellows had the speed of him ; 
Who, almost dead for breath, had scatbely more 
Than would make up his message. 

Lady M, Give him tending, 
He brings great news.— The raven himself is hoarse, ?f 

l£:xit Attendant. 
That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan 
Under my battlements. Come, come, you spiritB 
That tend on mortal thoughts, ^ unsex me here ; 
And fill me, from the crown to the toe, top-fiili 
Of direst cruelty ! make thick my blood, 
Stop up the access and passage to remorse ;♦ 
That no compunctious visitings of nature 
Shake my fell purpose, nor keep peace between 
The eflfect, and it !* Come to my woman's breasts. 
And take my milk for gall,* you murdVing ministers. 
Wherever in your sightless substances 
You wait on nature's mischief 1^ Come, thick night. 
And pall thee* in the dunnest smoke of hell ! 

£2] The follomng is» in my opinion* the sense of this passage : 

Give him tending ; the news he brinn are worth the speed that mtide-hia 
lose his breath. iExit Attendant. 1 'Tis certain now—the raven himself is 
spent, is hoeu^ by croakinrthis very message, the fotal entrance of Doncaa 
under my battlements. FUSELI. 

C3I This expression signifies not the thoughts of mortals^ but m'arderoo^^ 
deadly or destructive designs. JOHNS. 

[4] Remorse, in ancient language, signifies pity. STEEV. 

Zsl 1^ intent of Lady Macbeth is evidently to wish that no womanish teh« 
dernrss, or conscientious remorse, may hbider her purpose from proceeding 
to effect : but neither this, nor indeed any other sense* is ^xpreucd by the 
present reading* and therefore it cannot be doubted tint Sliakspttarerwroilp 
diirerently* perhaps thus : 

That no compunctious visitings of nature 
Shalce my fell purpose* nor keep pace Ixstweeo 
The effect and it. 

To keep pace between, may signify to pass between* to intervene. Paei 
is* on many occasions* a favourite of Shakspeare's. This phrase is indeed 
not usual in this sense ; but was it no tits novelty that gave occasion to the 
present corruption. JOHNS. 

[6] Talce aw«y my milky and pot gall info the place. JOHNS. 

Cr] Nature's mischief it mischief done to natore, viotadod bf natdre^ tf" 
der committed by wickedness. JOHNS. 

18] i. e. wrap thyself in a palk WARS* 

3a VOL. m. 
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That flif keen knife* see not the wonnd it makes ; 
Hor heaven peep throogh the blanket of the dark. 
To cry, Hold^ hold I '—Great Glamis ! worthy Caw- 
dor !> 

Enter Macbeth. 
Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter ! 
Thjr letters have transported me beyond 
Thu ignorant present, and I feel now 
The fiiture in the instant. 

Macb, My dearest love, 
Duncan comes here to-night. 

lAidf/ M. And when goes hence ? 

Macb. To morrow,— >as he purposes. 

Ladif AL O, never 
Shall sun that morrow see ! 
Your face* my thane, is as a book, where men 
May read strange matters : ^ — To beguile the time. 
Look like (he time ; bear welcome in your eye, 
Vour hand, your tongue : Look like the innocent flower. 
But be the serpent under it. He that's coming 
Must be provided for : and you shall put 
Tbia night's great business into my despatch ; 
Which shall to all our nights and days to come 
Give solely sovereign sway and masterdom. 

Macb, We will speak further. 

Lady M. Only look up clear ; 
To alter favour ever is to fear : 
Leave all the rest to me. [Exeunt, 

[9] The word knife, which at pretrnt has a familiar undignified meaiUDg» 
was anciently used to express a sword or dagger. STEEV. 

CO The tlioQght u taken from the old military laws which inflicted capitsd 
punishment i^wn " whosoever ahall strike stroke at his adversary, eitl^r ia 
tht heat or otherwise* if a third do cry hold* to the intent to part them ; ex- 
cq>t that they, did fight a combat in a ph^e eocloseA : and then do man sball 

St so hardy as to bid hold, hot the general." P. 264 of Mr. Bellay's Inscra^ 
ons for toe Wars> translated in i^. TOLLET. 

[2] Shakipeare hat supported ttte character of Lady Macbeth by repeated 
efforttj and never omits any opportunity of adding a trait of ferocity, or a 
mark of the want of human feelings, to this monster of his own creation. 
T^ softer passions are aiore oblitxrated in her than in her husband, in pro- 
portion as her amUtlon is j^eater. She meets him here on his arrival from 
an expedition of danger, with such a salutation as would have become one of 
hb mends or vassals; a salutation apparently fitted rather to raise his thoughts 
to a level with her own purposes, than to testify her jo^ at his return, or 
manifest an attachment to his person : nor does any sc'ntiment expressive of 
lov* or softness fell from her throughout the play. While Madjctb himself, 
amidst the horrors of his guilt, still retains a character less fiend-like thsm 
that of his queen, talks to her tvidi a degree of tenderness, and pours hk com- 
pUints and fears into her bosom* accompanied with terms of endearment. 

STEEV. 

C3] That is, thy looks are such as wilt awakrn men's curiosity* excite 
their attention, and make room Ibr tospicioa. HEATH. 
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SCENE VI. 

Tlie same. Before the Castle. Mautboyi, Sentants of MxG' 
BETH attending. Enter Duncan, Malcolm, Dovalbain, 
Ban<^uo,L£nox, Macduff, RossE, Angus, oiu/^^t^ifi/anff. 

Dun. This castle hath a pleasant seat ;4 the air 
Kimbly and sweetly recommends itself 
Unto our gentle senses. 

Ban. This guest of summer, 
The temple-haunting martlet, « does approve. 
By his lov'd mansionry, that the heaven's breath 
Smells wooingly here : no jutty,« frieze, buttress. 
Nor coigne of vantage,'' but this bird hath made 
His pendent bed, and procrcant cradle : Where they 
Most breed and haunt, I have observ'd, the air 
Is delicate. 

Enter Lady Macbeth. 

Dun. See, see ! our honour'd hostess ! 
The love that follows us, sometime is our trouble, 
Which still we thank as love. Herein I teach you, 
How you shall bid God-yield us for your pains, ^ 
And thank us for your trouble. 

Lady M. All our service 
In every point twice done, and then done double. 
Were poor and single business to contend 
Against those honours deep and broad, wherewith 
Your majesty loads our house : For those of old, 

[4] This short dialogue between Dancan and Banqoo whilst they are ap« 
proaphiiig ihe gates of Macbeth's castle, has always appeared to me a striking 
instance of what in painting is termed repose. Their conversation very nat- 
nrally turns upon the beauty of its situ ation and the pleasantness of the air ; 
and B.tnquo, observing the martlet's nests in every recess of the «ornice> re. 
marks , that where those birds most breed and haunt, the air is delicate. The 
subject of this quiet and easy conversation gives that repose so necessary to 
Che mind after the tumultuous bustle of the ]»-eceding scenes, and perfectly 
contrasts the scene of horror that immediately succeeds. It seems as if 
Shakspeare asked himself. What is a prince likely to say to his attendants on 
such an occasion ? Whereas the modem writers seem, on the contrary, to be 
idways searching tor new thont^ts, such as would never occur to men in the 
situation which is represented.— This also is frequently the practice of Ho-' 
mer, who from the midst of battles and horrors, relieves and refreshes the 
mind of the reader, by introducing some quiet rural imagK, or picture of do- 
mestic life. SIR J REYNOLDS. 

is] This bird is in the old edition called barlet. JOHNS. ^ 

[61 A jutty, or jetty, (for so it ought rather to be written) is not her^as 
has been supposed, an epithet to frtexe* but a substantive ; signifying duK 
part of a building which shoots forward beyond the rest. MAL. 

Ct] Ctf/iM^ff o/van/a^ff— Convenient comer. JOHNS. 

[8] To bid any one God-ytH him, i. c, Cod-yUH him, WM the asime as Gdft 
reMrardhim. WAftB. 
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And the late dignities hompM np to them. 
We rest roar hermits. ^ 

Dun. Where's the thBoe ef Cawdor f 
We coorsM him at the heels, and had a purpose 
To be his pnrreyor : hut he* rides weH ; 
And his gi^at love, sharp as his spur, hath holp hkn 
To his home before ns : Fair and noble hostess. 
We are yoar euest to night. 

Lady M, Yoar servants ever 
Have theirs, themselves, and what is theirs* in ecfflofit, 
To make Uieir audit at your highness' pleasure, 
Still to reUiro your own. 

Dun. Give me your hand : 
Conduct me to mine host ; we love him highly, 
And shall continue our graces towards him. 
By your leave, hostess. ,^ {Exeuni, 

SCENE VII. 

7Vie lanie, A Moom in the Castle. Sautboye and torches. En- 
ter and pass over the stage, a Sevaer,* and divers Servants vsiti 
dishes md service. Then enter Macbzth. 

Macb. If it were done, when 'tis dpne, then 'twex^ well 
It were done quickly :' if the assassinatipa 

C3] That i», we at hermits shall always pray for yoa. STEEV. 

[4] A smer was an officer so called from his placing the dishes tipon tb* 
Uble. Aiseour. French ; from asseior, to place. Anodier pait of the ss^er^s 
ofic* was to bring water fior^he guests to wash their hands with. ltaia|r 
be worth while to obsetve« for the sake of prtservingsn ancient wordi tha^ 
the dishes served in by sevuers were called scwes- STEEV. 
. C5] Of this soliloquy the meaning is nos very dear ; I have never fomd 
the reaiien of Shakqieare agreeing about it. I understand it thus : 

" If that which I am about to do, when it is once done and executed; were 
doHf and ended without any following effects, it would then be best to do it 
quickly; if the murder could terminate in itself, and restrain the regulu 
course of consequences, if its success could secure its surcease, if, being once 
done succeisSully, without detecilon, it could fix a period to all vengeance and 
cnquirv.so that this H&vi might be all that i have to do^ and this anxiety all 
that t have to suffer ; if this could be my condition, even here in this 'worlds 
in this contracted period of temporal existence, on this narrow bank in the 
ocean of eternity > 1 would jump the life to come, I would venture upon the 
deed without care of any foture state. But this is one of those cases in which 

{'udgment is pronounced and vengeance inflicted upon us here in oar present 
ife We teach others to do as we have done, and are punished by oar own 
example." JOHNS. 

^ . are told by D' yden, that " Ben Jonson, in reading some bombast 
speeches m Macbeth, which are not to be understood, uied to say that it was 
Aorrour."— 'Perhaps the pres^n'^ passage was one of those thus depreciated* 
Any persoa bur this envious detractor would have dwelt with pleasure on 
the transcendent beauties of this sublime tragedy, which, after Othello, is 
perhaps our author's greatest work ; and would n:«ve been more apt to have 
peen oirowa into "strong shudders" and blood-freeziog « agues/' by ici 
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Could trammel up the cbnsequence, and catch. 
With his surcease, success ;« tha( but this blaw 
Might he the berall aod the end-all here, 
But here, upon this bank and shoal of time,^ — 
We'd jump the life to come. — But, in these cases, 
We still have judgment here ; that we but teach 
Bloody instructions, which, being taught, return 
To plague the inventor : This even-handed justice 
Commends the ingredients of our poisou'd chalice 
To our own lips. He's here in double trust : 
First, as I am his kinsman and his subject. 
Strong both against the deed ; then, as his host. 
Who should against his murderer shut the door. 
Not bear the knife myself. Besides, this Duncan 
Hath borne his faculties so meek,^ hath been 
So clear in his great office, that his virtuiM 
Will plead like angels, trumpet-tongued, against 
The deep damnation of his taking-off : 
And pity, like a naked new-bom babe, 
Striding the blast, or heaven's cherubln, hcMrs'd 
Upon the sightless couriers of the air,' 
Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye. 
That tears shall drown the wind.' — Ihave no spar 
To prick the sides of my intent, but only 
Vaulting ambition, which o'er-leaps itself. 
And falls on the other. — How now, what news ? 

Enter Lady Macbeth.* 
Lady M. He has almost supp'd ; Why have you left 
the chamber ? 

interesting and high- wrought scenes than to have been oflTended by any im- 
aginary hardness of its language ; for such it app<^s from the context, U 
what he meant by horrour. MALONE. 

£6] Surcease is cessation, stop. STEEV. 

{j] By the shoal of tinted our author means the shallow ford of lUe, bft- 
tween us and the abyss of eternity. STEEV ^ 

[8] Faculties* for office, exercise of power, &c. WARE. 

C9] Courier is only runtier. Couriers of air are winds, air in motion. Sigl^> 
less is invisible. JOHNS. 

The thought of the cherubin (as has been somewhere obsenred) seems to 
have been borrowed from the eighteenth Psalm : ** He rodr upon the cheru^ 
kins and did fly ; he came flying npon the wings of the wind-" Aeain, ill 
3^, ch. XXX. V. 22 : " Thou causest me to ride upon the wind " MALON£. 

[i ] Alluding to the remission of the wind in a shower. JOHNS. 

J[2] The arguments by which lady Macbeth persuades her husband to com- 
mit the murder, aflbrd a proof of Sbukspeare's knowledge of human nature^ 
She urges the excellence and dignity of courasre, a glittering idea which haa 
^bozled mankind from age to age,aad 9mn\^\tQ &o;uetimes the house-breaker, 

33* VOL. III. 
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Macb. Hath he atk'd for me t 

Lady M, Know yoa nol, he hat f 

Mac6. We will proceed no farther in this hvsmeea : 
He hath hoaour'd me of late ; aid I have bought 
Golden opinions from all torts otytap!^ 
Which would be worn now in their newest ^oss, 
Kot cast aside so soon. 

Lady AL Was the hope drunk. 
Wherein you drest yourself i hath it slept since ^ 
And wakes it now, to look so green and pale 
At what it did so freely i From this time, 
9uch I account thy love. Art thou afeard 
To be the same in thine own act and valour. 
As thou art in desire i Wouldst thou have that 
Which thou esteem*st the ornament (^ life» 
And live a covard in thine own esteem ; 
Letting / dare not wait upon / would^ 
Like the poor cat i'the adage 1^ 

Macb» Fr'ythee, peace : 
I dare do all chat may become a man ; 
Who dares do more, it none. 

Lady M. What beast was it then. 
That made you break this enteiprize to me ) 
W ben you dur|t do it, then you were a man ; 
And, to be more than what you were, you would 
Be so much more the man. Nor time, nor place. 
Did then adhere, and yet you would make both : 
They have made themselves, and that their fitaess now 
Does unmake you. I have given suck ; and know 
— — — ^ — - t-^ 

and sometimes the conqueror ; bot this sophit m Macbeth has forever dtstrof- 
cA, by distinguishing true from false forutude. in a linr And a half ; of which 
It may almost be saiil that they oneht to bestow inunortality oa xhit author^ 
though all bit other productions had be ^n lost : 

I dare do all that may become a man ; 

Who dares do more is none. 
This to|>ic. which has been always employed with too much success* is 
used in this scene, with pecal iar propriety, to a soldier by a woman. Cotu^ 
is the disciitguishing virtue of a soldier ; and the reproach of cowardice cao^ 
not l>e borne by anv man from a woman without great impatience. 

She then urges th» oaths by which he had booud himself to murder Ooik 
can, another art of sophbti t by which men havf sometimes deluded their 
consciences* and persuaded themselves that what would be criminal in others 
is virtuous in them : this argument, Shakspeare, whose plan c4>liged him to, 
m?kc Macbeth yield, has not confuted, though he might easily hive shown 
that a former obligation could not be vacated by a latter ; that oblifratioaf, 
laid on tu by ii higher power, could not be overruled by oUigatlons which we 
lay upon r nrselves. JOHNS. 

[4] The adage alluded to is» The cat lovnfish, hut dares mt tuet htrfit^i 
Cfttosmiatpisces/sediionTiilttingcreFlsiitSHi. JCdOf.^ ^ 
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How tender tis, to love the babe that nullcs me : 
I would, while it was smiling in my face. 
Have pluck'd my nipple from his boneless gums^ 
And dash'd the brains out, had I so sworn, as yoa 
Have done to this. 

Macb, If we should fail,-«<<-« 

Lady M, We fail ! 
Sut screw your courage to^ the sticking-place, 
And we'll not fail. When Duncan is asleep, 
(Whereto the rather shall his day's hard journey 
Soundly invite him,) his two chamberlains 
Will I with wine and wassel* so convince,* 
That memory, the warder of the brain, ^ 
Shall be a fume, and the receipt ^ of reason 
A, limbeck only :^ When in swinish sleep 
Their drenched natures lie, as in a de«4^. 
What cannot you and I perform upon ^ 
The unguarded Dnncan* what not put ui>on 
His spongy officers ; who shaH bear the guilt 
Of our great quell ?* 

Macb, Bring forth men-children only ! 
For thy undaunted mettle should compose 
Nothing but males. Will it not be receiv'd. 
When we have mark*d with blood those sleepy tw% . 
Of his own chamber, and us'd their very da^ers. 
That they have doae't ? 

Lady M, Who dares receive it other. 
As we shall make our griefs and clamour roar 
Upon his death t 

Macb. I am settled, and bend up^ 

{[si Seldeu conjectures this to Bave been a usual ceremony among the-Saxoils 
. ore Heiigist^ as a note of health'iviihing, su)>posing the expression to be 
corrupted trom nuish-heil. Waisel or Wassail is a word still in use in the 
midland counties, and signifies at present what is called Lambs'* WooU t €• 
roasted apples in strong beer, with sugar and spice. JOHNS. 

[6] To convince is» in Sfaak«peare> to overpower or subdne JOHNSS 

I?] A 'warder is a guard, a sentinel. STE. [8] i. e. the receptacle. MAJk. 

[9] That is, shall be only a vessel, to emit fumes or vapours. JOHNS. 

to Sluell is murder, nutnauellers being, in the old language the term fof 
which murderers is now used. JOHNS. 

The word is osrd in Wicliff's translation of the New Testament, *'and 
Herod sent forsh nwnqueiiers/' &c STEEV. 

[2] A metaphor horn the bow. Til] this intstant, thf mind of Macbeth hat 
been in a state of uncertainty and fluctuation. He has hitherto prdved neither 
resolutely good, nor obstinately wicked. Though a bloody idea had arisen 
in his mind, after he bad heard the prophecy in his favour, yet he content- 
edly leaves the completion of his hones to chance. At th^ conclusion, how- 
ever; olhiB interrkw. w^ Dtmcan/ he inclinfs to histen the dctrcc of fstxi^, 
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9$ MACBSTS. ACT IT. 

Each corporml agent to thii terrible feat 

Awaf, and mock the time wkh falreat show : 

False face most bide what the false heart doth know. | 

ACT II. ^ 

SCtMZ V-^The iome. (kurtwthin the Ciutle. ffifer BaVi 
q^uo and Flbancs, and a ServaM, nith a torch before thenu 

BanquQ^ 
HOW eoea the night, boy ^ 

Fie. The moon is down ; I have not heard the clock» 

Ban, And she goes down at twelve. 

Fie. I Uke*t, 'tis later, sir. 

Ban. Hold, take my sword :— There's husbandry in 
heaven,' 
Their candles are all out— Take thee that too. 
A heavy summons lies like lead upon me. 
And yet I would not sleep : Merciful powers \ 
Itestrain in me the cursed thoughts, that nature 
Gives way to in repose !^-— Give me my sword ;— - 

. Enter Macbeth, ait(/ a Servant v)Uh a torch. 

Who's -there ? 

Macb, A friend. 

Ban. What, sir, not yet at rest ? The king^s a-bed : 
He hath been in unusual pleasure, and 

and quitt the stage witb an api>arent retohition to murder his lOvereift. 
Bnt no toonf-r U tbc king uikler his roof* than, reiectine on the pecolUrlties 
of his own reUtivr situation^ he determines not to offend against the law> of 
hospitality or the ties of sotiection kindred, and gratitudie. His wife then 
assails his constancy aft-esh. He Yields to her suggestions, and with his 
Integrity his happiness is destroyed. I have enumerated these particulars, 
because the waverings of Macbeth have, hj soote critics been regarded as- 
unnatural and cootrsMUctory circumstances in his character ; nor rrmember- 
tng that nemo repentefuit turpissimus* or that (as Angelo observes,) 
»« -.^when once our grace we have forgot, 
" Nothing goes right ; we would, and we would not— " 
a passage which contains no unapt justification of the changes that happen in 
the conduct of Macbtth. ST££V£NS. 
[33 Husbandry here means thrift, frugality. MAL. 
C^l It is apparent from what Banqno says afterwards, that he had been 
•oVicited in a dream to attempt something in conseauenceof the prophecy of 
the Witches, that his waking senses were shocked at ; and Shakspeare has 
here most exquisitely contrasted his character with that of Macbeth. Ban- 

Soo is prayine agsunst being tempted to encourage thoughts of guilt even in 
is sleep ; while Macbeth is hurrying into temptation, and rrvolviny in his 
mind every scheme, howrver flagitious, that may assist him to complete hit 
Borpose. The one is unwilling to sleep, lest the same phantoms should assail 
his resoiatlon again, while the other is deprivloff hunsflf Of Ttat tfefOOgh 
impatience to commit the ms^dcr. STEJEV. 
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Sent forth great largess to your c^ces :* 
This diamond he greets yoqr wife withal. 
By the name of most kmd hostess ; and shut up 
In measureless content. 

Much, Being unprepared. 
Our will became t^ servant to defect ; 
Which else should free have wrought. 

Ban, All's well. 
I dreamt last night of the three yeird sisters : 
To you they have show'd some truth. 

Mack, 1 thiokL not of them : 
Yet, when we can intreat an hour to serve. 
Would spend it In some words upon that busiiwss, 
If you would grant the time. 

Ban, At your kindest leisure. 

Macb, If you »hall cleave to my con8eBt,-*>whcn 'ds, 
It shall make htmour for you.9 

Ban, So I lose none^ 
In seeking to augment it, but still keep 
My bosom franchisM, and allegiance clear, 
I shaH be connsel'd. 

Macb, Good repose, the while 1 

Ban, Thanks, sit ; The like to you ! [Exit Banq^to. 

Macb, Go, bid thy mistress, when my drtnk is ready* 
S^ strike uiM>n th« beU. Get thee to-bcd. [Exi^ Ser. 
—ft* this a dagger, which I see before me, r*-, . 
The handle toward my iiand f)C4>me, let me clutch 

thee r ^ 

I hare thee not, and yet Ij^e thee stilL 
Art thou not, fatal vision, sensible 
To feeling, as to sight ? or art thou but 
A dagger of the mind ; a false creation, 
Proceeding from the heat-oppressed brain ? 
I see thee yet, in form as palpable 
As this which now I draw. 
Thou marshall'st me the way that I was going ; 
And su ch an instrument I was to use. 

Ci] Offices are rooms appropriated to servants and caltnary purposes. 

STEEV. 

[6] Macbeth expresses his diought with affected obscurity ; he does not 

mention the roy tlty* though he ^qiparently h»d it in his mind. If you shall 

cleave to my consrnt, if you shall concur with me when 1 determine to accefit 

the crown, ivhen *tis» when t}«at happens which the prediction promises, it 

■ shall make kmmr for you- JOHNS. 

That BdMuo was apprehensive of a design upon the crown, is evident from 
his reply, whkh arords Macbeth so little encooragf menti that he drops the 
ssbject. RITSON. 
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Mine eyes are made the fools o*the other senses. 

Or elae worth all the rest : I see thee still ; 

And on thy blade, and dudgeon^^ goots* of blood. 

Which was not so before. — There's no sach thing : 

It is the bloody business, which informs 

Thus to mine eyes.— Now o'er the one half world, 

Katore seems dead,* and wicked dreams abuse 

The curtain'd sleep ; » now witchcraft celebrates 

Pale Hecate's offerings ; and wither'd murder, 

AlarumM bv his sentinel, the wdf. 

Whose howrs his watch, thus with his stealthy pace. 

With Tarquin's ravishing strides , towards his design 

Moves like a' ghost— —1 hou sure and firm-set earth. 

Hear not my steps, which way they walk, for fear 

The very stones prate of my where-about. 

And take the present horror from the time, 

Which now suits with it»— Whiles 1 threat, he lives ; 

Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives. 

1^4 Bell rings. 
I go, and it is done ; the bell invites me. 

Cr] I>iH</«Mi*tlie haft or bnidk of a daggw. 8TE£V. 
[8] Or dropt, French. POPE— — <?«»#s it the tcchoioa teno for the spfi 
oo tome part of* the plumage of a hawk : or perhaps Shaktpeare aaed tor 
word in aUusioB to a phrase in henildry. STEEV. 
Col That it, fiv§r ntr fumisphire ail acHen and motim setm to have ceaiid* 
This image* which it, perhaps, the most striking that poetry can produG^ 
hat been adopted by Dryden, in hit Conquest (/Mexico : 

** All things are huth'd at Natnre's self lay dead, 
Tlie moontaios teem to nod their drowty bead ; 
The little birdt in dreamt their tones repeat. 
And sleeping flow'rs b«n«ath die ni^t dews sweat* 
Even lost and envy sleep !" 
These liofs, though so well known, I have transcribed, that the contrast 
betwec n them and this passage of Shiksprare may be more accurately ob« 
terv^rd. Nisht is described by two greitt poet«. but one describes a night of 
quiet, the otner of perturbation. In the nieht of Dryden, ail the disturbers of 
the world are laid asleep ; in that of Sh<«kspeare. nothing but sorcery, last, 
and murder, is awake. He ttut reads Dryden, finds himself lulled with 
aerenity . and disposed to solitude and contemplation He that peruses Shakf 
tpeare, looks aroand alarmed, and starts to find himself alone. One is the 
night of a lover ; the other of a murderer. JOHNS. 
[i ] Probably Shakspeare wrote : The cnrtain'd sleeper. The folio spells 

the word sieepe. STEEV. Mr. S's emendation is entitled to a place in the 

text. It is clearly Shakspeare's own word. RITSON. 

Ca] Macbrth would have nothing bre-k throQph the universal silerce that 
added such a horror to the night, as suireil well with the blondy der-d he was 
about to perform, Mr. Burke, in his Essay on the Sublime and BeautifuL ob« 
serves, that "all gn^neral privations are great, because they are all terrible;*' 
luid, with other things, he gives silence as an instance, illustrating the whole 
by that remarkable passage in Virgil, wberp amidst all thf- images of ttrrof 
that could be united, tht circumstance or silence is particularly ctw<rlt upon : 
" Uii quibus impcrium est .mimarum, umbrscque silenUs, 
fit Ghaoa et Phlegethoo/ loci oocce tacmtia late/' STEEV. 
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Hear it not, Duncan ; lor it is a knell 

That summons thee to heaven, or to helU \ExU, 

SCENE II. 

Thetanu. Enter Lady Macbeth. 

JLady M. That which hath made them drunk, hath 
made me bold : 
What hath quench'd them, hath given me fire:— Hark! 

— Peace ! 
It was the owl that shriek'd, the fatal bellman. 
Which gives the stern'st good-night. He is about it .: 
The doors are open ; and the surfeited grooms 
Do mock their charge with snores : I have druggM their 

possets, « 
That death and nature do contend about them. 
Whether they live, or die. 

Mach. [ Within!\ Who's there ? what, ho ! 

JLady M. Alack ! I am afraid they have awak'd, 
And 'tis not done: --the attempt, and not the deed. 
Confounds us : — Hark ! — I laid their daggers ready, 
He could not miss them.-^Had he not resembled 
My father as he slept, I had done't.^ — My husband ? ' 

Enter Macbeth. 
Macb. I have done the deed :— Didst thou not hear 

a noise ? 
Lady M. I heard the owl scream, and the crickets cry. 
Did not you speak ? 
Macb. When ? 
Lady M. Now. 
Macb. As I descended i 
Lady M, Ay. 

Macb, Hark 1 — Who lies i*the second chamber ? 
Lady M. Donalbain. 

Macb. This is a sorry sight. [Looking on his hande. 
Lady M. A foolish thought, to say a sorry sight. 

C33 It appears from this passage, as well as from many others in otir old 
'dramatic performances, that it was the custom to eat possets jnst before bed- 
time. Mrs. Qjiickly promises Jack Rugby a posset at night. STEEV. 

J4I This is very artful. For, as the poet has drawn the lady and her hos- 
la, it would be thought the act should have been done by her. ft is like- 
wise highly just ; for though ambition had sobdued in her all the sentiments 
of nature towards present objects, yet the likeness of one past, which she 
had been accustomed to regard with reverence, made her unnatural p^sions* 
for a n\omeat give way to the vbntiments of instinct and humanity. WARB. 
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Macb. There's an ^idlaegb intkifral^q^ aiideie 
cried, murder ! 
That they did wake each other ; I stood and heard them : 
Bet they did say their prayers^ and address'd ^em 
Again to sleep* 

Lady M. There are twoiodg'd t og e the r. 

Mtcb. Oae ory'd, God Ue— U9 ! and, jim^en^ tlieother; 
As they had seen me, with these haogmati^ hands. 
Listenittf^ thetr fiean I could not aay» Ansen^ 
When they did ssEy, God bless us. 

Lady M. Consider it not so deeply. 

Mmcb*, Bat wherefore could not 1 proi>ocmce> an^? 
I had moat need of blessing, and amen 
Stnck in my throat. 

Lady M. These deeds must not be thotight' 
After these ways ; so. It will make us macL 

Macb, Methought, I heard a voice crjr, Sleep no-fjiore ! 
Macbeth does murder thefts the innocent ^leefl ; 
Sleeps that knitu ufi the raveli* deleave of care ^^ 
The death of each day*B lifit^ eore iabour^e b€sth\ 
Balm of hurt minde, great nature^e second course f 
Chief nourisher in lifers feast ; ■ ■ ■■ 

Lady M. What do you mean ? 

Macb. Still it cried, Sleefi no more ! to all the house: 
Glamis hath murdered sleep. ; and therefore Cavfdor 
Shall sleefi no morcy Macbeth shall sleep no mart ! 

Lady M. Who was it that thus cried ? Why, worthy 
thane. 
You do unbend your noble strength, to think 
So brainsickly of things : — Go, get some water. 
And wash this 6 1 thy witness from yaav hand.^- 
Why did you bring these daggers from the place ? 
They must lie there : Go, carry them ; and smear 
The sleepy grooms with blood. 

Macb, I'll go no more : — 
I am afraid to think what I have done ; 
Look on't again, I dare not. 

Lady M, Infirm of purpose ! 
Give me the daggers ; The sleeydng, and the dead, _ 

[5l Sltavt sifrnificfi the ravelled knotty part of the sUk, which give* «w** 
trouble and embtrrassmfnt to the knitter or weaver. HEATH. 

Dravton , a poet of Shakspeare'« age, has likewise alladed to ilea'oed or raii' 
ellcimk, ill his Siuf it of Cynthia : 

*' At length I on a fountain light. 

Whose brim with pinks was platted* 

The banks with daffadillies (light. 

With grass, like sleave was matted." LANGTON. 
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Are bot as pocUires : 'tis the e^e of childhood 

That fears a painted devil. If he do bleed, 

I'll gild the faces of the grooms withal, 

For it must seem their guilt. lExit, Knocking mtfUn. 

Macb. Whence is that knocking ? 
How is't with me, when every noise appals me ^ 
Vi^hat hands are here ^ Ka i they pluck out mine eyes f 
Will all great Neptune's ocean* wash this blood 
Clean from my hand i No ; this my hand will rather 
The multitudinous seas incarnardine,' 
Making the green— one red.s 

Re-enter Lady Macbeth. 
Lady M, My hands are of your colour ; but I shame 
To wear a heart so white. [Knock.'] I hear a knocking 
At the south entry^ :^«retire we to our chamber : 
A little water clears us of this deed : 
How easy is it then ^ Your constancy 
ijath left you unattended.— [iTnoc^tnj'.] Hark ! move 

knocking : 
Get on your night-gown, lest occasion call us. 
And show us to be watchers :«— Be not lost 
So poorly in your thoughts. 
Macb. To know my deed,— 'twere best not know my- 
self.* [Knock. 
Wake Duncan with thy knocking ! ay, *would thou 
couldst ! ^ ^ [Exeunt. 

(6) " SMcipit, o GelH. qaantmn non ohima Tcthyi, 
Nee genitor nympharam abioit ocesuios." Catul. in Gel. 83. STEEV. 

(7) To incamardine it m tuin any tbine of a fifth celovt or rad. Carnar* 
dim U the old term for Carnation. STEEV. 

The word may be exemplified fromCarew's ObtequiettotheLadyAnneHay: 
" One shall entphere thine eyet ; aoother shall 
Impeari tliy teeth ; a ^ird, thy white and small 
Hand slull besnovr : a foortb* tncantadine 
Thy rosy cheek." WAKEFIELD. 

(8) One red does not sound to my ear as the phraseology of the age of Eliz- 
abeth ; and the green, for the gneen met or for the green sea» isj I am per- 
iQaded> unexampled. MAL* 

The expression— "oae red/' may be jottified by language OMre aaoiept 
than that of Shakspeare. In Genesis, ii. 24, and in several other places m 
scripture, we have—" one flesh." Again in our Liturgy : " —be made me 
m under one shepherd." STEEV. 

(0) i>. While I have the thoughts of this dead, it were bett not know* or 
fo /0;l to, mytclf . This it an answer to the lady's reproof WARB. 

34 VOL. XII; 
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SCENE IIL 

TkeHtme* Enter a Porter. {Knocking; V)ithin.'\ 
Fort. Here's a knockiog, indeed ! If a man were por- 
ter of helUgate. he should have old turning the key. ■ 
l^Knockinr.\ Knock, knock, knock : Who's there, i'th^ 
name of oelzebub i Here's a farpner that hanged himself 

00 the expectation of plenty : Come in time ; have 
n^kins* enough about you ; here you'll sweat for't. 
[Knocking^] Knock, knock : Who's there, i'the other 
aevil*s nane ?— 'Faith, here's an equivocator,3 that 
could swear in both the scales against either scale ; 
vho committed treason enough for God's sake, yet 
could not equivocate to heaven : O, come in, equivoca- 
tor. {Knocking.^ Knock, knock, knock : Who's there i 
'Faith, here's an English tailor come hither, for stealing 
out of a French hose :^ Come in, tailor; here you may 
roast your goose. [Knocking,'] Knock, knock : Never 
at quiet ! What are you f — %ut this place is too cold for 
helL I'll devil-porter it no further ; I had thought to 
have let in some of all professions, that go the primrose 
way to the everlasting bonfire. [Knocking.^ Anon, anwi; 

1 pray you, remember the porter. [Ofiens the gate. 

Enter MxcDUFr and Lenox. 

Macd. Was it so late, friend, ere you went to bed, 
that you do lie so late i 

Port. 'Faith, sir, we were carousing till the second 
cock : and drink, sir, is a great provoker of three things^ 

Macd. What three things does drink especially pro- 
voke ^ 

Port. Marry, sir, nose-painting, sleep, and urine. Le- 
chery, Air« it provokes, and unprovokes : it provokes the 
desire, but it takes away the performance : Therefore, 
much drink fnay be said to be an equivocator with leche- 
ry : it makes him, and it mars him ; it sets him on, 
and it takes him off ; it persuades him, and disheartens 
him ; makes him stand to* and not stand to : in conclu- 

(ij i. e. frtqpent more than enough. £T££V£IM. 
(3) i.e. Handkerchiefs. ST££V. 

(3) Meaning a JesQtt: an order to troi^lesome to the state in Queen Elia- 
abeth and %\n% James the First's time. The inventors of the execrable 
doctrine of «9iilv«carf«n. WARB. 

(4) The archness of the joke consists in this, that a French hose being very 
short and strmit, m tailor must be master ot his trade who could steal an/ 
thing from thence. WARB. 
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sion, equivocates him in a sleep, and, giving him the 
lie, leaves him. 

Macd, I believe, drink gave thee the lie, last night. 

Port. That it did, sir, i'the very throat o'me : But I 
requited him for his lie ; and, I think, being too strong 
for him, though he took up my leg sometime, yet I 
made a shift to cast him. 

Macd, Is thy master stirring ? 

Our knocking has awak'd him ; here he comes. 
JSn/er Macbeth. 

JLen, Good-morrow, noble sir ! 

Macb. Good-morrow, both ! 

Macd, Is the king stirring, worthy thane ? 

Macb. Not yet. 

Macd. He did command me to call timely on him ; 
I have almost slipp*d the hour. 

Macb, I'll bring you to him. 

Macd, I know, this is a joyful trouble to you ; 
But yet, 'tis o^e. 

Macb, The labour we delight in, physics pain. 
This is the door. 

Macd, ru make so bold to call. 
For 'tis my limited service.* . [Exit Macduff. 

Len. Goes the king 
From hence to-day } 

Macb. He does : — he did appoint it so. 
^ Len, The night has been unruly : Where we lay, . 
Our chimneys were blown down : and, as they say, 
Lamentings heard i'the air ; strange screams of death ; 
And prophecy ing, with accents terrible, 
Of dire combustion, and confus'd events. 
New hatched to the woeful time. The obscure bird 
ClamourM the live-long night : some say, the earth 
Was feverous, and did shake. 

Macb. 'Twas a rough night. 

Len, My young remembrance cannot parallel 
A fellow to it. 

Re-enter Macduff. 

Macd, O horror! horror! horror! Tongue, nor heart, 
Cannot conceive, nor name thee ! 

Macb, Len, What's the matter ? 

Macd, Confusion now hath made his masterpiece ! 
Most sacrilegious murder hath broke ope 

(5) I./m//«(<> for appointed. WAR9. 



itized by Google 



34 XACBB7K. JiCT /7. 

The Lord'* mnointed tvinple, ud stole tbeace 

The life o'the building. 

Mmet. What is't yea B«y f the IHe ? 

J^en, Mean foa his majesty ^ 

Afacd. Approach ^le chamber, and destroy your si^f 
With a »cw GorsoD :— — Do not bid me speak ; 
See, and then speak yourselves.— ^Awake ! Awake .' 

[^Exeunt Macbeth tmd Lkkox. 
Ring the alarum-bell : — Murder * and treason ! 
Banqno, and Donalbain * Malcolm * awake ! 
Shake o^Tthis downy sleep, death's coonteHbit, 
And look on death itself I u p, up» and see 
The great doom's imaf;e !—— Malcolm ! Banqno ! 
As from your graves nse up, and walk like iq>right8. 
To countenance this horror ! [Beil rinj^s. 

Enter Lady Macbeth. 
' J.ady M, What's the business, 
That such a hideous trumpet calls to parley 
The siegers of the house ? speak, speak^-^- 

Macd. O, gentle lady, 
'Tis not for you to hear what I can speak : 
The repetition, in a woman's ear. 
Would mnrder as it fell. — ^O Banqao ! Banqoo ! 

Enter Ban quo. 
Our royal master's murder'd ! 

Lady M. Woe, alas f 
What, in our house ?« 

Ban. Too cruel, any where. 

Dear Duff, I pr'ythee, contradict thyself, 
And say, it is not so. 

Re-enter Macbeth and Lenox. 

Macb, Had I but died an hour before this chance, 
I had liv'd a blessed time ; for, from this instant. 
There's nothing serious in mortality : 
All is but toys : renown, and grace, is dead ; 
The wine of life is drawn, and the mere lees 
I^ left this vault to brag of. 

(6) Nad tiMbem innocent> nothing but tbe murder itself, and not any of its 
aggruvating circumstance8> Mroold naturally hav« affrctcdher. As It was* 
lier bnsinrss was ro appear highly disordered at the news. Therefi>r« Uke 
one who has her thoughts about her. she srekt for an aggravating eircuB. 
stance, th^t mt|[ht b* sii]iposedniost to afllect her personally ; not consider- 
ing, that by placing it there, she discovered rather a concern for herself dnn 
for the King. On thr contrary, h* r husband, who had repented the act, aad 
was now laDooring under tbe horrors of « recent mnrder, in his cxcUraatioo» 
gives aU the marks of sorrow for the Aict itself. TVARB. 
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Enter Malcolm and Donalbain. 
Don. What is amiss i 
Mach, Yoa are, and do not know it : 
'Fhe spring, the head» the fountain of your blood 
Is stopp'd ; the very source of it is stoppM. 
Macd, Your royal father's murder'd. 
I^IaL O, by whom .' 

Len, Those of his chamber, as it seem'd, had done't: 
Their hands and faces were all badg'd with blood. 
So were their daggers, which, unwip'd, we fouifd 
Upon their piUows : 

They star'd, and were distracted ; no man's life 
Was to be trusted with them. 

Macb, O, yet Fdo repent me of my fury, 
That I did kill them. 

Macd. Wherefore did you so ? 
Afacd. Who can be wise,amaz'd,temperate,and furious. 
Loyal and neutral, in a moment f No man : 
The expedition of my violent love 
Outran the pauser reason.— Here lay Duncan, 
His silver skin lac'd with his g^den blood ;t 
And his gash'd stabs looked like a breach in nature-,. 
For ruin's wasteful entrance : there, the murderers^ 
Steep'd in the colours of their trade, their daggers 
Unmannerly breech'd with gore : Who could refrain,. 
That had a heart to love, and in that heart 
Courage, to make his love known ? 
Lady M, Help me hence, ho ! 
Macd, Look to the lady.» 
Mai, Why do we hold our tongues. 
That most may claim this argument for ours h 
Don, What should be spoken here, 

(7) Mr. Pope has endeavoured to impjove one of these lines by snbstita- 
^ngrtary blood for golden blood ; hot it may easily be admitted that he who 
coold on such an occasion t«lk of lacins the silver skin» would lace it luith 
golden blood. No amendment can be m^de to this line, of which every 
word is eqjally f:iulty, but by a general b]ot.->It is not improbable^ that Shak- 
speare put these forced and unnatural metaphors into th'- mouth of Macbeth^ 
as a mark of artifice and dissimulation, to shew the difierence between tht 
studied laognage of hypocrisy, and the natural outcries of sadden passioa. 
This whole speech so considered, is a remarkable instance of judgment, as 
it consists entirely of antithesis and metaphor. JOHNSON. 

(8) Mr. Whateley justly observes that, *' on Lady Macbeth's seeming to 
ftiint,— while Banquo and Kf aedufT are solicitous about her, Macbeth, by hit 
nnconcffm, betrays a consciousness that the fainting is feigned" I may 
add that a bold and hardened villain wouldi fW)m a refined policv. have as* 
saroed the appearance of being alarmed ibout her lest this very imputation 
should arise against him : the trresoKite Macbeth is not tvfliciently at ease 
Co act such a part. MALONE. 

34* YOl.. Ul. 
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Where our tete, hid withhi an aogre-hele. 
May rush* and teiie as ^ Let's away ; our tears 
Are not yet brew'd. 

Mttl. Ner oar stroagsorrvw on 
The foot of motion. 
Ban, Look to the lady :— ^ 

\^Lady Macbbth U carried 9ta. 
And when we have our naked frailties hid, 1 

That safRsr in exposure, let us meet, I 

And question ^is roost bloody piece of wot%, ^ 

To know it Either. Fears and scruples shake os : 
In the great hand of God t stand ; and, thence, 
Aeainst the undivulg'd pretence 1 fight 
Of treasonous malice. • 
Macb, And so do I. 
jfli. So all. 

Macd. Let's briefly put on manly readiness^ 
And meet i*the hall together. 
jfU. Well contented. [I£xeuntaUbutMA\.a»dJ>oii. 
Mai, What will you do } Let's not consort vrith them : 
To show an unfelt sorrow, is an office 
Which the false man does easy : I'll to England. 

Don, To Ireland, I ; our separated fortunes 
Shall keep us both the safer : where we are, 
There's daggers in men's smiles : the near In l^eod, 
The nearer bloody. 

MaL This murderous shaft that's shot. 
Hath not yet lighted ; ' and our safest way 
Is, to avoid the aim. Therefore, to horse ; 
And let us not be dainty of leave-taking. 
But shift awa}r : There's warrant in that theft 
Which steals itself, when there's no mercy left. [Esce. 

SCENE IV. ^^ 

Without the Cattle, JSrOer Rossa andtaiM Man, 
Old AT. Threescore and ten I can remember well : 
Within the volume of which time, I have seen 
Hours dreadful, and things strange ; but this sore night 
Hath trifled former knowings. 

R oBBC, Ah, good father. 

(9) Pret:^ncen int«tton»defign. a tense in which ttie word it often med 
by Shakspeare STEEV. 

{ ) The design Co fix the mordcf Upon some Sonoeoit penon bas not yet 
tadccncflret. JOHNSON. ^ 
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Thou see'st, the heavens, as troubled with man's act. 
Threaten his bloody stage : by the clock, 'tis day, 
And yet dark night strangles the travelling lamp : 
Is it night's predominance, or the day's shame, 
That darkness doe? the face of earth intomb. 
When living light should kiss it I 

Old M. 'Tis unnatural. 
Even like the deed that's done. Oti Tuesday last, 
A falcon, tow'ring in her pride of place, » 
Was by a mooting owl* hawk'd at, and kiU'd. 

Rosae, And Duncan's horses, (a thing most strange 
and certain). 
Beauteous and swift, the minions of their race,^ 
Turn'd wild in nature, broke their stalls, flung out. 
Contending 'gainst obedience, as they would make 
War with mankind. 
Old M, 'Tis said, they eat each other. 
Ro89e. They did so ; to^the amazement of mine ^C8« 
That look'd upcm't. Here comes the good Macduff :«— 

Enter Macduff. 
How goes the world, sir, now ? 

Macd, Why, see you not i 

Ro8se. Is't known, who did this more than bloody 
deed ? 

Macd, Those that Macbeth hath slain. 

Rosse. Alas, the day ! 
What good could they pretend ?* 

Macd, They were suborn 'd : 
Malcolm, and Donalbain, the king's two sons. 
Are stol'n away and fled ; which puts upon them 
Suspicion of the deed. 

Roaae, 'Gainst nature still : ^ 

Thriftless ambition, that wilt ravin up 
Thine own life's means !— Then 'tis most like. 
The sovereignty will fall upon Macbeth .^^ 

(2) in a place of which she seemed proud ;•— in aa elevated situation. 

MALONE. 

(3) i. e. by an owl tlMt WM hunting A^r inice« as her proper prey. 

wHALLE-Y 

(4) Most of the prodigies jast before mentioned are related by Holinshed, 
as accompanying Kkis Dufir't death. STEEV. 

(5) To pretend* in this instance* as in many others, is simply to intend, to 
design. STEEV. 

(6; Macbeth, by birth, stood next in the soccession to the crown, imme- 
diately after Uie sons of Duncan. King Malcolm, Duncan's predecessor, had 
two danghters, the eldest of whom was the mother of Duncan^ the youngest, 
the mocner of Macbeth. Uolimhed. STEEV. 
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Macd. He is already nam*d ; and gronc to Sccme, 
To be invested. • .. ^ :^ 

tto99e. Where is Duncan's body r 

Macd. Carried to Colmes-kill ; 
The sacred store-house of hit predecessors. 
And guardian of their bones. 

Bo»9e, Will you to Scone ? 

Macd. No, cousin, I'll to Fife. 

/?ot«e. Well, I will thither. „ . .. 

Micd. Well, may you see things well done there ;— 
adieu !— 
Lest our old robes sit easier than our new ! 

Bofc. Father, farewell. . 

Oid M. God's benison KO with you ; and with those 
That would make good of bad, and friends of fc^ 

ACT III. 

SCENE L^Fore*. A Room in the Palace. Mttter Bakv^»- 

Banquo. 
THOU hast it now. King, Cawdor, Glamis, all. 
As the weird women promised ; and, 1 fear. 
Thou play'dst most foully for't : yet it was said* 
It should not stand in thy posterity ; 
But that mvself should be the root, and father 
Of many kings. If there come truth from them, 
(As upon thee, Macbeth, their speeches shine,)^ 
Why, by the verities on thee made good. 
May they not Ij^ my oracles as well, 
And set me up in hope f But, hush ; no more. 

Senet mounded. Enter Macbeth, as king ; Lady 
Macbeth, as queen ; Lenox, Ross^, LordSf La- 
dies^ and .Attendants. 
Macb. Here's our chief guest. 
Lady M. If he had been forgotten. 

It had been as a gap in our great feast. 

And all-things unbecoming. 
Macb. To-night we hold a solemn supper, sir, 

And I'll request your presence. 
Ban. Let your highness 

Command upon me ; to the which, my duties ^ 

©9 Shine, for appear with all the luttre of conspicuoos trotli. JOHKS* 
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Are with a most indissoluble tie 
For ever knit. 

JMacb, Ride you this afternoon } 

Ban, Ay, my good lord. 

Macb. We should have else desir'd your good advice 
(Which still hath been both grave and prosperous,) 
In this day's council ; but wc'H take to-mt)rrow. 
Is't far you ride ? 

Ban, As far, my lord, as will fill up the time 
fTwixt this and supper : go not my horse the better, 
\l must become a borrower of the night, ^ 
Tor a dark hour, or twain. ' 

Macb, Fail not our feast. 

Ban, My lord, I will not. 

Macb, We hear, our bloody cousins are bestoi^d 
In England* and in Ireland ; not confessing 
Their cruel parricide, filling their hearers 
With strange invention : But of that to-morrow ; 
When, therewithal, we shall have cause of state. 
Craving us jointly. Hie you to horse : Adieu, 
Till you return at night. Goes Fleance with you ? 

Ban, Ay, my good lord : our time does call upon us. 

Macb, I wish your horses swift and sure of foot ; 
And so I do commend you to their backs, 
farewell. \^Exit Banqvo. 

(Let every man be master of his time) 
Till seven art night ; to make society 
The sweeter welcome, we wHl keep ^urself 
Till supper-time aloue : while then, God be with y)Ou.*«». 
[Exeunt Lad^ MACtBTB, Lords^ LadicBf^c. 
Sirrah, a word : Attend those men our pleasure f 

Ser, They are, my lord, without the palace-gate. 

Macb. Bring them before us. [Exit .>f /^».]-«— >To be 
thus, is nothing ; 
But to be safely thus : — Our fears in Ban^o 
Stick deep ; and in his royalty of nature ^ 
Reigns that, which would be fear*d : 'Tis much he dares ; 
And, to that dauntless temper of his mind. 
He hath a wisdom that doth guide his valour 
To act in safety. There is none, but he 
Whose being I do fear : and, under him, 
My genius is rebuk'd ; as, it is said, 
Mark Antony's was by Caesar. He chid the sisters. 
When first they put the name of king upon me. 
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And bade them speak to him ; thea, prophet-like, 

They hail'd him father to a line of kings : 

Upon my head they plac'd a fruitless crown. 

And put a barren sceptre in my gripe. 

Thence to be wrench d with an unlineal hand. 

No son of mine succeeding. If it be so. 

For Banquo's issue have I fil'd my mind ;* 

For them the gracious Duncan have I inurder*d ; 

Put rancours in the vessel of my peace 

Only for them ; and mine eternal jewel 

Given to the common enemy of man^ 

To make them kings, the seed of Banquo kings .' 

Rather than so, come, fate, into the list. 

And champion me to the utterance :• — Who's there r— 

Re-enter Attendant, with two Murderers, 
Now to the door, and suy there till we call. \Ex»At* 
^Was it not yesterday we spoke together ? 

1 MuT, It was, so please your highness. 

Mach. Well then, now 
Have you consider'd of my speeches ? Know, 
That it was he, in the times past, which held you 
So under fortune ; which, you thought, had been 
Our innocent self : this I made good to you 
In our last conference ; past in probation with you, 
How you were borne in hand ; how cross'd ; the instru- 
ments ; 
Who wrought with them ; and all things else, that miga^ 
To half a soul, and a notion craz'd. 
Say, Thus did Banquo. 

1 Mur, You made it known to us. 

Macb, I did so ; and went further, which is now 
Our point of second meeting. Do you find 
Your patience so predominant in your nature. 
That you can let this go ? Are you so gospell'd, 

m 'Filed, i.e. «led. WARE. , .^^ 

This mark of contraction is not necessary, tofilt is in the Bishops' BiWe. 

(9) This passage will b*- best explained by translating it into the language 
from whence the only word of difficulty in it is borrowed *■ Que la dcBtwee 
•e cende en lice, et qa'dle me donne un defi a Poutrance.** A challeffge* or 
a combat a I'outrancg, to extremity, was a 6xed term in the law of arms, v%ea 
when die combatants engaged with an odium internechium . an IntentMfl w 
destroy each other, in opposition to trials of skill at festivals, or on other oc* 
•iisions, where the contest was onlv for reputation or a prize. The srtwe 
therefore is : Let fate, that has fere-doomed the exaltation of the sons of Ban- 
quo, enter the lists against me mtth the utmost animosity, in defence oftts ovn 
de^reest t»hich I naul endeavwr te invalidate, 'whatever be the ^^'^ 
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To pray for this good man, and for his issue,' 
Whose heavy hand hath bow'd you to the grave, 
And beggar*d yours for ever ? 

1 Mur, We are men, my liege. 

Mach, Ay, in the catalogue ye go for men ; 
As hounds, and grey-hounds, mongrels, spaniels, curs« 
Shoughs,2 water-rugs, and demi-wolves, are cleped 
All by the name of dogs : the valued file^ 
Distinguishes the swift, the slow, the subtle, 
The house-keeper, the hunter, every one 
According to the gift which bounteous nature 
Hath in him closed ; whereby he does receive 
Particular addition, from the bill 
That writes them all alike : and so of men. 
Now, if you have a station in the file. 
And not in the worst rank of manhood, say it ; 
And I will put that business in your bosoms. 
Whose execution takes your enemy oflF ; 
"Grapples you to the heart and love of us, '^ 
Who wear our health but sickly in his life. 
Which in his death were perfect. 

2 Mur, I am one, my liege, 

Whom the vile blows and buffets of the world 
Have so incens'd, that I am reckless what 
I do, to sphe the world. 

1 Mur, And I another. 
So weary with disasters, tugg'd with fortune, 
That I would set my life on any chance, 
To mend it, or be rid on't. 

Mach, Both of you 
Know,' Banquo was your enemy. 

Mur, True, my lord. 

Mach, So is he mine : and in such bloody distance, 

(i) Are you of that degree of precise virtue ? Gospeller -veas a name of 
crnitempt given by the Papists to the Lollards, the puritans of early times^ 
and the precursors of protestantism, JOHNS. 

(2) Shoughs are probably what we now call shocks^ dei|iii-woIves> lyciscse; 
dogs bred between wolves and dogs. JOHNS* 

(3) In this speech the word file occurs twice* and seems in both places to 
have a meaning different from its present use. The expression, valued file, 
evidently means a list or catalogue of yalae. A station in the file, and not 
in the worst rank* may mean, a place in the list of manhood, and not in the 
lowest place. But file seems rather to mean, in this place, a post of honour : 
the first rank, in opposition to the last ; a meaning which I have not observed 
in any other place. JOHNS. 

(4) By bloody distance is here meant, such a distance as mortal enemies 
iiroukl stand at Irom each other when their quarrel mast be determined by 
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That ewttf miimte of kis being thrusts 
Arainst my near'st of life : Asd though I could 
With bare-fac'd power sweep him from my sight, 
And bid my will avouch it ; yet I must not,^ 
For certain friends that are both his and mine, 
Whose loves I may not drop, but wail his fall 
Whom I myself struck down : and thence it is, 
That I to your assistance do make love ; 
Masking the business from the comnioa eye. 
For sundry weighty reasons. 

3 Mur. We shall, my lord* 
Perform what you command us. 

1 Mur, Though our lives— 

Macb. Your spiriu shine throu^ you. Within t&tf 
hour, at most, 
I will advise you where to plant yourselves. 
Acquaint you with the perfect ipy o' the time. 
The moment on't ; for*t roust be done to-night. 
And something from the palace ; always thought. 
That I require a clearness ;* And with him, 
(To leave no rubs, nor botches, in the work,) 
Fleance his son, that keeps lum company^ 
Whose absence is no less material to roe 
Than is his father's, must embrace the fate 
Of that dark hour. Resolve yourselves apart ; 
1*11 come to you anon. 

Mur. We are resolv'd, my lord. 

Macb. rU call upon you straight ; abide withiO' 
It is concluded : — Banquo, thy soul's flight. 
If it find heaven, must find it out to-night. [Exeunt. 

-^C SCENE XL 

The tame. Another Room, Mn$erLa(fyMiLCZRTn and a Servant. 

ZkOdy M, Is Banquo gone from court f 

Serv, Ay, madam, but returns again to-night ^ 

Lady M. Say to the king, I would attend his leisure 

For a few words. . 

Scrv. Madam, I will. [^^^' 

Lady M. Nought's had, all's spent. 

Where our desire is got without content : 

the tword. This sense seems evident from the contimiation o€the m^ 
phor, where every minute of his being is represented as thrusfini «» 
near'st part nvhere life resides. STEEVENS. „..*. 

15] »• e. You most manage mattrra to, that chroai^oot the vthfM WW*** 
lion I may stand dear of suspicion. STEEV. 
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'Tis safer to be that which vre destroy, 
Than, by destruction, dwell in doubtful joy. 

Enter Macbeth. 
-—How now, my lord ? why do you keep alone ? 
Of sorriest fancies* your companions making ? 
Using those thoughts, which should indeed have died 
With them they think on ?Crhings without remedy 
Should be without regard : what's done, is done.*) 

Mach, We have scotched the snake, not fciU'd'it ; 
She'll close, and be herself ; whilst our poor malice 
Remains in danger of her former tooth. 
But let 

The frame of things disjoint, both the worlds suffer, 
Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and sleep 
In the aiEiction of these terrible dreams, 
£^ That shake us nightly : Better be with the dead, 
"^ Whom we, to gain our place, have sent to peace. 
Than on the torture of the mind to lie 
In restless ecstacy.T Duncan is in his grave ; 
After life's fitful fever, he sleeps well ; 
Treason has done his worst : nor steel, nor poison. 
Malice domestic, foreign levy, nothing, 
Can touch him further ! 

Lady M, Come on ; 
Gentle my lord, sleek o'er your rugged looks ; 
Be bright and jovial 'mong your guests to-night. 

Macb. So shall I, love ; and so, I pray, be you : 
Let your remembrance apply to Banquo ; 
Present him eminence,' both with eye and tongue : 
Unsafe the while, that we 

Must lave our honours in these flattering streams ; 
And make our faces vizards to our hearts. 
Disguising what they are. 

Lady M, You must leave this. 

Macb. O, full of scorpions is my mind, dear wife ! 
Thou know'st, that Banquo, and his Fleance, lives. 

Lady M, But in them nature's copy's not eterne.* 

[6] i.e. worthless, ignoble, vile. STEEV. 

[7] Ecitacy, in its general sense, signifies any violent emotion of the rntncl. 
Here it means the emotion of pain, agony. STEEV. 

[8] i. c. do him the highest honours. WARB. 

[9I The copy, the lease, by which they hold their lives from nature, has 
its time of termination limited. JOHNSON. 

The allusion is to an estate for lives held by copy of eourUroll. It is clear, 
from nomberleti allusions of the tame kiiid« that Shakspeare had been an 
attorney's clerk. RITSON^ 

35 VOL* IIU 
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Macb. There's comfort yet ; thev are assailable i 
Then be thoa jocood : Ere the bat hath flown 
His doister'd flight ;■ ere, to black Hecate's sdmmons. 
The shard-borne beetle** with his drowsy hums« 
Hath rung night's yawning peal, there shall be done 
A deed of dreadful note. 

Lady M. What's to be done f 

Macb. Be innocent of the knowledge, dearest cback. 
Till thou applaud the deed. Come, seeling night, ^ 
Skarf up the tender eye of pitiful day ; 
And, With thy bloody and invisible hand. 
Cancel, and tear to pieces, that great bond 
Which keeps me pale ! — Light thickens ; and the crow- 
Makes wing to the rooky wood :^ 
Good things of day begin to droop and drowse ; 
Whiles night's black agents to their prey do rouse. 
Thou marvell'st at my words : but hold thee still ; 
Things, bad begun, make strong themselves by ill : 
So, pr'y thee, go with me. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

The iotne. A Fork or Lamn^ viith a Gate leading to the Palace. 
Enter three Murderert, 

1 Mur. But who did bid thee join with us ? 
3 Mur, Macbeth. 

2 Mur. He needs not our mistrust ; since he delivers 
Our offices, and what we have to do« 

To the direction j ust. 

1 Mur. Then stand with us. 
The west yet glimmers with some streaks of day : 
Now spurs the lated traveller apace, 
To gain the timely inn ; and near approaches 
The subject of our watch. 

S Mur. Hark! I hear horses. 

Banguo. [within.'] Give us a light there, ho ! 

[i] Tb« bats wbeeliM round the dim cloisters of Qi^Mi't CoUege> Cam- 
bndwe, kave f^oentlT impmsed on me the singular propriety of this orie- 
IniJeplthet. ^TE€V. *^ l^ i" f / 

Ca] The shard-ktmt beetle is the beetle borne along the air by its shards or 
•caly wings. To have an outward pair of wings of a scaly hutbiess, serving 
•s Integoaients to a filmy pair beneath them« is the duiracteristic of tbe 
l>eetlelind. WAKB. 

[3] Seeiing, i. e. blinding. It is a term in fiikonry. WARB. 

Uj Roaky may mean damp* misty, steaming with exhalations. It is only 
« North coontry variation of dialect from reeky. Rooky ittood* indeed, tta^^ 
signify a rookery, the wood that abounds with rooks. ST££ V. 
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2 Mur, Then it is he ; the rest 
That are within the note of expectation,* 
Already are i'the court. 

1 Mur, His horses go about. 

3 Mur, Almost a mile : but he does usually, 
So all men do, from hence to the palace gate 
Make it their walk. 

Enter Banquo anc/ Fleance,^ Servant with a torch 
fireceding' them. 

2 Mur. A light, a light \ 

3 Mur. *Tis he. 

1 Mur. Stand to't. 

Ban. It will be rain to-night. 

1 Mur. Let it come down. {jissaulta Banouo. 

Ban. O, treachery ! Fly, good Fleance, fly, fly, fly ; 

Thou may'st revenge. O slave \ 

[Dies. Fleance and Servant escape.* 
3 Mur. Who did strike out the light ? 

1 Mur. Was't not the way ?7 

3 Mur. There's but one down ; the son is fled. 

2 Mur. We have lost best half of our affair. 

1 Mur. Well, let's away, and say how much is done. 

[Exeunt^ 

SCENE IV. 

J. Room of State in the Palace. A Banquet prepared. Enter 
Macbeth, Lady Macbeth, Rosse, Leno^, Lords, and 
Attendant*. 

Macb. You know your own degrees, • sit down : at first 
And last, the hearty welcome. 
Lords. Thanks to your majesty. 
Macb. Ourself will mingle with society, 

is] ^c* tbey vrho are set down in the list •fgaests, and expected to supper. 

STEEV. 

[6] Fleauice> after the assassination of his father, fled ioto Wales« where 
hy the dsuighter of the Prince of that country, he had a ton named Walter*, 
who afterwards became Lord High Steward of Scotland, and from tlunce 
assumed the name of Waiter Steward. From him, in a direct line. King 
Tames I. was descended ; in compliment to whom our author has chosen to 
describe Banquo, who was equally concerned with Macbeth in the murder of 
Duncan, as innocent of that crime. MAL. 

Cr] i. e. the best means to effect our purpose. RITSON. 

CS] I believe the true meaning of this passage is. 

You know your own degree, sit down.— To first 
And last the hearty welcome. 
All of whatever degree, from the highest te the lowest^ may be asnured that 
tMf visit is well received. JOHNS. 
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And play the humble host. 

Oar hostess keeps her state ;* but, in best time. 

We will require her welcome. 

Lady M. Pronounce it for me, sir, to all our friends; 
For my heart speaks, they are welcome. 

Enter Jirat Murderer^ to the door, 

Macb, See, they encounter thee with their hearts' 

thanks : 

Both sides are even : Here I'll sit i' the midst : 
Be large in mirth ; anon, we'll drink a measure 
The table round.— There's blood upon thy face. 

Mur, 'Tis Banquo's then. 

Macb. 'Tis better thee without, than he within. * 
Is he despatch'd ? 

Mur. My lord, his throat is cut ; that I did for him. 

Macb, Thou art the best o' the cut-throats : Yet he's 
good, 
That did the like for Fleance : if thou didst it, 
Thou art the nonpareil. 

Mur. Most roval sir, 
Fleance is 'scapVL 

Macb. Then comes my fit again : I had else been 
perfect ; 
Whole as the marble, founded as the rock ; 
As broad, and general, as the casing air ; 
But now I am cabin'd, cribb'd, confin'd, bound in 
To saucy doubts and fears. But Banquo's saf^ i 

Mur, Ay, my good lord : safe in a ditch he bides. 
With twenty trenched gashes on his head ; 
The least a death to nature. 

Macb, Thanks for that : 

There the grown serpent lies ; the worm,* that's fled, 
Hath nature that in time will venom breed. 
No teeth for the present. — Get thee gone ; to-morrow 
We'll hear, ourselves again. \^Exit Murderer, 

Lady M, My royal lord. 
You do not give the cheer : the feast is sold,^ 
That is not often vouch 'd, while 'tis a making, 

[9! i.r. continues in her chair of state at the bead of the table. ST££ V. 

CO The author might mean. It is better that Banquo's Hood were en thy 
face, than he in this room* JOHNSON. 

[2] Hill term/ in oar author's time, was applied to al] of the serpent kind. 

MAL. 

f 3], The mvaniag is. that which is not liven cheerfiUly, cannot be oiUed a 
g(fi. It is something that must be paid for, JOHNS, 
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•Tis given with welcome : To feed, were best at home ; 
From thence, the sauce to meat is ceremony ; 
Meeting were bare without it. 
-» Macb, Sweet remembrancer ! — 
(^ow, good digestion wait on appetite. 
And health on both .') 

Lem May it please your highness sit ? 

\The Ghost q/* Ban quo rises y and sits in 
M Acn^T n's /liace, 

Macb. Here had we now our country's honour roofd. 
Were the grac'd person of our Banquo preset ; 
Whom may I rather challenge for unkindness. 
Than pity for mischance ! 

JRosse. His absence, sir. 
Lays blame upon his promise. Please it your highness^ 
To grace us with your royal company ? 

Macb. The table's full. 

JLen, Here's a place reserved, sir. 

Macb, Where t ^ 

JLen. Here,my lord. what is't that moves your highnesgi^ 

Macb, Which of you have done this ? 

JLords, What, my good lord ? 

Macb. Thou can'st not say, I did it : never shake 
Thy gory locks at me. 

Rosse, Gentlemen, rise ; his highness is not well. 

Lady M. Sit, worthy friends : — my lord is often thus-, 
And hath been from his youth : 'pray you, keep seat ; 
The fit is momentary ; upon a thought 
He will again be well : If much you note him, 
You shall offend him, and extend his passion ; 
Feed, and regard him not. Are you a man f 

Macb, Ay, and a bold one, that dare look, on that 
Which might appal the devil. 

Lady M, O proper stuff ! 
This is the very painting of your fear : 
This is the air-drawn dagger, which, you said. 
Led you to Duncan. O, these flaws, and starts^ 
(Impostors to true fear,) would well become 
A woman's story, at a winter's fire. 
Authorized by her grandam. Shame itself ^ 
Why do yoa make such faces ? When all's done, 
You look but on a stool. 

Macb, Pr'ythee, see there \ behold! look ! Jo ! h«w 
say you ? 
35* vox. III. 
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Whr, what care I Mf thou canst nod, apeak too. — 
If charnel-houses, and our graves, must send 
Those that we bury, back, our monuments 
Shall be the maws of kites. [Ghost diaafifiear*. 

L,ady M. What ! quite unmann'd in folly ? 
Macb, If I stand here, I saw him. 
Lady M. Fie, for shame ! 

Macb. <Blood hath been shed ere now, i'the olden time. 
Ere human statute purg'd the gentle weal ;' 
Ay, and since too, murders have been performed 
Too terrible* for the ear : the times have been. 
That, when the brains were out, the man would die, 
.'And Ihere an end : but now, they rise again. 
With twenty mortal murders on their crowns. 
And push usirom our stools : This is more strangle 
Than such- a murder is. 

Lady M. My worthy lord. 
Your noble friends do lack you. 

Macb. I do forget ; 
Do not muse at me,« my most worthy friends ; 
I have a strange infirmity, which is nothing 
To those that know me. Come, love and health to all ; 
Then 111 sit down : — Give me some wine, fill full :— 
I drink to the general joy of the whole table. 

Ghost rises . 
And to our dear friend Banquo, whom we miss ; 
Would he were here ! to all, and him, we thirst,^ 
And all to all. « 

Lords, Our duties, and the pledge. 
Macb, Avaunt ! and quit my sight ! Let the eartjl 
hide thee i 
Thy bones are marrowless, thy blood is cold ; 
Thou hast no speculation in those eyes 
Which thou dost glare with ! 

Lady M, Think of this, good peers. 
But as a thing of custom : *tis no other ; 
Only it sDoils the pleasure of the time. 
j?Wacd. QVhat man dare, I dare p 

[5] The gentle weal, is,the peaceable community, the state made quiet aiul 
safe by human sututes.— " Mollia secorse peragebant otia gcntes.'* JOHNS. 
C6] .To mu^e anciently signified to *monder, to be in amaxt* STEEV. 
£7] We thint, I suppose, means we>desire to drink. M. MASON. 

r8;i i. e. All good wishes to all : sucb as be bad i»mcd ^y%, lore/ htali^ 
WittjQy. WARB. 
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Approach thou like the rtrggcd Russian bear. 
The arm'd rhinoceros, or the Hyrcan tiger. 
Take any shape but that, and my firm nerves 
Shall never tremble : Or, be alive again. 
And dare me to the desert with thy sword 
If trembling I inhibit thee,* protest me 
The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible shadow ! 

\^Gho8t disapfiear^^ 
Unreal mockery, hence !— Why, so ;— being gone, 
I am a man again.— Pray you, sit still. 

Lady M, You have displac'd the mirth, broke the 
good meeting, 
With most admirM disorder. 
' Macb, Can such things be. 
And overcomes us like a summer's cloud. 
Without our special wonder i You make me strange 
Even to the disposition that I owe. 
When now I think you can behold such sights. 
And keep the natural ruby of your cheeks, 
When mine are blanch 'd with fear. 
Hoase. What sights, my lord t 

Lady M. I pray you, speak not ; he grows worse and^ 
worse ; 
Question enrages him : at once, good-night :<— — 
Stand not upon the order of your going. 
But go at once. 

Len. Good night, and better health 
Attend his majesty I 
Lady M. A kind good-night to all ! 

[Exeunt Lords and jlttendanta^ 
Macb, It will have blood ; they say, blood will have 
blood : 
Stones have been known to move, and^trees to speak ; 
Augurs and understood relations, have 
By magot-pies,' and choughs, and rooks, brought forth 

The secret'st man of blood. What is the night ? 

Lady M. Almost atoddswith morning, which is which. 

[9] To inhibit iB to forbid. STEEV. 

[i] Perhs^ we should read auguries, i. e. pregnosticationi by meant of' 
omens and pro^gies. ** Thes^, (says he) together with the connection of 
events with caoses, have been instmmenul in divulging the inosc secret 
murders." In Ckxgrave's Diet, a msgpie is called magatapie* Jmgoupie is 
she orig^al name of the bird ; Magot being the familiar apfiellation given to 
^es, as we say Robin to a redbreast, Tom to a titmouse, P/riV/^ to a sparrow^ 
Kc The modem mag is the abbreviation of the accicot MaloU a word 
which wt bad Crpm.the French. STEEV. 
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Macb. How imy'st thou,that Macduff denies liisperscnr. 
At our great biddiog ?* 

Lady M, Did vou send to him, sir ^ . 

Macb, I hear it by the way ; but 1 will send : 
There's not a one of them, but in his house 
I keep a servant fee'd. I will to-morrow, 

i Betimes I will,) unto the weird sisters : 
lore shall they speak ; for now I am bent to know, 
Bv the worst means, the worst : for mine own good» 
All causes shall give way ; I am in blood 
Stept in so far, that, should I-wade no more. 
Returning were as tedious as go o*er : 
Strange things I have in head, that will to hand ; 
Which must be acted, ere they may be scann'd.s 
L,ady M. You lack the season of all natures, sleep.^ 
Macb, Coroe,we'll to sleep : My strange and self-abuic^ 
Is the initiate fear, that wants hard use :— - 
We are yet but young in deed. % lExeun(. 



A- 

ingtBpth 



SCENE V. 
TheSeath. Thunder, Enter 'H^cktJ.t wetting t^ three Wit^Sltr. 

1 Witch, Why, how now, Hecate ?* you look angerly. 

Hec, Have I not reason, beldams, as you are, 
Saucy, and overbold i How did yon dare 
To trade and traffic with Macbeth, 
In riddles and affairs of death ; 
And I, the mistress of your charms. 
The close contriver of all harms. 
Was never call'd to bear my part. 
Or show the glory of our art ? 

[2] Macbeth here asks a ^uettloo, which the reeoHection of a moment en* 
abie« him to antwer. O f thu forgetfalness, nataral to a mind opiH*eued, there 
is a beaatifal instance hi the sacred son^ of Deborah and Barak—" She asked 
her wise women coonsel, yea« she returned answer to herself." STEEV. 

What Macbeth means to say is this : Wh^t do you think of this ciraui' 
stance* that Macdujf denies to come at our great bidding f What deyw it^ftr 
from thence f What is ycur opinion of the matter f STEEV. 

(33 To scan it to examiae nicely. STEEV. 

[43 1 take the meaning to be, *' Ton want sleep* which seasons, or ctvtt 
the relish to, all nature. " Jndiget somni vits cendimenti.**^ JOHNC 

[53 Shakspeare has been censured for introdocing Hecato among the vnlgac 
witches, and, conseqnentlv, for confounding ancient with modem snpemi- 
tlons. Bat the Gothic ana Pagan fictions were now fre^oently blended and 
Incorporated. The Lady of the Lake floated in the suite of Neptone before 
Qpeen Elizabeth at Kenilworth ; Ariel assumes the semblance 6f a sea* 
nymph, and Hecate, by an easy association, coaducts the ril««f the wtW 
ftittert in Ms^cbeth. T, WARTON. 
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And, which is worse, all you have done. 

Hath been but for a wayward son, 

Spiteful, and wrathful ; who, as others dp. 

Loves for his own ends, not for you. 

But make amends now : Get you gone» 

And at the pit of Acheron 

Meet me i' the morning ; thither he 

Will come to know his destiny. 

Your vessels, and your spells, provide, 

Your charms, and every thing beside : 

1 am for the air ; this night I'll spend 

Unto a dismal fatal end. 

Great business must be wrought ere noon : 

Upon the corner of the moon 

There hangs a vaporous drop profound ;* 

I'll catch it ere it come to ground : 

And that, distill'd by magic slights,^ 

Shall raise such artificial sprights. 

As, by the strength of their ilUisioin, 

Shall draw him on to his confttsi<m : 

He shall spurn fate, scorn death, and bear 

His hopes 'bove wisdom, grace, and fear : 

And you all know, security 

Is mortals' chiefest enemy* 

Song, [Within.] Come away^ come away, e^'c* 
Hark, I am caU'd ; my little spirit, see, 
Sits in a foggy cloud, and stays for me. [Exit. 

1 Witch. Come, Ict^s make haste; she'll soon be back 
agaia. [Exeunu 

SCENE VL 
Forea, A Rami, in the Palace. Enter Lenox and another Lord. 
Len. My former speeches have but hit your thoughts^ 
Which can interpret further : only, I say. 
Things have been strangely borne : The gracious Duncan 
Was pitied of Macbeth : — marry, he was dead : 

[6] This vMorous drop seems to have been meant for the same as the 

vtrui lunare of the ancients, being a foam which the moon was snpposed to 

shedonparucular herbs, or other objects, when strongly solicited by en. 

chantment. Lucan introduces Erictho using it. L. 6 : « 7 ,.« 

" — ^* virus large lunare mintstrat.** STEEV. ; 

[7] Sliihts—zrts ; subtle practices. JOHNSON. 

[8J This entire wng I found in a MS. dramatic piece, entitled, " A Trajri. 
Cwmodie ^fl^j^^ frtkh J Imi lines acted, && written by Thomai MicU 
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And the right-vaUant Banqoo walk'd too late ; 

Whom, you may say, if it please you, Fleance kiO'd; 

For Fleance fled. Men must not walk too late. 

Who cannot want the thought, how monstrous 

It was for Malcolm, and for Donalbain, 

To kill their gracious father ? damned fact ! 

How it did gneve Macbeth ! did he not straight. 

In pious rage, Uie two delinquents tear. 

That were the slaves of drink, and thralls of sleep ? 

Was not that nobly done f Ay, and wisely too ; 

For 'twould have anger'd any heart alive» 

To hear the men deny it. So that, I say. 

He has borne all things well : and I do think. 

That, had he Duncan^s sons under his key*. 

(As, an't please h^ven, he shall not,) they should find 

What 'twere to kill a father ; so should Fleance. 

But, peace !— for from broad words, and 'cause^he fail'd 

His presence at the tyrant's feast, I hear, 

Macduff lives in disgrace : Sir, can you tell 

Where he bestows himself i 

Lord* The son of Duncan, 
From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth. 
Lives in the English court ; and is recelv'd 
Of the most pious Edward with such grace. 
That the malevolence of fortune nothing 
Takes from his high respect : Thither Afacduff is gone 
To pray the holy lung, on his aid 
To wake Northumberland, and warlike Siward : 
That, bv the help of these, (with Him above 
To ratify the work,) we may again 
Give to our tables meat, sleep to our nights ; 
Free from our feasts and banquets bloody knives ; 
Do faithful homage, and receive free honours. 
All which we pine for now : And this report 
Hath so exasperate the king, that he 
Prepares for some attempt of war. 

Len. Sent he to Macduff i 

Lord, He did : and with an absolute. Sir not /, 
The cloudy messenger turns me his back. 
And hums ; as who should say, YouHl rue the time 
That clogs me vnth this answer. 

Len, And that well might 
Advise him to a caution, to hold what distance 
His wisdom can provide. Some holy angel 
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Fly to the court of England, and unfold 
His message ere he come ; that a swift blessing 
May soon return to this our suffering country 
Under a hand accurs*d ! 

JLord. My prayers with him. \Extunt. 



"^ 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— -i dark Cane. In the middie a Cauldron hoiiin^. 
Thunder. Enter the three Witches.^ 

1 mtch. 

JHRICE the brindedcat hath mew'd. 
"2 Witch, Thrice ; and once the hedge-pig whin'd." 
3 Witch. Harper cries : — 'Tis time, 'tis time. 
1 Witch. Round about the cauldron go ; 
In the poison'd entrails throw. 

C9!I Scene I^^M this is the chief scene of enchantment in the play, it is 
proper, in this place, to obierre, with how much jadnnent Shakspeare hat 
selected all the circaoutances of his infernal ceremonies, and how exactlj 
he hat conformed to common opinions and traditions : 
*' Thrice the brinded cat hath mew'd." 
The Qsoal form in which feimiliar spirits are reported to converse with 
witches, is ttat of a cat. A witch> who was tried about hadf a century be- 
fore the time of Shakspeare, had a cat named Rotterkin, as the spirit of one 
of those witches was Grimalkin ; and when any mischief was to be done, 
«he used to bid Ratterkin p andfiy' But oncc> when'she would have sent 
Ratterkin to torment a tuoghter of the Countess of Rutland, instead of 
g(^g or ftving, he only cried menu, from whence she discovered that the lady 
was out of his power, the power of witches being not universal, but limiteo^ 
as Shakspeare oat taken care to Inculcate : 

" Though his bark cannot be lost, 
*' Yet it shall be tempest-tost.'* 
The common afflictions which the malice of witches produced, were mel- 
ancholy, fits, and loss of flesh, which are threatened by one of Shakspeare'a 
witchta : " 

«' Weary sev'n nights, nine times nine, 
" Shall he dwindle, peak, and pine." 
It' was likewise their practice to destroy the cattle of their neighbours, 
and the farmers have to this day m;niy ceremonies to secure their cows and 
other cattle from witchcraft ; tut they seem to have been most suspected of 
malice against swine. Shakspeare has accordingly maile one of his witches 
declare that she has b een killing sxoine ; and Dr. Harsnet observes, that, about 
that time, '* a ioiu could not be ill of the measles, nor a girl of the suUens, but 
witf old nuoman nuas charged nvitft luitchcraft." 
" Toad, that under the cold stone, 
" Days and nights hast thirty-one 
'< SwelterM venom sleeping got, 
" Boil thou first i'the charmed pot." 
Toads have likewise lo«g lain tmder the reproach of being by some means 
accessary to witchcraft, for whi^ reason Shakspeare, in tlie first scene. ^ 
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Toad, that sade? coldest stone. 
Days and nigibts hast thirty-one 
Sweltcr'd venom sleeping got. 
Boil thoa first i' the charmed pot ! 

dils pl«ir« caUt oo« of the tptrits Paddock or Toad, and now takes care to 
pat a toad fim into tke pot. When Vaninot was seized at Tbooloase, there 
was feood at his lodfings i^smi kufo vhrc inclums, u grtat toad shut in a. 
visS, apoQ which those that proseonted hiu VtH^fkium txpnh-abaui, charr- 
§4 hiwh 1 Mppose« with miuhcrnfi. 

«« Fillet oTa fienny snake, 

•* In the c auldr on boil and bake : 

" Eye of newt, and toe of fix>g :-— 

" For a charm/' &c. 
The propriety of these ingredients nay ht known by consalting the books 
De Vinbns AnUnaliom and De Mirabilibas Mondi, ascribed to Albertns Mag>- 
nvs« in which tlie reader* who has time and crednlity, may discova: very 



" Finger of birth»strangled h^he, 

•♦ Oitch^Itrer'd by a drab ;"-r- 
It hu been already mentioned, in tlie law agaiMt witches, that they are 
sopfioaed to take np dead bodies to ose in enchantments, which was confess- 
ed by the woman whom King Ji^mc* exmmined ; mml who liad of m dead 
body, that was divided in one or tlieir assemblies, two fingers for her share, 
it is obsenrAble, that Shakspeare, on this great occasion, «^c& inrohres iSnt 
fate of a king, multiplies all the circnmitances of horror. The babe, whose 
finger is osfd, most be strangled in its birdi ; the grease most not only be 
hnman* bot most have dromed fhom a gibbet, the gibbet of a murderer ; and 
wen the sow, wlkose blood is used, most have offended natare by devouring 
iter own farrow. These are touches of judgment and genius. 

** And now about the canblron sing,— ^ 

*' Black spirits and white, 
•* Red spirits and grey, 

** Mingle, mingle, mingle, 
«' You that nungle may." 
And. in a former part : 

•' weird sisters, hand in hand,— 

*' Thas do go about, about ; 

** Thric? to thine, and thrice to mine, 

" And thrice again, to make up nine." 
Thew two passages 1 have brought together, because ^ey both seem sib* 
ject to the objection of too mnch levity for the solemnity of ench»itment, 
and may both be shown, by one quotation from Camden's account of Ireland, 
to be founded upon a practice really observed by the uncivilized natives of 
that country : " When any one gets a fall," says die informer of Camden, 
" he starts up, and. turning thrtt tinus to th» Hzht» digs a hole in the earth; 
for they imagine that there is a spirit in the ground, and if he rails sick in 
two or three days, they send one of their women that is skilled in that way 
to the place, where she says, I call thee from the east, west, north* and 
south, from the groves, the woods, the rivers, andtfae fens, from t^ej[airia 
rei, black, tvhite*" There was likewise a book written before the time of 
Shakspeare, dessribing, amongst other projwrties, the c$iours of spirits. 

Many other circumstances might be particularised, in which Shalcspeare 
has shown his judgment and hii knowledge. JOHNSON. 

[i] The urchin, or hedgehog, from its solitariness, the ugliness of its ap. 
pearance, and from a popular oi^nion that it sucked or poisoned the udders 
of cows, was adopted into the demonologic system, and its shape was some- 
times supposed to be assumed by mischievons elves. Hence it was one of the 
plagues «f CaUban in The r*mpest, T. WAHTON. 
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^M, Double, double toil and trouble \ 
r ire, burn ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

2 Witch, Fillet of a fenny snake, 
In the cauldron boil and bake : 
Eye of newt, and toe of frog. 
Wool of bat, and tongue oH dog. 
Adder's fork, and blind-worm's sting, 
Lizard's leg, and owlet's wing. 

For a charm of powerful trouble. 
Like a hell-broth boil and bubble. 

AIL Double, double toil and trouble ; 
Fire, burn ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

3 Witch, Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf ; 
Witches' mummy ; maw, and gulf, * 
Of the ravin'd salt-sea shark ;« 

"Root of hemlock, digg'd i' the dark ; 
Liver of blaspheming Jew ; 
Gall of goat, and slips of yew, 
Sliver'd in the moon's eclipse ; 
Nose of Turk, and Tartar's lips ;3 
Finger of birth-strangled babe, 
Ditch-deliver'd by a drab. 
Make the gruel thick and slab : 
Add thereto a tiger's chaudron,* 
For the ingredients of our cauldron. 

AIL Double, double toil and trouble ; 
Fire, burn ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

2 Witch, Cool it with a baboon's blood. 
Then the charm is firm and good. 

Enter Hecate, and the other three Witches,^ 

Hec, O, well done ! I commend your pains ; 
And every one shall share i' the gains. 
And now about the cauldron sing. 



ill The gulf i\ the sioaikio, the throat. Ravin'd is glutted with prey. 
Ravtn w the ancient word for prey obtained by violence. STEEV. 

[3] These ingredients, in all probability, owed their introduction to the 
detestation in which the Turks were held on account of the holy wars. 

STEEV 

[4] Chaudrw, i. e. entratlt ; a word formerly in common use in the books 
ot cookery. STEEY. 

[53 The insertion of these words (and the cthtr three Witchei) in the onV- 
inal copy, must be owing to a mistake. KlTSON. ^ 

Perhaps these additional Witches were brought on for the sake of the ap- 
proaching dance. The original triad of hags was insufficient lor the pcr- 
tormance of the *♦ ancient round" introdocca io p. 59. STEEV. 

36 Vol, m. 
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Like elves and foiries in a ring, 
EnchaDtiDg all that you put in. 

SONG. 

Blath tpiriu cmd^hiUt 

Red tpiriu and grey ; 
Mingle^ mingle, mingle^ 

Ton that mingle m.ay. 

2 Witch. By the pricking of my thumbs. 

Something wicked this way ^mes : 

Open, locks, whoever knock&^ 

Enter Macbeth. 

Macb, How now, you secret,black,and midnight hags ? 
Whatis'tyoudo^ 

ML \ deed without a name. 

Macb, I c6njure you, by that which you profess, 
(Howe'er you come to know it,) answer me : 
Though you untie the winds, and let them fight 
Against the churches ; though the yesty waves* 
.Confound and swallow navigation up ; 
Though bladed com be lodgM,? and trees blown down ; 
Though catties topple on their warders' heads ;> 
Though palaces, and pyramids, do slope 
Their heads to their foundations ; though the treasure 
Of nature's germins tumble all together, • 
Even tiU destruction sicken, answer me 
To what I ask you. 

1 Witch, Speak. 

2 Witch, Demand. 

3 Witch, We'll answer. 

1 Witch, Say, if thou'dst rather hear it from our 
mouths, 
Or from our masters' i 

Macb, Call them, let me see them. 

1 Witch. Pour in sow's blood, that hath eaten 
Her nine farrow ; grease, that's sweaten 
From the murderer's ^bbet, throw 
Into the flame. 

r6] Teity waves— i. e. foaminjj or frothy waves. JOHNSON. 

(7I Corn, prostrated by the wind, in modem langoafce, is said to be lay*di 
bat lodr*d had anciently the same meAningf. RlTSON. 

[8] Topple is used foV tumble, STEEV. 

L9J Cermim are seeds which hare began to serminate or sproat. Cermht, 
Lat. G(rrmff, Fr. STEEVENS. •» * "^ 
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Jill. Come, high, or low ; 
Thyself, and office, deftly * show. 

Thunder, jln Afiparition of an armed Head rises J^ 
Macb. Tell me, thou unknown pow'r, 
1 Witch, He knows thy thought ; 
Hear his speech, but say thou nought. 

jlfifi. Macbeth ! Macbeth ! Macbeth ! beware Mac- 
duff; 
Beware the thane of Fife. — Dismiss me :^£nough. 

\^Deacend9, 
Macb, What-e'er thou art, for thy good caution, 
thanks ; ,. 

Thou hast harp'd my fear aright i^— But ono^word 
more : 
1 Witch, He will not be commanded : Here's another. 
More potent than the first. 

Thunder, An Afifiarition of a bloody Child rises, 

Afifi, Macbeth ! Macbeth ! Macbeth ! 

Macb. Had I three ears, I'd hear thee. 

Afifi, Be bloody, bold. 
And resolute : laugh to scorn the power of man, 
For none of woman born shall harm Macbeth. 

[Descends. 
f Macb. Then live, Macduff; What ne^ I fear of thee i 
^ut yet I'll make assurance double sure^ 
And take a bond of fate : thou shalt not aive ; 
That I may tell pale-hearted fear, it lies. 
And sleep in spite of thunden— What is this, 

Thunder, An Afifiarition of a Child crowned^ with a 

tree in his hand, rises. 
That rises like the iss\ie of a king ; 
And wears upon his baby brow the round 
And top of Sovereignty.* 

[s] i.e. with adroitness, dexterously. D</5r is a North country word. STE. 

[2] The armed head represents symbolically Macbeth's head cat off* and 

brought to Malcolm by Macduff*. The bloody child is Macdoff untimely ripp'd 

ffoat his mother's womb. The child with a crown on his head, and a bougk 

in his hand, is the royal Malcolm ; who ordered his soldiers to hew them down 

a bough, and bear it before them to Dunsiiiane. This observation I have 

adopted from Mr. Upton. STEEV. 

[33 To harp, is to touch on a passion as a harper touches a string. STEE. 

[4] The round is that part of the crown that encircles the hcJid, The top 

i«Uie otnai^ent that rises above it. JOHNS. 
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AIL Listen, but speak not. 

Afifi, Be lion-mettled, pitmd ; and take no care 
Who chafes, who frets, or where coospirers are : 
Macbeth shall never vanquish'd be, until 
Great Bimam wood to high Donsinane hill 
Shall come against him. [Descend*, 

. Macb, That will never be ; 
Who can impress the forest \* bid the tree 
Unfix his earth-bound root f sweet bodements ! good f 
Rebellions head,* rise never, till the wood 
Of Bimam rise, and our high-plac'd Macbeth 
Shall live the lease of nature, pay his breath 
To ttae, and mortal custom. — Yet my heart 
Throbs to know one thing ; Tell me, (if your art 
Can tell so much,) shall Banquo's issue ever 
Reign in this kingdom P 

Ml, Seek to know no more. 

Macb, I will be satisfied : deny ree this. 
And an eternal curse fall on you ! Let me know :'— 
Why sinks that cauldron i and what noise is this i 

1 Witch, Show ! 2 Witch. Show ! 3 Witch. Show 5 
AU. Show his eyes, and grieve his heart ; 
Come like shadows, so depart. 

JS^f^A^ Kingsf appear, and pass over the Stage in order ; the last. 
Viith a Glass in his hand ,• BAyqjJo/oiloning. 
Macb. Thou art too like the spirit of Banquo ; down ! 
Thy crown does sear mine eye-balls :•— And thy hair. 
Thou other gold-bound brow, is like the first :— 
A third is like the former : — Filthy hags ! 
Why do you show me this > — A fourth ? — Start, eyes .' 
What ! will the line stretch out to the crack of doom ? 
Another yet t — a seventh ? — Pll see no more : — 

Csl '^' e- >vho can command the forest to serve him like a soldier impretsed. 
- . JOHNSON. 

[6] i.e. let rebellion never make head against me till a forest move, and I 
shall reign in safety. THEOBALD. 

[7] " It is reported that Voltaire often laughs at the tragedy of Macbeth, 
for having a legion of ghosts in it. One should imagine lie either had not 
iearncd English, or had forgot hb Latin ; for the spirits of Banqoo's line are 
no more ^osts, than the representation of the Jnlian race in the JE,nsid» 
and there is no ghost bat Banquo's throaghoat the play." 

Essay on the Genius and writings of ^akspeare, &c. by Mrs. Montagu* 

[83 The expression of Macbeth, that the crown ssarthxt fve-haUs, is taken 
from the method formerly practised of destroying the sight of ca^ives or 
competitors, by holding a burning bason before the eye, which dr^ op its 
htaniditj'. Whence the Italian a^ac/rwrMO blind. JOHNS. 
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And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glass, 
Which shows me many more ; and some 1 see. 
That two-fold balls and treble scepters carry :» 
Horrible sight ! — Ay, now, I see, 'tis true ; 
For the blood-bolter'd Banquo smiles upon me,* 
And points at them*^ for his. — What, is this so ? 

1 Witch, Ay, sir, all this is so :r-But why 
Stands Macbeth thus amazedly ? — 
Come, sisters, cheer we up his sprights,^ 
And show the best of our delights ; 
I'll charm the air to give a sound. 
While you perform your antique round : 
That this great king may kindly say, 
Our duties did his welcome pay. 

\^Mu8ic. The Witches dance, and vanish, 

Macb. Where are they i Gone ? — Let this pernicious 
hour 
Stand aye accursed in the calender ! 3_ 
Come in, without there f 

Enter Lenox. 

Len, What's your grace's will ? 

Macb, Saw you the weird sisters ? 

Len. No, my lord. 

Macb. Came they not by you ? 

L,en, No, indeed, my lord. 

Macb. Infected be the air whereon they ride ; 
And damn'd, all those that trust them ! — I did hear 
The galloping of hor^e : Who wast came by ? 

Len. *Tis two or three, my lord, that bring you word> 
Macduff is fled to England. 

Macb. Fled to England ? 

Len. Ay, my good lord. 

Macb. Time, thou anticipat'st my dread exploits :^ 
The flighty purpose never is o'er-took. 
Unless the deed go with it : From this moment. 
The very firstlings of my heart shall be 
The firstlings of my hand. And even now 

w I - I , , .11 ^la ,. 

^9) This was intosdedas a compliment to King James the Firsts who first 
nnitedthe two islands and the three kingdoms under one head ; whose house 
too was said to be descended from Banquo. WARB. 

<i ) To bolter i in Warwickshire, signifies to daub, dirty* or begrime. ST££. 

(2) i.e. spirits. STEEV. 

<3) Tn the ancient almanacks the unlucky days were distinguished hy a 
markofreprob.ition. STEEV. 

|4) To anticipate is here to prevent, hy tajting away the opportijaity. 

36* VOL. xir. 
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Tocrown my thoughts with acts, be it thought and done : 

The castle of Macduff I will surprise ; 

Seise upon Fife ; give to the edge of the sword 

His wife, his babes, and all unfortunate souls 

That trace his line. No boasting like a fool ; 

This deed I'll do, before this purpose cool : 

But no more sights !' — Where are these gentlemen ? 

Come» bring me where they are. l£jpeun(. 



SCENE 



n-X 



Fife. A Hoom in Macdvft'i Cattie. JSfiter Latfy MACDUxr, 
htr Sorif and Rossb. 

'L,Macd. What had he done, to make him fly the land? 

Roaae. You must have patience, madam. 

L. Macd. He had none : 
His flight was madness : When our actions do not. 
Our fears do make us traitors. 

Roaae. You know not. 
Whether it was his wisdom, or his fear. 

L. Macd, Wisdom ! to leave his wife, to leave hisbabes*, 
His mansion, and his titles, in a place 
From whence himself does fly ? He loves ns not ; 
He wants the natural touch :V for the poor wren. 
The most diminutive of birds, will fight, 
Her young ones in her nest, against the owl. 
All is the fear, and nothing is the love ; 
As little is the wisdom, where the flight 
So runs against all reason. 

Rease, My dearest coz', ^ 

I pray you, school yourself : But, for your husband. 
He is noble, wise, judicious, and best knows 
The fits o*the season.^ I dare not speak much farther : 
But cruel are the times, when we are traitors. 
And do not know qurselves ; when we hold rumour 
From what we fear, yet know not what we fear ; 
But float upon a wild and violent sea, 
£ath way, and move. — I take my leave of you : 

■ I ' " . ^ M— ^.^ I ■ I III I I ■ I ■ ^W^iP^fc*^ 

<5) liiis hasty reflection is to.be considered as a moral to the foregoiug 
scene : 

*' Ta ne qnseaieris scire (nefas) qu«n taihSh qoem tibi 
** Finero Di dederint Leuconoe, ct Bahylomoi 
•* Tentaris numeros, ut melais quicqulderit pati." STEEY. 
i6) Natural sensibility. He is not^ touched with natural aflection. JOHl?« 
(7) What Is most >;///»; to be done in every coDjimcture. ANONTM#T^^ 
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Shall not be long but I'll be here again : 
Xhings at the worst will cease, or else climb upward 
Xo what they were before.— My pretty cousin. 
Blessing upon you ! 

X. Macd, Fathered he is, and yet he's fatherless. 
JRoase. I am so much a fool, should I stay longer. 
It would be my disgrace, and your discomfort : 
I take my leave at once. ^Exic, 

Z.. Macd, Sirrah, your father's dead ; 
And what will you do now i How will you live ? 
Son, As birds do, mother.' 
JL, Macd, What, with worms and flies i 
Son, With what I get, I mean ; and so do they. 
X. Macd, Poor bird ! thou'dst never fear the net, nor 
lime. 
The pit-fall, nor the gin. 

Son, Why should 1, mother ? Poor birds they are not 
set for. 
My father is not dead, for all your saying. 

L, Macd, Yes, he is dead ; how wilt thou do for a 

father ? 
So7i. Nay, how will you do for a husband ? 
L, Macd, Why, I can buy me twenty at any%narket. 
Son, Then you'll buy 'em to sell again. 
L, Macd, Thou speak'st with all thy wit ; and yet, 
i'faith. 
With wit enough for thee. 

Son, Was my father a traitor, mother ? 
L, Macd, Ay, that he was. 
Son, What is a traitor ? 
L, Macd, Why, one that swears and lies. 
Son, And be all traitors, that do so ? 
L, Macd, Every one that does so, is a traitor, and 
must be hanged. 
Son, And must they all be hanged, that swear and lie > 
L, Macd, Every one. 
Son, Who must hang them ? 
L, Macd, Why, the honest men. 
' Son, Then the liars and swearers are fools : for ther^ 
are liars and swearers enough to beat the honest meta, 
and hang up them. 

L, Macd, Now God help thee, poor monkey I But 
how wilt thou do for a father ? 
Son, If he were dead, you'd weep for him : if you 
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would not, it were a good sign that I should quicUjr 
have a new father. 

jL. Macd, Poor prattler ! how thou talk'st 
Enter a Meaaenger, 

Meaa, Bless you, fair dame ! I am not to you known. 
Though in your state of honour I am perfect. 
I doubt, some danger does approach you nearly : 
If you will take a homely man's advice. 
Be not found here ; hence, with your little ones. 
To fright you thus, methinks, I am too savage ; 
To do worse to you, were fell cruelty,* 
Which is too nigh your person. Heaven preserve you ! 
I dare abide no longer. [Exit Messenger. 

L, Macd. Whither should I fly ? 
I have done no harm. But I remember now 
I am in this earthly world ; where, to do harm, 
Is often laudable : to do good, sometime. 
Accounted dangerous folly : Why then, alas ! 
Do I put up that womanly defence. 
To say, I have done no harm ? — What are these faces ^ 
Enter Murderers, 

JW«r.*Where is your husband } 

Z. Macd, I hope, in no place so unsanctified. 
Where such as thou may'st find him. 

Mur, He's a traitor. 

Son, Thou ly'st, thou shag-ear'd villain. 

Mur, What, you egg ? [S tabbing him. 

Young fry of treachery ? 

Son, He has killed me, mother : 
Run away, I pray you. {Dies, 

[Ex, JL. Macd. crying murder ^ and fiuraued 
by (he Murderers, 

SCENE III. 

England, A JRoom in the KingU Palace, Enter Malcolm and 

Macduff. 

Mai, Let us seek out some desolate shade^ and there 
Weep our sad bosoms empty. 

Macd. Let us rather 
Hold fast the mortal sword ; and, like good men, 

t J?^ '^^^^^J' " to let her and her children be dcsiroytd without irttttr 
jr^» JvliMS. 



itized by Google 



Act IV, MACBETH. 63 

Bestride our down-fairn birthdotn :» Each new morn, 
New widows howl ; new orphans cry ; neiV sorrows 
Strike heaven on the face, that it resounds 
As if it felt with Scotland, and yell'd out 
Like syllable of dolour. ' 

MaL What I believe, I'll wail ; 
^^hat know, believe ; and, what I can redress, 
As I shall find the time to friend, I will. 
What you have spoke, it may be so, perchance. 
This tyrant, -whose sole name blisters our tongues, 
Was once thought honest : you have lov'd him well ; 
He hath not touch'd you yet. I am young ; but some- 
thing 
You may deserve of him through me ; and wisdom* 
To offer up a weak, poor, innocent lamb, 
To appease an angry god, 

Macd, I am not treacherous. 

Mai, But Macbeth is. 
A good and virtuous nature may recoil. 
In an imperial charge. But *crave your pardon ; 
That which you are, my thoughts cannot transpose : ' 
Angels are bright still, though the brightest fell : 
Though all things foul would wear the brows of grace. 
Yet grace must still look so.* 

macd. I have lost my hopes. 

MaL Perchance, even there, where I did find my 
doubts. 
Why, in that rawness* left you wife, and child, 
(Those precious motives, those strong knots of love,) 
Without leave-taking ?— I pray you. 
Let not my jealousies be your dishonours, 

(9) The allution is to a man from whom ramething valuable is aboot to be 
taken by violence^ and Mrho. that he may defend it without incumbrance* 
lays it on the ground, and stands over it with his weapon in his hand. Our 
birthdom, or birthright, says he> lies on the ground ; let us, like men who arc 
to fight for what is dearest to thcm> not abandon it, but stand over it and de* 
fend it. This is a strong picture of obstinate resolution, JOHNS. 

(i) The portents and prodigies in the skies, of which mention is made be- 
bxtt showed that heaven sympathised with Scotland. WARB. 

(2) That is, and 'tis wisdom. HEATH. 

(3) The meaning perhaps is this :— My suspicions cannot injure you, if you 
be virtuous, bv supposing; that a tr^^itor may put on your virtuous appearance. 
I do not say that your virtuous appearance proves you a traitor ; for virtue 
must wear its proper form, thouga that form be counterfeited by villainy. 

JOHNS. 

(4) iLiay»«is— without previous provision^ withoot dae preparation^ withr 
Out mafKrf/y of counsel. JOHNS. 
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But mine own safeties :— You may be rightly just. 
Whatever 1 shall think. 

Macd. Bleed, bleed, poor country ? 
Great tyranny, lay thou thy basis sure, 
For goodness dares not check thee! wear thou th}r 

wrongs. 
Thy title isaffeer'd !*— Fare thee welVrlord : 
I would not be the villain that thou think'st 
For the whole space that's in the tyrant's grasp. 
And the rich East to boot. 

Mai. Be not offended : 
I speak not as in absolute fear of you. 
I think, our country sinks beneath the yoke ; 
It weeps, it bleeds ; and each new day a gash 
Is added to her wounds : 1 think, withal, 
There would be hands uplifted in my right ; 
And here, from gracious England, have I ofifer 
Of goodly thousands : But, for all this. 
When I shall tread upon the tyrant's head. 
Or wear it on my sword, yet my poor country 
Shall have more vices than it had before ; 
More suffer, and more sundry ways than ever, ' i 

By him that shall succeed. | 

Macd. What should he be ^ 

Mai. It is myself I mean :* In whom I know , i 

All the particulars of vice so grafted, I 

That, when they shall be open'd, black Macbeth 
Will seem as pure as snow ; and the poor state * I 

Esteem him as a lamb, being compar'd ^ 

With my confineless harms. < 

Macd. Not in the legions 
Of horrid hell, can come a devil more damnM \ 

In evils, to top Macbeth. . | 

Mai. I grant him bloody, I 

Luxurious, avaricious, false, deceitful. 
Sudden, malicious, smacking of every sin i 

(5) Affefir*d, a law term for confirmed. POPE. 

To affger (For so it should be written) is to assess, or reduce to certainty. 
All amerciamenCs~Aat is, judgments ot* any court of justice, upon a pre- ^ 

sentment or other proceeding, that a party shall be amerced, or in mercy,— | 

are by Magna Chart*, to ht affeered by lawful mfn, sworn to be impartial. 
This is the ordinary practice of a Court Leet, with which Shakspeare seems 
to have been intimately acquainted, and where he might have occasionally 
acted as an affeerer. RITSON. 

(6) This conference of Malcolm with Macduff is taken out of the chrooi- 
elet of Scodipd. POP£« 



itized by Google 



Act ly- MACBETH. ^^ 

That has a name : But there's no bottom, none. 
In my voluptuousness : your wives, your daughtefs^ 
Your matrons, and your maids, could not fill up 
The cistern of my lust ; and my desire 
All continent impediments would o'er-bear. 
That did oppose my will : Better Macbeth, 
Than such a one to reign. 

Macd, Boundless intemperance 
In nature is a tyranny ; it hath been 
The untimely emptying of the happy throne. 
And fall of many kings. But fear not yet 
To take upon you what is yours : you may 
Convey your pleasures in a spacious plenty. 
And y^et seem cold, the time you may so hoodwink. 
We have willing dames enough ; there cannot be 
That vulture in you, to devour so many 
As will to greatness dedicate themselves. 
Finding it so inclin'd. 

MaL With this, there grows. 
In my most ill-compos'd affection, such 
A stanchless avarice, that, were I king, 
I should cut off the nobles for their lands ; 
Desire his jewels, and this other's house : 
And my more-having would be as a sauce 
To make me hunger more ; that I should forge 
Quarrels unjust against the good, and loyal. 
Destroying them for wealth. 

Macd. This avarice 
Sticks deeper ; grows with more pernicious root 
Than summer-seeding lust :^ and it hath been 
The sword of our slain kings : Yet do not fear ; 
Scotland hath foysons* to fill up your will. 
Of your mere own : All these are portable. 
With other graces weigh'd. 

MaL But I have none : The king-becoming graces, 
As justice, verity, temperance, stableness. 
Bounty, perseverance, mercy, lowliness. 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude, 
I have no relish of them ; but abound 
In the division of each several crime, 

(7) The allusion is to plants : and the sense is.—" Avarice is a perennial 
weed ; it has a deeper and more pemicioos root than luitf which is but a 
mere annual, suid lasts but for a sammenwhen it sheds its seed and decays." 

BLACKSTONE. 

(8)Fo!yjc»i, plenty. POP£. 
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AcUng it BMBf wftyt. Kay, had I power, I Aonld 
Poar ttie aveet milk of concord into keU, 
Uproar the oniversal peace, confound 
AU unity ou earth. 

Macd. O Scotland ! Scotland ! 

Mai. If such a one be fit to govern, speak : 
I am at I have spoken. 

Macd. Fit to govern ! 
Ko« not to live.---0 nation miserable. 
With an antitled tyrant bloody-scepter*d. 
When shalt thoa see thy wholesome days ag^in ? 
Since that the truest issue of thy throne 
By his own interdiction stands accurs'd, 
And does blaspheme his breed ^ — Thy royal fiather 
Was a most sainted king ; the queen, that bore thee, 
Oftner upon her knees than on her feet, 
Died every day die Uved. Fare thee well ! 
These evils, thou repcat'st upon thyself, ,^ 

Have banished me from Scotland.-*^, my breast. 
Thy hope ends here ! 

Mai, Macduff, this noble passion. 
Child of integrity, hath from my soul 
Wip'd the black scruples, reconcil'd my thoughts 
To thy good truth and honour. Devilish Macbeth 
By many of these trains hath sought to win me 
Into his power ; and modest wisdom plucks me 
From over-credulous haste : But God above 
Deal between thee and me ! for even now 
I put myself to thy direction, and 
Unspeak mine own detraction ; here abjure 
The taints and blames I laid upon myself. 
For strangers to my nature. I am yet 
Unknown to woman ; never was forsworn ; 
Scarcely have coveted what was mine own ; 
At no time broke my faith ; would not betray 
The devil to. his fellow ; and delight 
No less in truth, than life : my first false speaking 
Was this upon myself : What I am truly, 
.Is thine, and my poor country's, to command : 
Whither, indeed, before thy here-approach. 
Old Siward, with ten thousand warlike men. 
All ready at a point, was setting forth : 
Now we'll together ; And the chance, of goodness. 
Be like our warranted quarrel ! Why are you silent f 
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Macd, Such welcome and unwelcome things at once» 
*Tis hard to reconcile. 

jy Enter a Doctor. 

MaL Well ; more anon.— Comes the king forth, I 
pray you i 

Doct, Ay, sir ; there are a crew of wretched souls, " 
That stay his cure : their malady convinces* 
The great assay of art ; but, at his touch, , 
Such sanctity hath heaven given his hand, ^ 
They presently amend. 

Mai. I thank you, doctor. \Exit Doctor, 

f-Macd, What's the disease he means ? 

Mai. ' Tiscall'd the evil : 
A most miraculous work in this good king ; 
Which often, since my he re-remain in England, 
I have seen him do. How he solicits heaven. 
Himself best knows : but strangely-visited people. 
All swoln and ulcerous, pitiful to the eye. 
The mere despair of surgery, he cures ; 
Hanging a golden stamp about their necks. 
Put on with holy prayers : and 'tis spoken. 
To the succeeding royalty he leaves 
The healing benediction. With this strange virtue, 
He hath a heavenly gift of prophecy ; 
And sundry blessings hang about his throne. 
That speak him full of grace. 

Enter Rosse. 

Macd. See, who comes here ^ 

Mai. My countryman ; but yet I know him not. 

Macd. My ever-gentle cousin, welcome hither. 

Mai. I know him now : Good God, betimes remove 
The means that make us strangers ! 

jRosae, Sir, Amen. 

Macd. Stands Scotland where it did ? 

Rosse. Alas, poor country ; 
Almost afraid to know itself ! It cannot 
Be call'd our mother, but our^grave : where nothing, 
But who knows nothing, is once seen to smile ; 
Where sighs, and groans,and shrieks that rent the air,» 
Are made, not mark'd ; where violent sorrow seems 

[9] i. e. overpowers, sobdaes. STEEV. 

Ci 3 To rent is an ancient verb, which has been long ago disused. STEKV. 
o7 VOL. III. 
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A Moden ecstacf ;• ^m dead nan's kseB 

Is there scarce ask'd, fior who ; and good oiCB** Htcs 

Expire before the flowers in their caps» 

DjrxBC, or ere they ucken. 

Macd, O, relatloo. 
Too nice, and yet too tme ! 

MaL What u the newest grief? 

AoMe. That of an hoar's age doth hiss the speaker ; 
Each ainnte teems a new one. 

Macd. How does my wife f 

JioM9e, Why, welL 

AicLcd, And all my children ? 

Ro99e. WeU toa 

Macd. The tyrant has not battered at their peace ? 

Rom. No; they were well at peace, whenldid leave them. 

Macd. Be not a niggard of yoor speech ; How goes iti^ 

RoMse. Wh«i I came hither to transport the tidingSf 
Which I have heavily borne, there ran a mmoor 
Of many worthy €eUows that were oat ; 
Which was to my belief witnessed the rather. 
For that I saw the tyrant's power afoot : 
Now is the time of help ; your eye in Scotland 
Woold create soldiers, make oar women fight. 
To doff their dire distresses. 

AiaL Be it their comfort. 
We are coming thither : gracioos England hath 
Lent us good Si ward, and ten thoosaDd men ; 
An older, and a better soldier, none 
That Christendom gives oat. 

RosMC 'Would I could answer 
This comfort with the like ! But I have words. 
That would be howl'd out in the desert air, 
Where hearing should not latch them. ^ 

Macd. What concern they ? 
The general cause ? or is it a fee-grief,^ 
Due to some single breast ? 

Ro9$e. No mind, that's honest. 
But in it shares some woe « though the main pait 
Pertains to you alone. 

[2] That is, no more regarded than the cootortiont t^ fanatict d>^ 

themselves into. The aathor was thinking of those of his own times. WARS. 

Cs] To Uich (in the North country, dialect) signifies the same as to c^^ 

C4] A peculiar torrow ; « «rief that h9th a single owner. The ewr«»"* 
It, at least to oar ears, rery harsh. JOHNSON. 
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Macd, If it be mine, / 
Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it. 

Roase, Let not your ears despise my tongue for ever, 
Which shall possess them with the heaviest sound 
That ever yet they heard. 

Macd. Humph ! I guess at it. 

Roase, Your castle is surpriz'd ; your wife, and babes, 
Savagely slaughteifd : to relate the manner, 
Were, on the quarry of these murder'd deer,* 
To add the death of you. 
' MaL Merciful heaven ! — — 
What, man ! ne'er pull your hat upon your brpws ; 
Give sorrow words : the grief, that does not speak, 
Whispers the o'er-fraught heart, and bids it break, 

Macd, My children too ? 

Roase, Wife, children, servants, all 
That could be found. 

Macd, And I must be from thence \ 
My wife kill'd too? 

Roaae, I have said. 

Mai, Be comforted : 
Let's make us med'cines of our great revenge, 
To cure this deadly grief. 

Macd, He has no children** — All my pretty ones .* 

Did you say, all ? — — O, hell-kite ! All ? 

What, all my pretty chickens, and their dam. 
At one fell swoop ff 

Mai, Dispute it like a man.^ 

Macd, I shall do so ; 
But I must also feel it as a man : 
I cannot but remember such things were. 
That were most precious to me. — Did heaven look on, 
And would not take their part ? Sinful Macduff, 
They were all struck for thee ! nayght that I am. 
Not for their own demerits, but for mine. 
Fell slaughter on their souls : Heaven rest them now ! 

Mai, Be this the whetstone of your sword : let grief 

[5] Quarry is a term used both in bunting and falconry. In both sports it 
means the game after it is killed. STE£ V. 

[6] It has been observed by an anonymoas critic* that this is not said of 
Macbeth, who had children, but of Malcolm, who* having none, supposes ft 
father can be so easily comforted. JOHNS. 

[7] S'oioop is the descent of a bird of prey on his quarry. ST££V. 
C^8] i. e. contend with |oor present sorrow like a man. ST£EV. 
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Convert to anger ; blunt not the heart, enrage it. 

Afacd, O, I could play the woman with mine eyes. 
And braggart with my tongue ! — But, gentle heaven. 
Cut short all intermission ; front to front, 
Bring thou this fiend of Scotland, and myself ; 
Within my sword's length set him ; if he 'scape, 
Heaven forgive him too ! 

MaL This tune goes manly. 
Come, go we to the king ; our power is ready ; 
Our lack is nothing but our leave : Macbeth 
Is ripe for shaking,* and the powers above 
Put on their instruments. Receive what cheer you may ; 
The night is long, that never finds the day. [Exeurit* 

ACT V. ^ 

SCEVIE l.^-'Dansinane- A If oom in the Castle. Enter a Doctor 
ofPhysic, and a vsaiting Gentlewoman, 

Doctor. 

I HAVE two nights watched with you, but can perceive 
no truth in your report. When was it she last walked i 

Gent, Since his majesty went into the field, I have 
seen her rise from her bed,- throw her night-gown upon 
her, unlock her closet, take forth paper, fold it, write 
upon it, read it, afterwards seal it, and again return to 
bed ; yet all this while in a most fast sleep. 

Doc. A great perturbation in nature J to receive at 
once the benefit of sleep, and do the effects of watching. 
— In this slumbry agitation, besides her walking, and 
other actual performances, what, at any tiraCr have you 
heard her say ? 

Gent. That, sir, which I will not report after her. 

Doc. You may, to me ; and 'tis most meet you should. 

Gent. Neither to you, nor any one ; having no wit- 
ness to confirm my speech. 

Enter Lady Macbeth, with a tafier. 
Lo you, here she comes ! This is her very guise ; and, 
upon my life, fast asleep. Observe her ; stand close. 
Doc. How came she by that light ^ 

C9] Sec St. John's Revelation, ch. xiv. r, 15. HARRIS, 
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Gtnt, Why, it stood by her : she has lighfe by her 
crnitinually ; 'tis her command. 

Doc. You see, her eyes are open. 

Gent, Ay, but their sense is shut. 

Doc, What is it she does now ^ Look, how she rubs 
her hands. 

Gent, It is an accustomed action with her, to seem 
thus washing her hands ; J have known her continue in 
this a quarter of an hour. 

Lady M, Yet here's a spot. 

Doc, Hark, she speaks : L Will set down what tomes 
from her, to satisfy my remembrance the more strongly. 

JLady M, Out, damned spot ! out, I say !— One ; 
Two ; Why, then 'tis time to do*t :— Hell is murky \ 
— Fie^ my lord, fie ! a soldier, atid afear'd ? * What 
need we fear wha knows it, when none can call our 
power to account ?-^Yet who would have thought the 
old man to have had so much blood in him ? 

Doc, Do you mark that ? 

Lady M. The thane of Fife had a wife ; Where is 
she now ? — What, will these hands ne'er be clean ?-^-^ 
No more o'that, my lord, no more o*that : you mar* all 
with this starting. 

Doc, Go to, go to ; you have known what you should 
not. 

Gent. She has spoke what she should not, I am sur^ 
of that : Heaven knows what she has known. 

Lady M. Here's the smell of the blood still : all the 
perfumes of Arabia will not sweeten this little hand.^ 
Oh ! oh ! oh ! 

jDoc.Whata sighis there ! The heart is sorely charged* 
Gent, I would not have such a heart in my bosom, for 
the dignity of the whole body. 

Doc, Well, well, well,— — 
Gent. 'Pray God, it be, sir. 

[i] Lady Macbeth is acting over, in a ctream, the business of the mardtr 
of Dancan, and encouraging her husband, as when awake. She therefore 
would not hart even hinted the terrors of hell to one whose conscience she 
saw was too much alarmed already for her purpose. She certainly imar^ 
incs herself here talking to Macbeth, who (she s»n)poses) had just said Helih 
murky* (i. e. hell is a dismal place to go to in consequence of such a deed) and 
repeats his word^ in contempt of his cowardice. 

Hell is murky I Fie, vty lord, fie ! a soldier, and afear'd f 

This explanation, I think, gives a spirit to the passage, which has hitherto 
appeared languid, being, perhaps, misapprehended by those wha ulactdai 
full point at Sic conclusion of it. STEEV. «w |»wv«**i» 

37* VOL. III. 
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Doe. This disease is beyond ray practice : Yet I have 
known those which have walked in their sleep, who 
have died hoHty in their beds. 

Lady M. Wash your hands, put on your night-gown ; 
look not so pale : — I tell you yet again, Banquo*s buri- 
ed ; he cannot come out of his grave. 

Doc. Even so i 

Lady M. To bed, to bed ; there's knocking st the gate. 
Come, come, come, come, give me your hand ; What's 
done, cannot be undone : To bed, to bed, to bed. [Exit. 

Doc. Will she go now to .bed .' 

Gent. Directly. 

Doc. Foul whisperings are abroad : Unnatural deed^ 
Do breed unnatural troubles: Infected minds 
To their deaf pillows will discharge their secrets. 
More needs she the divine, than the physician.— 
God, God, forgive us all ! Look after her ; 
Remove from her the means of all annoyance, - 
And still keep eyes upon her : — So, good-night» 
My mind she has mated,^ and amaz'dmy sight : 
t think, but dare not speak. 

GfW(.*t5ood night, good doctor. [ExeuTtt* 



^ 



SCENE II. 



The Country near Duruinane. Enter vakh Drum and Colouft^ 
MfiNTETU, Cathness, Ancus, Lenox, and Soldier*. 

Ment. The English power is near, led on by Malcolm^. 
His uncle Siward, and the good Macduff. 
Revenges bum in them : for their dear causes 
Would, to the bleeding, and the grim alarm. 
Excite the mortified man. ^ 

jing. Near Birnam wood 
Shall we well meet them ; that way are they coming. 

Cath. Who knows, if Donalbain be with his brother } 

Len. For certain, sir, he is not : I have a file 
Of all the gentry ; there is Siward*s son. 
And many unrough youths, that even now 
Protest their first of manhood. ^ 

Ment. What does the tyrant ^ 

f2] Astonished, confounded. JOHNSON. 

Csl Bj the mortified man, is meant a religious ; one who has subdned his 
passions, is dead to the worldi» has abandoned k/ and ali the affidrs ef it : m 
Asfetic. WARS. 
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Cath. Great Dunsinane he strongly fortifies : 
Some say, he's mad ; others, that lesser hate him, 
Do call it valiant fury : but, for certain, 
He cannot buckle his distemper'd cause 
Within the belt of rule. 

jlng. Now does he feel 
His secret murders sticking on his hands ; 
Now minutely revolts upbraid his faith-breach ; 
Those he commands, move only in command. 
Nothing in love : now does he feel his title 
Hang loose about him, like a giant's robe 
Upon a dwarfish thief. 

Ment, Who then shall blame 
His pester'd senses to recoil, and start, 
When all that is within him does condemn 
Itself, for being there ?* 

Cath, Well, march we on, 
To give obedience where 'tis truly ow'd : 
Meet we the medecin of the sickly weal ;* 
And with him pour we, in our country's purge. 
Each drop of us. 

Len, Or so much as it needs. 
To dew the sovereign flower, and drown the weeds. 
Make we our march towards Birnam. {^Exe, marching. 

SCENE III. 

j^unsinane. A Room in the Castle. Enter Macbeth, Doctg^^ 
and Attendants* 

Macb* Bring me no more reports ; let them fly all ; 
Till Birnam wood remove to I>unsinane, 
I cannot taint with fear. What's the boy Malcolm ? 
Was he not born of woman .> The spirits that know 
All mortal consequents, pronounc'd me thus : 
Fear not, Macbeth ; no man, that's born ofivoman. 
Shall e^er have povjer on thee, — Then fly, false thanes, 
And mingle with the English epicur.es :• 

C4] That is, when all the faculties of the min4 ai'c employed in self-con- 
demnatimi. JOHNS. 

Ci] i>e. physician. Shakspeare usrs this word in the feminine gender, 
where Lareu speaks of Helen In All*i ivelt that ends 'well ; and Plorizel, In 
•TZre Winter's Tale, caljs Camillo " the medecin of our house." STEEV. 

[;6] Shakspeare took the thought from Holinshed, p 179 and 180, of his 
Ht story of Scotland : •' —For manie of the people abhorring the riotous mai^ 
Men and superstitioos goraandiaips brought in sunong tbem by ^ Ett^JysUfi^ 
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The mind I tway bf, and the heart I bear. 

Shall nerer sagf^ with doabt^ nor shake with feitf. 

Enter a Servant. 
—The devil damn thee black, thou cream*fac'd looa *. 
Where gott'stthoo that goose-look f 

Ser. There it ten thonsuid— ^-^ 

Macb. Geese, villain f 

Ser, Soldiers, sir. 

Macb, Go, prick thy face, and over-red thy fear, 
Thoo lily-liver*d boy. What soldiers, patch ? 
Death of thy soul ! those linen cheeks of thine 
Are counsellors to iear.t What soldiers, whey-face ? 

Ser. The English force, so please you. 

Macb. Take thy face hence . S eyton !— ^^-I wA 
sick at heart. 

When I behold Seyton, I say ! This push 

Will cheer me ever, or di j-seat me now. 

I have liv*d long enough :nny way of life 

Is fall'n into the sear, the yellow leaf :• 

And that which should accompany old age. 

As honour, love, obedience, troq>s of friends, 

I must not look to have ; but, in their stead. 

Curses, not loud, but deep, mouth-honouf , breath, ^ 

Which the poor heart would fain deny, but dare not**--/ 

Seyton !— ^ 

Enter Seytok. 
' Sey. What is your gracious pleasure ? 

Macb. What news more ? 

Sey, All is confirm 'd, my lord, which was rcipottect. 

Macb. I'll fight, till from my bones my flesh be hack'd* 
Give me my armour. 

Sey. 'Tis not needed yet. 

. >^.. 

men, were wiHing inoogfa to receive this Donald for their king, troHing (1m^ 
•ause he h»d been«f brought ap in the Isles with the old eostomes and maiK 
Rers of their antient nations* without tast of EngHsh likerous delicaU,) diey 
should by his seoere «rder in gooememc^t recooer ag^ine the former tem* 
perance of their old progenitors.'^ I'he same historian informs us* that 
m those ages the Scots eat bat once a day> and e9tn then very sparingly. It 
appears from Dr. Johnson^ journey to tht Weitern Islands of Skotlani*x\a,% 
the natives had neither kail nor brogaes, till they were taught the art of iH^ 
ting the one* and making the other, by the solmers of Cromwell. STEEY. 

Cr] To sag, or sntkij. is to sink down by its own weight, or by an overload* 
It is common in Sta^>rdshire to say, " a beam ia a boilduig sags, or has sag<» 
ged." TOLLET. 

[8] The meaning is, they infta others who see tbcm^ with ^^^'■'^SfU j^ 

l92 Sear is dry. STEEV. 
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Macb, I'll put it on. 
Send out more horses, skirr the country round ; * 
Hang those that talk of feai*. — Give me mine armour.— 
How does your patient, doctor ? 

Doc, Not so sick, my lord. 
As she is troubled with thick-coming fancies. 
That keep her from her rest. 
^ Macb, Cure her of that : 
yCanst thou not minister to a mind diseased ; 
Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow ; • 

Raze out the written troubles of the brain ^ 
And, with some sweet oblivious antidote. 
Cleanse the stufF'd bosom of that perilous "stuff, 
Which weighs upon the heart ? 

Doc. Therein the patient 
Must minister to himself. 

(Macb, Throw physic to the dogs, I'll none of it.— -^ 
Came, put mine armour on ; give me my staff : — 
Seyton, send out.— Doctor, the thanes fly from me :— 
Come, sir, despatch :— If thou could'st, doctor, cast 
The water of my land,^ find her disease. 
And purge it to a sound and pristine health, 
I would applaud thee to the very echo. 
That should applaud again. — Pull't off, I say.— — 
What rhubarb, senna, or what purgative drug. 
Would scour these English hence ^— -Hearest thou of 
them ? 

Doc, Ay, my good lord ; your royal preparation 
Makes us hear something. 

Macb, Bring it after me.— 
I will not be afraid of death and bane. 
Till Birnam forest come to Dunsinane. . \^Exit, 

Doc. Were I from Dunsinane away and clear, 
Profit again should hardly draw me here. \^Exeunt, 



CO To skirr, I believe, signifies to scour, to ride hastily. STiyEV. 

[3] To cast the noater was the phrase in use for hiding out disorders ^ 
t}ie Inspectioa of urine. ST££ V^NS. 
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SCENE IV. . 

Smmy flcor IkmnnoMe. A Wood in vim. EmeTf wkk Drum 

ami Coimars, Malcolm, old Siward, and hi* Som^ Macduff, 

MsiiTBTH, Cathnbss, Angus, Lbnox, Rosse, and Soi- 

Sertt manJuMg' 

Mil. Cousios, I hope the days are near at hand. 
That chambers will be safe. 

Ment, We doabt it nothing. 

^vf. What wood is this before us ? 

Ment. The wood of Bimam. 

MaL Let every soldier hew him down a -bough. 
And bear't before him ; thereby shall we shadow 
The nambers of oar host, and mak^ discovery 
Krr in report of os. 

Sold, It shall be done. 

&'v. We learn no other, but the confident tyrant 
Keeps still in Donsinane, and will endure 
Our setting down before't. 

MaL 'Tis his main h<q>e : 
For where there is advantage to be given. 
Both more and less have given him the revolt \^ 
And none serve with him but constrained things. 
Whose hearts are absent toa 

Macd. Let our just censures 
Attend the true event, and put we cm 
Industrious soldiership. 

Sivf. The time approaches. 
That will with due decision make us know 
What we shall say we have, and what we owe.^ 
Thoughts speculative their unsure hopes relate ; 
But certain issue strokes must arbitrate : 
Towards which, advance th^ war. \Extuntj marching, 

SCENE V. 
J>uniinane, Within the Castle. Enter, vjtth Drunu and Colours^ 

Macbetb, Sey.ton, and Soldien. 
J- Much. Hang oat our bannm on the outward walls ; 
CThe cry is still. They come •)Oar castle's strength 

C3] Advantage or 'vantage, in the time of Shali^speare, signified opportunity. 
He shot op himself and his soldiers (says MalcoUn) in die castle, because 
^hen there u an opportunity to be gone, they all desert Wxm. JOHNS. 

Ci] To cm here ii to poatess. ST££r. 
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Will lau^h a siege to scorn : here let them He^ 
Till famine, and the ague, eat them up : 
Were they not forc'd with those that should be ourSy 
We might have met them darefiiU beard to beard, 
And beat them backward home. What is that noise ?. 

\A cry vjithin^ of W^men. 

Sey. It is the cry of women, my good lord. 

3iacb, I have almost forgot the taste of fears : 
The time has been, my senses would have cool'd 
To hear a night-shriek ; and my fell of hair 
Would at a dismal treatise rouse, and stir 
As life were in't : I have supt full with horrors ; 
Direness, familiar to piy slaught'rous thoughts. 
Cannot once start me. — Wherefore was that cry f 

Sey, The queen, my lord, is dead. 

Macb. She should have died hereafter ; 
There would have been a time for such a word.— 
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day, 
To the Last syllable of recorded time ;* 
And all our yesterdays have lighted foc^s 
The way to dusty death.* Out, out, brief candle ? 
Life's but a walking shadow ; a poor player. 
That struts and frets his hour upon the stage. 
And then is heard no more : it is a tale 
Told by an ideot, TuU of sound and fiiry. 
Signifying nothing.—— 

Enter a McBBcnger. 
Thou com'st to use thy tongue ; thy story quickly. 

McB, Gracious my lord, 
I shall report that which I say I saw. 
But know not how to do it. 

Macb* Well, say, sir. 

Mea. As I did stand my watch upon the hill» 
I look'd toward Birnam, and anon, methought, 
The wood began to move. 

Macb, Liar, and slave ! [Striking him, 

Mea, Let me endure your wrath, if^ be not so : 
Within this three mile may you see it coming ; 

C5I Recorded time seemi to signify the time fixed in the decrees of heaven 
for the period of Ufe. JOHNS. 
£6] The dust ef death is an expression ase4 in the aid Psidni. ST££V. 
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I say* a moving grore. 

Macb. If thou speak'st false. 
Upon the next tree shalt thou hang alive, 
Till faoiine cling thee 'J if thy speech be sooth, 
J ipare not if thoa do'st for me as much.—— 
'I poU in resolution ; and begin 
To doubt the equivocation of the fiend. 
That lies like truth ; Fear not^ till Bimam wood 
Do come to Dunnnane /^-and now a wood 
Comes toward Dunsinane. — Arm, arm, and out ! 
It this, which he avouches, does appear. 
There is nor flying hence, nor tarrying here. 
I *gin to be a-weary of the sun. 
And wish the estate o'the world were now undone.-— 
Ring the alarum bell :— Blow, wind ! come, wrack ! 
At least we'll die with harness on our back. {Exeunt. 



X 



SCENE VL 



The same. A Plain before the Cattle. Enters vnth Drums and 
Colours, Malcolm, old Si ward, Macduff, ^c. and their 
Army, with bough*. 

Mai. Now near enough ; your leavy screens throw 
down. 
And show like those you are :— 'You, worthy uncle. 
Shall, with my cousin, your right-noble son. 
Lead our first battle : worthy Macduff, and we. 
Shall take upon us what else remains to do. 
According to our order. 
Sivf. Fare you well.— 
Do we but find the tyrant's power to-night, 
LfCt us be beaten, if we cannot fight. 
Macd. Make all our trumpets speak ; give them all 
breath, 
Those clamorous harbingers of blood and death. 

[Exeunt, jllaruma continued. 



Cr] Cluni, in rhe Northern counties, signifies any thing that is shrWelled, 
>r shrunk np. To ciinz likewise signifies^ to sripe, to compress, to embrace. 

STEflV. 
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SCENE VII. 

Tht same^ Another Part of the Plain, Enter Macbeth. 

Macb, They liave tied me to a stake ; I cannot fly. 
But, bear-like, I must fight the course. 8— What's he. 
That was not born of woman ? Such a one 
Am I to fear, or none. 

Enter young Si w a a d. 

To. Siw* What is thy name ? 

Macb, Thou'lt be afraid to hear it. 

Yo. Siw. No ; tho* thou calVst thyself a hotter name 
Than any is in hell. 

Macb, My name's Macbeth. 

Yo. Siw, The devil himself could not pronounce a title 
More hateful to mine ear. 

Macb. No, nor more fearful. 

Yo, Siw. Thou liest, abhorred tyrant ; with my sword 
m prove the lie thou speak*st. 

{Theyjight^ and young Siward w slain, 

Macb, Thou wast born of woman. — 

Sut swords I smile at, weapons laugh to scorn, 
randish'd by man that's of a woman born. {Exit, 

Maruma, Enter Macduff. 

Macd. That way the noise is : — Tyrant, show thy face : 
If thou be'st slain, and with no stroke of mine, 
My wife and children's ghosts will haunt me stilL 
I cannot strike at wretched kernes, whose arms 
Are hir'd to bear their staves ; either thou, Macbeth, 
Or else my sword, with an unbatter'd edge, 
I sheath again undeeded. There thou should'st be ; 
By this great clatter, one of greatest note 
Seems bruited i^ Let me find him, fortune. 
And more 1 beg not. [Exit, jflarum. 

Enter Malcolm and old Siward. 
<Sfw. This way, my lord ; — the castle's gently rendered : 
The tyrant's people on both sides do fight ; 
The noble thanes do bi*avely in the war ; 
The day almost itself professes yours,^ 
And little is to do. A 



f^ 



A phrase taken from brar-baitlng. STEEV. ~ "^^ 

From bruit, Fr. To bruit is to t-^jxt v/Uh clamour; to noise. STEH 
38 VOL. Ill, 
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3idL We have met with foet 
That itrike beside ub. 
SivK Enter, sir, the castle. {Exeunt. Alarum. 

Re-enter Macbeth. 

Macb, Why should I pla^ the Roman fool, and die 
On mine own sword i ■ whiles I see lives, the gashes 
Do better upon them. 

Re-enter Macduff. 

Maed, Tarn, hell-hound, turn. 

Macb. Of all men else I have avoided thee : 
But get thee back, my soul is too much charg'd 
With blood of thine already. 

Macd. I have no words, 
My voice is in my sword ; thou bloodier villain 
Than terms can give thee out ! [They fight, 

Macb, Thou losest labour : 
As easy may'st thou the intrenchant air^ 
With thy keen sword impress, as make me bleed' : 
Let fall thy blade on vulnerable crests ; 
I bear a charmed life,^ which must not yield 
To one of woman born. 

Macd. Despair thy charm ; 
And Let the angel, whom thou still hast serv'd. 
Tell thee, Macduff was from his mother's womb 
Untimely ripp'd. 

Macb, Accursed be that tongue that tells me so, 
For it hath cow'd my better part of inan ! 
And be these juggling fiends no more believ'd, 
That palter with us m a double sense ;♦ 
That keep the word of promise to our ear. 
And break it to our hope.— I'll not fight with thee. 

Macd, Then yield thee, coward. 
And live to be the show and gaze o* the time. 
We'll have thee, as our rarer monsters are, 
Painted upon a pole ; and underwrit, 
Here may you see the tyrant, 

Macb, I'll not yield, 

I Altading, perhaps, to the suicide ofCato UticensiS' STEEV. 
I That J5, air, which cannot be cut. JOHNS. 
^jj In the d^vi of chivalry, the champion's arms being ceremoniously bless* 
ed, .^ »ch took an oMh that he used no charmed weapons. Macbeth, according 
to thf law of arms or perhaps only in allusion to this custom, tells MacduV 
^tbe security he had in the prediction of the spirit. UPTON. 
f4] That i/rttj^Ztf with ambiguous expressions. JOHNS. 
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To kiss the ground before young Malcplm's feet» 
And to be baited with the rabble's curse. 
Though Birnam wood be come to Dunsinane, 
And thou oppos'd, being of no woman born, 
Yet I will try the last : Before my body 
I throw my warlike shield : Lay on, Niacduff ; 
And damn'd be him that first cries, Hold^ enough* 

[Exeunt, fighting. 

Re-enter fighting, and Macbeth u slain. 

Retreat. Flourish. Re-enter, with Drum and Coloursx, Mal- 
colm, old SiwARD, RossE, Lbnox, Ai»gus, Cathness, 
Menteth, and Soldiers. 

MaL I would, the friends we miss were safe arriv'd. 

Sitv, Some must go off : and yet^ by these I see, 
So great a day as this is cheaply bought. 

MaL Macduff is missing, and your noble son. 

Ro88€, Your son, my lord, has paid a soldier's debt : 
He only liv'd but till he was a man ; 
The which no sooner had his prowess con firm 'd 
In the unshrinking station where he fought. 
But like a man he died. 

Siiv, Then he is dead ^ 

Roaae, *Ay, and brought off the field r your cause of 
sorrow 
Must not be measur'd by his worth, for then 
It hath no end. 

Siw. Had he his hurts before ? 

Hoase. Ay, on the front. 

Siw, Why then, God's soldier be he ! 
Had I as many sons as I have hairs, 
I would not wish them to a fairer death :« 
And so his knell is knoU'd. 

MaL He's worth more sorrow, 
And that I'll spend for him. 

Siiv. He's worth no more ; 
They say, he parted well, and paid his score : 
So, God^ with him ! — Here comes newer comfort. 

[53 This itfcident is that related from Henry of Huntingdon, by Camden, 
in his Remains, from which our author probably copied it :— When Siward» 
the martial earl of Northumberland, understood that his son, whom he had 
sent in service against the Scotchmen, was slain, he demamled whether his 
wounds were in the fore pan or hinder part of his body. When it was an- 
swered, in the fore part, he replied. " I am right glad ; neither wish 1 any 
other death to me or mine." JOHNS. 
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Reenter Macduff, with Macbeth'^ Head on a Pole, 

Mdcd. Hail, king ! for so thou art : Behcdd, where 
stands 
The usurper's cursed head : the time is free : 
I see thee coropa^s'd with thy kingdom'^ pearl. 
That speak my salutation in their minds ; 
Whose voices I desire aloud with mine,— 
Hail, king of Scotland ! 

AU, King of Scotland, hail ! [Flourish. 

Mai. We shall not spend a large expense of time. 
Before we reckon with your several loves. 
And make us even with you. My thanes and kinsmen. 
Henceforth be earls, the first that ever Scotland 
In such an honour nam'd. What's more to do. 
Which would be planted newly with the time, — 
As calling home our exil'd friends abroad. 
That fled the snares of watchful tyranny ; 
Producing forth the cruel ministers 
Of this dead butcher, and his fiend-like queen ; 
Who, as 'tis thought, by self and violent hands 
Took off her life ; — This, and what needful else 
That calls upon us, by the grace of Grace, 
We will perform in measure, time, and place : 
So thanks to all at once, and to each one. 
Whom we invite to see us crown'd at Scone. 

fFlourish. Exeunt. 

" X 

It may be worth while to remark* that Milton, who left behind him a list or « 
no lets than CII. dramatic tabjects.. had fixed on the story of tbis play among 
the rest. His Intention w<»8 to have begun with the iirnval of Malcolm at 
Macdoff's castle *' The matter of Duncan (says he) may be expressed byr 
the stppearinz of his ghost " It should seem ftom this last memorandum, 
thatMiHon< • ■ - ■■ - .... ... 

a history 

Dew-wrti 

h've indulged so vain a hope, as that of excelling Sbalupeare in the cragedjt 

ofMacbeA. STEEVENS. 



END OF VOL. III. 
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